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3 M E R it univerfally allowed to have had the 
greateft Invention of any writer whatever. The 
of judgment Virgil has juftly contefted with him» 
:hers may have their pretenfiont at to particular 
sncies j but his Invention remains yet unrivaled, 
s it a wonder if he has ever been acknowledged 
eatefl of poets, who mod excelled in that which 
very foundation of poetry. It is the Invention 
different degrees diitingui/hes all great Geniufes i 
nod ftretch of human ftudy,leaming,and indudry, 
mailers every thing befides, can never attain to 
It furnifhes Art with all her materials^ and with-. 
. Judgment itfelf can at beft but fteal wifely : for 
I only like a prudent fteward that lives on mana- 
the riches of Nature. Whatever praifes may be 
to works of judgment, there is not even a fingle 
' in them to which the Invention muft not contri- 
as in the mod regular gardens. Art can only re- 
he beauties of Nature to more regularity, and fucli 
e, which the common eye may better take in, and 
efore more entertained with. And perhaps the 
why common critics are inclined to prefer a ju- 
s and methodical genius to a gi-eat and fruitful 
(, becaufe they find iteaiier forthemfelves to pnr- 
't I* B Cue 
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fue their obfervationt through an uniform and 1 
wallc of Art, than to comprehend the vail and i 
extent of Nature. 

Our authors work it a wild paradife, where i£,we 
crtnnot fee all the beauties fo didinc^ly as in an ordered 
garden, it it only becaufe the number of them is in- 
finitely greater. It is like a copious nurfery, which con- 
tains the feeds and firft produ^ions of every kind, out 
of which thofe who followed him have but fele£led fome 
particular plants, each according to hit fancy, tocolti- ^ 
vate and beautify. If fome things are too luxuriant, it 
Is owing to the richnefs of the foil ; and if others are 
not arrived to perfection or maturity, it is only becaufe \ 
they are over-run and opprcft by thofe of a ftronger j 
n:iiiire. ] 

It iatothe ftrength of this amazing invention we arc 
to utlribute that unequalled fire and rapture, which is 
lb forcible in Homer, that no man of a true poetical ' 
fjjjilt is maftcr of himfelf while he reads him. What 
he writes, u of the moil animated nature imaginable; ; 
fvery thing moves, every thing lives, and i« put in ac- 
fion. If u council be called, or a battle fought, you 
are not coldly informed of what was faid or done as 
from a third perfon^ the reader is hurried out of him-^ 
It if by ihe force of the Poet's imagination, and turns 
in one j)hce to a hearer, in another to a fpe6lator. The 
Kill rfe of his vcrfes rcfembles that of the army he dc- 
la il)e' , 

0» Q u^ »^ar, ucsi ti tsrv^) yjiut woi^et. tifxotlo, 
«* They pour along like a fire that fwecpt the whole 

*«cart!i 



PREFACE. 3 

I befort it/* It it howerer remarkable that hit 
which it every where Tigorouty is not difcovered 
iately at the beginning of his poena in its fulleft 
)r z it grows in the progrefs both upon himfclf 
lerSf and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, 
own rapidity, Exaft difpofition, juft thought, 

elocution, poliihed numbers, may have been 
in a thoufand } but this poetical fire, this ** vi- 
s animi,** in a very few. Even in works whejc 
fe are imperfect or negledled, this can overpower 
m, and make us admire even while we difapprove. 
rhere this appears, though attended with abfur- 

it brightens all the rubbifh about it, till we fee 
^ but its own fplendor. This fire is difcerned 
ril, but difcerned as through a glafs, reflected 
lomer, more fhining than fierce, but every whcra 
uid conftant: in Lucan and Statins, it burils out 
:1en, fhort, and interrupted fla(hes: in Milton it 
like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardor by 
ce of art : in Shakefpcare, it ftrikes before we are 

like an accidental fire from heaven : but in Ho- 
ld in him only, it burns every whcraclcarly, and 
vhere inefiftibly. 

ill here endeavour to (hew, how this vafl Inven- 
^erts itfeif in a manner fuperior to that of any 
trough all the main conftituent parts of his work, 

the great and peculiar charafteriftic which dif- 

het him from all other authors. 

I ftrong and ruling faculty was like a powerful 

tiicby in the violence of its courfei drew all things 

3 2 within 
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Y^ithin its vortex. It feemed not enough to have taken 
in the whole circle of arts, and the whole compafs of 
nature, to fupply his maxims and refleflions } all the in- 
ward paiHons and affe£lions of mankind, to furnifh his 
chara5lers ; and all the outward forms and images of 
things, for his defcriptions ; but, wanting yet an ampler 
fphere to expatiate in, he opened a new and boundlefs 
walk for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
felf in the invention of Fable. That which Ariftotle 
calls the ** Soul of poetry," was firft breathed into it by 
Homer. I (hall begin with confidering him in this part, 
as it is naturally the firft j and I fpeak of it both as it 
means the defign of a poem, and as it is taken for ^ 
fiction. j 

Fable maybe divided into the Probable, the Allego- ^ 
TJcal, and the Marvellous. The Probable Fable is the < 
recical of fuch aflions as though they did not happen, 
yet might, in the common courfe of nature : or of fuch j 
as, though they did, become fables by the additional 
epifodes and manner of telling them. Of this fort is 
the main ftory of an Epic poem, the return of Ulyfies, I 
the fettlemeht of the Trojans in Italy, or the like. 
That of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, the raoft 
fhort and fmgle fubjefl that ever was chofen by any 
Poet. Yet this he has fupplied with a vafter variety of 
incidents and events, and ^crowded with a greater num« 
ber of pouncils, fpeeches, battles, and epifodes of all 
kinds, than are to be found even in thofe poems whofe 
fchemes are ot the utmoft latitude and irregularity . The 
f\ is hurried on with the moft vehement Q>irit| and 

its 
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>ie duration employs not To much at fifty days, 
for want of fo warm a genius, aided hirafelf 
Qg in a more cxtenfive fubje£l, as well as a greater 
of time, and contracting the defign of both Ho- 
>oems into one, which is yet but a fourth part 
: as his. The other Epic poets have ufed the 
advice, but generally carried it fo far as to fa- 
ce a multiplicity of fables, deftroy the unity of 
and lofe their readers in an iinrfafonablc length 
. Nor is it only in the main defign that they 
en unable to add to his invention, but they have 
d him in every epifode and part of llory. If he 
en a regular Catalogue of an Army, they all 
p their forces in the fame order. If he has fu- 
imes for Patroclus, Virgil has the fame for An- 
and Statius (rather than omit them) dedroys the 
f his aftion for thofe of Archcraoras. If Ulyf- 
s the fhades, the ^neas of Virgil, and Scipivi 
s, are fent after him. if he be detained from 
rn by the allurements of Calypfo, fo is JBnc3i% 
3, and Rinaldo by Armida. If Achilles be ab- 
m the army on the fcore of a quarrel through 
poem, Kinaldo muft abfent himfelf juft as long 
ike account. If he gives his hero a fuit of ce- 
rmour, Virgil and Taflb make the fame prefcnt 
;. Virgil has not only obferved this clofe imi- 
F Homer, but, where he had not led the way, fup- 
10 want from other Greek authors. Thus the 
Sinon and the taking of Troy was copied (fays 
uus) almoii word for word from Pifander, as the 
' B 3 loves 
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lovet of Dido and ^neas are taken from thofe of Me« 
ilea and Jafon in ApoUonius, and feveral othera in the 
farac manner. 

To proceed to the Allegorical Fable i if we rei!e£t 
upon thofe innumerable knowledges, thofe fecreti of 
nature and phyfical philofuphy, which Homer is gene* 
rally fuppofed to have wrapped up in his Allegoriei» 
•what a new and ample fcenc of wonder may this confi* 
deration afford us 1 how fertile will that imagination 
appear, which was able to clothe all the properties of 
elements, the qualifications of the mind, the virtues 
and vices, in forms and pcrfons j and to introduce them 
into aflions agreeable to the nature of the things they 
(hadowed ! This is a field in which no fucceedlng poets 
could difputc with Homer} and whatever commenda- 
tions have been allowed them on this head, arc by no 
means for their invention in having enlarged his circle, 
but for their judgment in having contracted it. For 
when the mode of learning changed in following ages, 
tind fcience was delivered in a plainer manner j it then 
became as reafonablc in the more modern poets to lay 
it afide, as it was in Homer to make ufe of it. And 
perhaps it was no unhappy circumftance for Virgil, that 
there was not in his time that demand upon him of Co 
great an invention, as might be capable of furniihing 
all thofe allegorical parts of a poem. 

The Marvellous Fable includes whatever is fupcma- 

tural, and efpccially the machines of the Gods. He 

feems the firft who brought them into a fyftem of ma- 

' for poetry, and fuch a one ai makei Its greatell 

impor- 
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ortance and dignity* For we find thofe authors 
I have been offended at the literal notion of the 
\%i conftantly laying their accufation againft Homer 
he chief fupport of it. But whatever caufe there 
ht be to blame his machines in a philofophical or re- 
)us view, they are To perfe^l in the poetic, that 
kind have been ever fince contented to follow 
a : none have been able to enlarge the fphere of 
ry beyond the limits he has fet : every attempt of 

nature has proved unfuccefsful i and after all the 
Dus changes of times and religions, his Gods con<^ 
e to this day the Gods of poetry. 
It come now to the characters of his perfons \ and 

we /hall find no author has ever drawn fo many, 
I fo vifible and furprizing a variety, or given us 

lively and affe^ing impreiTions of them. Every 
has fometbing fo fingularly his own, that no pain- 
ould have didinguiflied them more by their fca- 
ft, than the poet has by their manners. Nothinor 
be more exa£t than the di(lin£lions he has obfeiTcd 
le different degrees of virtues and vices. The fm- 
quality of courage is wonderfully diverfified in 
feveral characters of the Iliad. That of Achilles^ 
rious and intraClable j that of Diomedc forward^ 
iftening to advice, and fubjc6l to command ; that of 
c it heavy, and felf-confiding \ of HeClor, aClive 
vigilant i the courage of Agamemnon is infpirited 
ove of empire and ambition j that of Menelaus 
:d with foftnefs and tendernefs for his people t we 

in Idomeneuf a plain direCl foldi€r>. in Sarpedon 
B 4i a gallant 
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a gallant and generous one. Nor if tbii |udiefoaf tad 
aftoni/liing divcrftty to be found only in the principil 
quality which conftitutes the main of each chartdeTf 
but even in the under-parts of it, to which he ttkei 
care to give a tin6lure of that principal one. For ex- 
ample, the main chara£lers of UlylTes and Neftor con- 
fift in wifdom ; and tiiey are didinA in this, that the 
wifdom of one is artificial and various, of the other 
natural, open, and regular. But they have, befidei, 
charadlers of courage ; and this quality alfo takes a 
different turn in each from the difference of his pro* 
dcncc } for one in the war depends ftill upon caution, 
ihc other upon experience. It would be cndlcfs to pro- 
«lucc inftanccs of thcfc kinds. The characters of Vir- 
gll arc far from ftriking us in this open manner j they 
lie in a great degree hidden and undidinguiflkod, and 
where they are marked mofl evidently, aflfe£k us not in 
proportion to thofe of Homer. His characters of va- 
lour arc much alike j even that ofTiirnus fccms no 
way peculiar but as it is in a fiipcrior degree j and we 
fee nothing that differences the courage of Mneftheus 
from that of Scrgcfthus, C.'loanthus, or the rcrt. In 
like manner it may be remarked of St^tius's heroes, 
that an air of impttuofity runs through them all; the 
fame horrid and favage courage appears in his Capa- 
jieus, Tydcus, Hi|;pomedon, Sec. They have a pari- 
ty of character, which makes them feem brothers of 
one family. I believe when the reader is led into this 
track of reflc6\ion, if hz will purfue it through the Epic 
and Tragic writers^ he will be convinced how in fmitely 

fupcrior 
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ior in tbit point tbe inTcnttoB of |lomer wm to 
of all othen. 

le fpecchet are to be confidercd ns they flow from 
bauridkerty being perfect or defective ai they agree 
fagret with the manners of thofe who utter them. 
tiert it more variety of chara£lrri in the Iliad, (o 

it of fpeeches, than in any other poem. Every 
; in it has manners (as Arillotle exprelfcs it) that 
rery thing is a6led or fpoken. It is hardly credihio 
work of fuch length* how fmall a number of lines 
mployed in narration. In Virgil the dramatic pnrt 
s in proportion to the narrative j and tlie rpecchcs 
I confift of general reflexions or thouglits, which 
It be equally jud in any pcrfon^s mouth upon the 

occafion. As many of his ynir forih have no ap- 
It chara6lers, Co many of his fpeeches cfcapc being 
ed and judged by the rule of pi-opricty. We of't- 
bink of the author himfelf when we read Virgil, 

when we are engaged in Homer : all which are 
fftSts of a colder invention, that intcrciis us lei's in 
iftion defcribedi Homer makes us hearers, and 
il leaves us readers. 

in the next place we take a view of the fentimcnts, 
arae prefiding faculty is eminent in the I'ublimity 
fpirit of bis thoughts. Longinus has given his 
ion, that it was in this part Homer principally cx- 
J. What were alone fufficicnt to prove the gran- 

and excellence of his fcntiments in general, ia, 
tbty have (b remarkal)lc a parity with thofe of ihi: 
ture I D«port| in his Gnomologia Homcrica, h:is 

colka^J 
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collefted innmn^able inftances of this fort. And it j> 
<wlth juftice an excellent modern writer allows, that if 
Virgil has not fo many thoughts that are low and vul- 
gar, he has not fo many that areAiblime and noble $ 
and that the Roman atithor feldom rifes into very afto- 
niHiing fentiments, where he is not fired by the Iliad. 

If we obferve his defcriptions, images, and fimiles, 
we (hall find the invention &i\\ predominant. To 
what elfc can we afcribe that va(l comprelienfion of 
images of every fort, where we fee each circumftance 
of art, and individual of nature fummoned together, 
by the extent and fecundity of his imagination j to 
which all things, in their various views, prefented 
themfelves in an inftant, and had their impreflions 
taken off to perfe^ion at a heat P Nay, he not only 
gives us the full profpc^ls of things, but feveral unex* 
pcSicd peculiarities and fide- views, unobferved by any 
painter but Homer. Nothing is fo furprizing as the 
defcriptipns of his battles, which take up no lefs than 
half the Iliad, and are fupplied with fo vaft a variety 
of incidents, that no one bears a likencfs to another; 
fuch different kinds of deaths, that no two heroes are 
wounded in the fame manner } and fuch a profufion of 
noble ideas, that every battle rifes above the laii in 
grcatncfs, horror, and confufion. It is certain thero 
is not near that number of images and defcriptions in 
any Epic Poet j though every one has affifted himfelf 
with a great quantity out of himt and it is evident of 
Virgil cfpecially, that he has fcarce any comparifons 
which are not dr&wn from his mafter. 

If 
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If we defcend from hence to the exprefllon, wc fee 
the bright imagination of Homer (hining out in the 
moft enlivened forms of it. We acknowlcdj^c him the 
father of poetical di£lion, the firft who taught tliat Inn- 
■. guage of the gods to men. His exprcfllon is like the 
'colouring of fomc great mafters, which difcovcrs itlclf 
to be laid on boldly, anj executed with rapidity. It is 
) indeed the ftrongell and moft glowing imagiiKihIc, nivi 
touched with the greatcft fpirit. Ariftotlc had jrafoa 
to fay, He was the only poet who had found out livinr; 
words} there are in him more daring figures am! me- 
taphors than in any good author whatever. An arrow 
is impatient to be on the wing, and a weapon tliirlls 
to drink the blood of an enemy, and the like. Yet hi^ 
[ wtpi-cffion is never too big for thefenfe, but jullly groat 
' in proportion to it. It is the fcntiment that fwclls and 
{ fills out the diAion, which rifes with it, and forrni it- 
[ felf about it: for in the fame degree that a thought is 
■ warmer, an exprcfllon will be brighter j as that is more 
I ftrong, this will become more peri^icuous : like glafs 
i in the furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, 
and refines to a greater clearncfs, only as the breath 
i within is more )K)werful, and the heat more intenfe. 
\ To throw his language more out of profe. Homer 
fccms to have afFc6\ed the compound epithets. This 
was a fort of compofition peculiarly proper to poetry, 
not only as it heightened the didion, but as it ufliiled 
and filled the numbers with greater found and pomp, 
and iikewifc conduced in feme meafurc to thicken the 
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images* On this laft confideitition I cannot but attri- 
bute tbeie alfo to the fruitfulnefiof his invention, (inci 
(at be bas managed them) they are a fort of fuper* 
nuroerary pi£luresof the perfons or things to which the; 
are joined. We fee the motion of He6lor*s plumes ii 
the epithet iMpv?«MX#«, the landfcape of Mount Neri 
tus in that of tlwi^y^^, and fo of others ^ whid 
particular images cituld not have been infifted upon fc 
long as toexprefs them in a defcription (though but o 
a fingle line) without diverting the reader too roucl 
from the principal a^ion or figure. As a metaphor U 
a fliort firoile, one of thefe epithets is a Hiort defcrip- 
tion. 

Laftly* if we conddcr his verfi6cation» we Hiall b( 
fenfiblc what a (hare of praife is due to his invention ii 
that. He was not fatisAed with his fanguage as h 
found it fettled in any one part of Greece, but feaichet 
through its differing dialers with this particular view 
to beautify and perfefl his numbers t he confideiet 
tbe^ as they had a greater mixture of vowels and con 
fonants, and accordingly employed them as the vcrfc re 
quired either a greater fmoothnefs or itrength. Wha 
he moft afre£led was the Ionic, which him a peculia 
fweetnefs from its never ufing contra^ions, and from 
its cuftom of refolving the diphthongs into two fylla 
bles { fo as to make the words open themftlvcs with 
more fpreading and fonorous fluency. With this h 
mingled the Attic contra^ions, the broader Poric 
and the feebler ^olic, which often rcje^s its afpirate 
vr ts^kei off iti accent | and compleaied this variety b; 

altering 
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ig ifome letters with the licence of poetry. Thus 
saAires, inftead of being fetters to hit fenfe, were 
f in readinefs to run along with the warmth of 
pture, and even to give a farther reprefentation of 
tiont/ in the correfpondence of their founds to 
tbey fignified. Out of all thefc he has derived 
armony, which makes us confefs he had not only 
chcft head, but the fineft ear in the world. This 
rreat a truth, that whoever will but confult the 
of his verfes, even without underftanding them 

the fame fort of diligence as we daily fee praftifed 
! cafe of Italian Operas) will find more fweetnefs, 
y, and majefty of found, than in any other lan- 
; or poetry. The beauty of his numbers is allow. 

the criticks to be copied but faintly by Virgil 
If, though they are fo juft to afcribe it to the na- 
if the Latin tongue t indeed the Greek has fome 
itaget both from the natural found of its words, 
he turn and cadence of its verfe, which agree with 
mius of no other language : Virgil was very fen- 
)f this, and ufed the utmoft diligence in working 
more intraAable language to whatfoever graces it 
apable of \ and in particular never failed to bring 
»und of his line to a beautiful agreement with its 
. If the Grecian poet has not been fo frequently 
rated on this account as the Roman, the only rca- 
j, that fewer criticks have underftood one lan- 
e than the other. Dionyfius of HalicarnafTus 
K>inted out many of our Author*s beauties in this 
, in his treatife of the Compodtion of Words. It 
) fuiHccs 
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fuffices at prefent to obferve of his numbers, that they 
flow with Co much eafe^ as to make one imagine Ho- 
mer had DO other care than to tranfcribe as faft as the 
Mufes di£hued : and at the fame time with Co much 
force and infpiriting vigour, that they awaken andraife 
us like the found of a trumpet. They roll along as a 
plentiful rivec, always in motion, and always full t 
while we are borne away by a tide of verfe, the rooft ra- 
pid, and yet the moft fmooth imaginable. 

Thus, on whatever fide we contemplate Homer, what 
principally ftrikes us is his Invention. It is that which 
forms the character of each part of his work j and ac- 
cordingly we find it to have made his fable moreexten- 
five and copious than any other, his manners more 
lively and ftrongly marked, his fpeeches more afFcfUng 
and tranfported, his fentiments more warm and fub« 
lime, his images and defcriptions more full and animat- 
ed, his expreflion more raifed and daring, and hb 
numbers more rapid and various. I hope, in what has 
been faid of Virgil with regard to any of thcfe heads, 
I have no way derogated from his charader. ■ Nothing 
is more abfurd or endlefs, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an oppofition of particu- 
lar paHages in them, and forming a judgment from 
thence of their merit upon the whole. We ought to 
have a certain knowledge of the principal character and 
diftinguilhing excellence of each : it is in that we are to 
confider him, and in proportion to his degree in that 
we are to admire him. No author or man ever excel- 
led 
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all the world In more than one faculty | and as Ho- 
r haa done this in Invention, Virgil has in Judgment. 
t that we are to think Homer wanted Judgment, 
aufe Virgil had it in a more eminent degree ; or that 
gil wanted Invention, becaufe Homer poflfed a larger 
re of it s each of thefe great Authors had more of 
h than |>erhaps any man befides, and arc only faid 
lave lefs in comparifonwitll one another. Homer was 
greater genius, Virgil the better, artift. In one wc 
ft admire the man, in the other the work : Ho- 
: hurries and tranfports us with a commanding im- 
iioffty, Virgil leads us with an attra£live majcdy : 
mer fcatters with a generous profufton, Virgil bellows 
h a careful magnificence : Hojner, like the Nile, 
irs out his riches with a boundlcfs overflow ; Virgil, 
; a river in its banks, with a gentle and conftant 
am. When we behold their battles, methinks the 
> .poets refemble the heroes they celebrate : Homer, 
indiefs and irrefillible as Achilles, bears all before 
I, and (hines more and more as the tumult incrcafcs; 
gil, calmly daring like JEncls, appears undillurbed 
:he midft of the action $ difpofes all about him, and 
quers with tranquillity. And when we look upon 
ir machines, Homer feems like his own Jupiter in 
terrors, (baking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings, 
I firing the heavens ; Virgil, like the fame powci- 
his benevolence, counfelling with the gods, laying 
ns for empires, and rcffularly ordering his whole 
fttion. 

But, 
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But, after all, it h with great parts, as with grest 
virtues : they naturally border on fome impcrfe^ion } 
and it is often hard to aiftinguifli exaflly where the vir- 
tue ends, or the fault begins. As prudtnce may ibine- 
times fmlc to fu/picion, fo may a great judgment decline 
to coldnefs) and as magnanimity may run up to pro- 
fufion or extravagance, fo may a great invention to re- 
dundancy or wildnefs. ff we look upon Homer in this 
view, we (hall perceive the chief obje^ions againft him 
to proceed from fo noble a caufe as the excefs of this 
faculty. 

Among thefe we may reckon fome of his Manrellom 
Fi£^ions, upon which fo much criticifm has been f]>ent, 
as furpa/Ting all the bounds of probability. Perhaps it 
may be with great and fuperior fouls, as with gigaod: 
bodies, whichjcxertingthemfelvcs with unufual ftrengtb| 
exceed what is commonly thought the due proportion 
of parts, to become miracles in the whole ; andliicethe 
old heroes of that make, commit fomcthing near ese- 
travagance, amidfta fcries of glories and inimitable per- 
formances. Thus Homer has his fpcaking horfes, and 
Virgil his myrtles diftilling blood, where the latter has 
not fo much as contrived the eafy intervention of a 
Deity to fave the probability. 

It is owing to the famovaft invention, that his fimilfs 
have been thought too exuberant and full of circum- 
ihnces. The force of this faculty is leen in nothing 
more, than in its inability to confine itfcif to that fmgle 
circumftancc upon which the comparifon is grounded t 
it runs out into embellishments of additional images, 

which 
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wtmr are fomaifagtd is not to overpoivtr the 
• Hit fimtles are like piftiiret, where th« 
figure has not only its proportion gi?en agree- 
the original, hot is alfo fet ofFwith oceaiional 
:s and profpe^ts. The fame will account for 
er of heaping a number of comparifont toge- 
le breathy when his fancy fuggefted to him at 
lany various and correfpondent images. The 
ill eafily extend this obfervation to more ob- 
>f the fame kind. 

e are others which feem rather to charge him 
;fe6l or narrowneft of genius, than an exccft 
>fe feeming defers will be found upon exami- 
9 proceed wholly from the nature of the timet 
in. Such are his groflfer reprcfentations of the 
id the vicious and imperfeA manners of his He- 
E I mttft here fpeak a word of the latter, as it it 
ettenlly carried into extremes, both by the cen« 
d ^fenders of Homer. It muft be a ftrange 
' to antiquity, to think with madam Dacier, 
rhofe timet and manners are fb much the more 
mt, at they are more contrary to ours." Who 
> prefudiced in their favour as to magnify tho 
f thoTe ages,when a fpirit of revenge and cruelty^ 
ith die pra^lice of rapine and robbery, reigned 
the world $ when no mercy was (hewn hut for 
of lucre^ when the greateft jttinces were put to 
C the 

* Preface to berHomer« 
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the fwordy and their wivei and daughter! made fltnt^ 
and concubinet f On the other fide, I would not be (b 
delicate af thofe modern criticks, who are ftiocked at 
the fervile ofBcet and mean employments in whieh we 
fometimet Tee the heroes of Homer engaged. There it 
a pleafure in taking a view of that fimplioityy in oppo- 
fition to the luxury of fucceeding ages i in beholding 
monarcht without their guards, princes tending their 
flocksy and princeiTes drawing water from the fpringi . 
When we read Homer, we ought to reileft that we are 
reading the moft ancient author in the heathen world f 
and thofe who confider him ^sn this light, will double 
their pleafure in the perufal of him. Let them think 
they are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more { that they are ftepping almoft 
three thoufand years back into the remoteft antiquityy 
and entertaining themfelves with a clear and furprizing 
viftonof things no where elfe to be found, the only true 
mirror of that ancient world. By this means alone 
their greateft obdacles will vaniHi } and what ufually 
creates their didike, will become a fatisfa£lion. 

This confidcration may farther fcrve to anfwer fat 
the conftant ufe of the fame epithets to his Gods and 
heroes, fuch as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed 
Pallas, the fwift-footed Achilles, &c. which fomeluve 
ccnfured as impertinent and tcdioufly repeated. Thofe 
of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices then 
believed to belong to them, and had contracted a weight 
und veneration from the ritci and folemn devotions in 

which 
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lich thty were ufed t they were a fort of attributes, 
th which it wai a matter of religion to falute them 
, all occafionsy and which it was an irreverence to 
lit. At for the epithets of great men, Monf. Boileau 
of opinion, that they were in the nature of furnamet, 
d repeated at fuch ) for the Greeks, having no names 
rived from their fathers, were obliged to add fomc 
ber diftin^^ion of each perfon j either naming bis pa- 
nts exprefsly, or his place of birth, profeiTion, or the 
Le I as Alexander the fon of Philip, Herodotus of 
ilicarnaflus, Diogenes the Cynic, &c. Homer there- 
re, complying with the cuftom of his country, ufcd 
ch diftin6tive additions at better agreed with poetry, 
nd indeed we have fomething parallel to thefe in mo- 
rn timet, fuch at the names of Harold Harefoot, 
Imund Ironfide, Edward Long-ihanks, Edward the 
lack Prince, $u. If yet this be thought to account 
tter for the propriety than for the repetition, I (hall 
d a farther conjecture. Hefiod, dividing the world 
to itt different ages, has placed a fourth age between 
e brazen and the iion one, of << Heroes diliin£l from 
her men t a divine race, who fought at Thebes and 
roy, are called Demi-Gods, and live by the care of 
tpiter in the iflands of the bleiTed.*"' Now among 
e divine honours which were paid them, they might 
k?e thit alfo in common with the Gods, not to be 
entloned without the folemnity of an epithet, and fuch 
Ca aa 

f Hefiod* lib* i* ver. 1551 &c. 



/ 



*t ^ R fi F A c r. 

Hcoer 9c< osJr ij.yeA TT t!^^ lareator of poetry, bnt ex- 
CT^^ i!3 tibe ixTODtTST cf other arts in thit, that lie bat 
fwiujcvrd 1^ tbe kooocr of tboir who fncceeded him. 
Wbit be kas dace admhtzd bo incieafey it only left 
ro?s= for cr=!t»S5oB cr regv'ation. He (hewed all 
tbe iretc!: of fsAcr st oooe ; and if he hat ^led in 
Ijnt of h's £^t>, it va« but becauie he attempted 
rrrnr t*i:=5« A work of this kind feemt like a mighty 
tjtr which rifes frooi the moft rigoroas feed, it impro« 
T^d w:th isdoftrTy flooriihet, and produces the fioeft 
f-uit^ Nature and An cosfpire toraife it ; pleafure and 
jTofit iohi to make it valuable : and they who find the 
paAeft faults, hare only faid,that afew branches (which 
ntn Inxnriant throngh a richneis of nature) might be 
lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

HaTing now fpoken of the beaotiet and defeat of 
the onginal, it remains to treat of the tranflation, with 
the fatce Tiew to the chief charaderiftic. At far ai 
that is (een in the main pans of the poem, fuch at the 
Fahjf, Manners, and Sentiments, no tranilator'can pre- 
judice it but by wilful omiffions or contra£liont.' At 
it alio breaks o«t in every panicular image, de(cription, 
and fimile ; whoever leflens or too much foftent dioiey 
taket off from thit chief charafter. It it the firft grand 
duty of an interpreter to g^ve hit author entire andun- 
maimed ; and for the reft, the didion and Terfification 
only aie hit proper province ; fince thefe muft be hit 
"^^Sfce othert he ik to take at he finds them. 

%hen be coniideredwhatmethodt may afford 
4nt in our language for the graces of thefe 
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1 the Greek* It U certain no literal traodation can be 
jft to an excellent original in a fuperior language t 
tut it it a great miftake to imagine (as many have done) 
bat a ra(h paraphrafe can make amends for this general 
efeA ) vrhich is no lefs in danger to lofe the fpirit of 
n ancient} by deviating into the modern manners of 
xpreifion. If there be fometimes a darknefs, there is 
•ften a light in antiquity, which nothing better pre- 
brves than a verfion almoft literal. I know no liberties 
ne ought to take, but thofe which are neceiTary for 
ransfuHng the fpirit of the original, and fupporting 
he poetical ftyle of the tranflation i and I will venture 
fay, there have not been more men mifled in former 
imes by a fervile dull adherence to the latter, than have 
•een deluded in ours by a chimerical infolent hope of 
aifingand improving their author. It is not to be doubt- 
d that the Fire of the poem is what a tranOator fliould 
•rincipally regard, as it is moil likely to expire in his 
managing s however it is his fafeft way to be content 
rith preferving this to his utmoft in the whole, without 
ndeavouring to be more than he finds his author is in 
ny particular place. It is a great fecret in writing, to 
mow when to be plain, and when poetical and figura- 
ive) and it ts what Homer will teach us, if we will but 
ollow modeftly in his footfteps. Where his di6lion is 
K>ld and lofty, let us raife ours as high as we can } but 
vhere hit is plain and humble, we ought not to be de- 
erred from imitating him by the fear of incurring the 
enfure of a mere Engliih critick. Nothing that belongs 
Homer ieemt tQ have been more commonly mi (la ken 
C 4 thua 
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than %\m ]uBt pitch of hU ftyW \ ibvMi of hln ffftoAftt^ri 
having fwcUedinlo fuftian» in a proud confidtnceof ths 
fublime ) othert funk into flataeif , in a cold and timOi« 
roui notion of fimplicity. Metbinkt I fee theft diifinreat 
followerf of Homer, fome fweating and ftraining after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain fignt o£ 
falfe mettle) ^ othert flowly aiidiervilcly creeping in hit 
traint while the poet himielf is all the time prooeodliiig 
with an unaffie^ed and equal majefty before them* I|ow« 
ever, of the two extremes, one could fooner pardon SttMtf 
than frigidity t no author it to be envied for fucb com* 
mendationt at he may gain by that character of ftylet 
which hit friendt niuft agree together to call fimplicity^ 
and the reft of die world will call dullneft. There if 
a graceful and dignified fimplicity, at well aa a bold 
and fordid one, which diflcr at much froiyi each other 
as the air of a plain man from that of a floven t it it 
one thing to be tricked up, and another not to be drefled 
at all* Simplicity it the mean between oitentation and 
xufticity. 

Thit pure and noble fimplicity is no where in Aich 
perfection at in the Scripture and our Author. Onenm^ 
affirm, with all refpeCl to the infpircd Writings, that 
the Divine Spirit made ufe of no other words but what 
were intelligible and common to men at that time* and 
in that part of the worjd ; and as Homer it the author 
neareft to thofe, his fiyle mu(i of courfe bear a greatflr 
refemhlancc tp the facred books than thai of any other 
writo*. This copfideration (together with whalh^ 
^eeo obf(7ved of thepaiity of foipe oC bl« tli9.vg|it0 

niay 
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itkiakt induce a tnnflator on tke one hand to 
u> fereral of thoie gtaeral phnUet and mannert 
dnb»» which have attained a Yeaeration even in 
guage from being uied in the Old Teftamenti 
le other, to avoid tboft which have been appro- 
to the Divinity, and in a manner configned to 
' and religion. 

ft farther prsfcrvation of thit air of fini|dicity, a 
lar care fliould be taken to expreft with all plain- 
»fe moral fentencet and proverbial fpeeehet which 
lumeroui in this poet. They have fomethin^; 
lie, and at I may fay oracular, in that unadorned 
' and ihortne(a with which they are delivered t a 
vhich would be utterly loft by endeavouring to 
em what we call a more ingenious (that is, a 
lodem) turn in the peiiaphrafe. 
apt the mixture of fomoGrsecifms and old wocda 
tM manner of Milton, if done without too much 
tion, might not have an ill tSteO: in a veriion of 
rticular work, which n>oft of any other feems to 
i a venerable antique caft. But certainly the uie 
lern terms of war and government, fuch as pla* 
;ampatgn, junto, or the like (into which fome 
tranlbtors have fallen) cannot be allowable i thofe 
scepted, without which it it impofllblc to treat 
)je£H in any living language, 
re are two peculiarities in Homer* t di£lion which 
brt of marks, or moles, by which evKry common 
ftingttiihet him at iirft fight i thoie who are not 
eateft adminra look upoa them aa defeat, and 

thuie 
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ttiofe who tre feem plcafed with them as beautiei. I' 
rpeak of hit compound epithett, and of hit repeti- 
tion t* Many of the former cannot be done literailjr 
intoEnglifl) without deftroying the purity of our lan- 
guage. I believe fuch fhoald be retained at ilfde 
cafilyofthemfelvet into an Engli/h comp<>undy without 
violence to the ear or to the received rulet of compo* 
Ittion I at well at thofe which have received a fanflion 
from the authority of our beft poett, and are become 
familiar through their ufe of them ; fuch at the cloud- 
compelling Jove, Sec. At for the reft, whenever any 
can be at fully and fignificartly cxpreft in a fingle 
word at in a compound one, the courfe to be taken it 
obviout. 

Some that cannot be fo turned at to preferve their 
full image by one or two words, may have juftice' 
done them by circumlocution j as the epithet tl9orl^%o; 
to a mountain, would appear little or ridiculous tranf' 
lated literally ** leaf-(haking,** but affords a majeftic idea 
in the periphrafis i ** The lofty mountain (hakes hit 
waving woods/* Others that admit of diflfering figni- 
/(cations, may receive an advantage by a judiciouf 
variation according to the occafions on which they are 
introduced. For example, the epithet of ApoUOf 
ffKtiC^xoc, or ** far-(hooting,** is capable of two explica- 
tions } one literal, in refpefl to the darts and bow, the 
enfigns of that Ood } the other allegorical, with regard 
to the rays of the fun s therefore, in fuch places where 
Apollo is reprefentcd as a God in perfon, I would oft* 
the former interpretation { and where the e(Fc6lf o£ the 

. fua 
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n are defcribed^ I would make choice of the latter, 
pon the whole, it will be neceflary to avoid that per- 
tual repetition of the fame epithets which we find 
Homer { and which, though it might be accom mo- 
ted (as has been already (hewn) to the ear of thofe 
nesy is by no means fo to ours : but one may wait 
r opportunities of placing them, where they derive 
I additional beauty from the occafions on which they 
e employed ; and in doing this properly, a trandator 
ay at once (hew his fancy and his judgment. 
As for Homer*s repetitions, we may divide them in- 
three forts } of whole narratbns and fpeeches, of 
igle fentences, and of one vtrCt or hemiftich. I 
»pe it is not impoflible to have fuch a regard to thefe, 
neither to lofe fo known a mark of the Author on 
e one hand*, nor to ofllend the reader too much on 
e other. The repetition is not ungraceful in thofe 
eeches where the dignity of the fpeaker renders it a 
rt of infolence to alter his words j as in the meffages 
>m Gods to men, or from higher powers to inferi- 
s in concerns of ftate, or where the ceremonial of 
ligion feems to require it, in the folemn forms of 
ayers, oaths, or the like. In other cafes, I believe, 
e beft rule is, to be guided by the ncamefs, or dif- 
ice, at which the repetitions are placed in the origi- 
] X when they follow too clofe, one may vary the 
preflionj but it is a queftion whether a profefTed 
milator be authorifed to omit any : if they be tedious, 
e author is to anfwer for it. 
It only vemafni to fpeak of the Verfification* Ho- 

mer 
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iner (at hat been fatd) it perpetually applying tte 
found to the fenfe^ and varying it on vrtty new Atb- 
]tSt. This it indeed one of the moft exquifite beau* 
tici of poetry, and attainable by very few t I know 
only of Homer eminent for it in the Greek* aad Vir- 
gil in Latin. I am fenfible it it what may ibmctiiiM 
happen by chance, when a writer it warm* and fully 
polTeft of his image \ however it may be reaibnably 
believed they defigned thit, in whofe verfe it fo nMU> 
nifedly appears in a fuperior degree to all othert* Few 
readers have the ear to be judges of it $ but thofe who 
have, will fee I have endeavoured at this beauty. 

Upon the whole, I muft confefs myfelf utterly io* 
capable of doing juftice to Homer. I attempt him in 
no other hope but that which one may entertain with- 
out much vanity of giving a more tolerable copy of 
him th^ any entire translation in verfe hat yet done* 
We have only thofe of Chapman, Hobbet, and Ogil» 
by. Chapman has taken the advantage of an im* 
meafurable length of verfe, notwithftanding which, 
there is fcarce any paraphrafe more loofe and rambling 
than his. He has frequent interpolations of four or 
fix lines, and I remember one in the thirteenth book 
of the Odyflcs, vcr. 311. where be has fpun twenty 
verfcs out of two. He is often miftaken in £0 bold a 
manner, that one might think he deviated on purpoiti 
if he did not in other places of his notes infift fo muck 
upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had a ftrong 
ftffe^ation of extra6ling new meanings out of hit aur 
thori infomuch at to proiuifci in hit rhyming pre^ 

face* 
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e, a peem of the myftcrics he had reirenled in Ho- 
r « and perfiaps he endeayoured to ftrain the obvi- 
I fenfe to this end. His expreflion is involved in 
Kan, a fault for which he was remarkable in his 
pnal writings, as in the tragedy of BufTy d*Am- 
fe, Set, In a word, the nature of the man may 
rount for his whole performance j for he appears 
m his preface and remarks to have been of an arro- 
it turn, and an enthufiaft in poetry. His own boaft 
having finifhed half the Iliad in lefs than fifteen 
eks, (hews with what negligence his verfion was per- 
med. But that which is to be allowed him, and 
ich very much contributed to cover his dcfcfts, is a 
*ing fiery fpirit that animates histranflation, which is 
aething like what one might imagine Homer himfelf 
uld have writ before he arrived at years of difcretion. 
flobbes has given us a correal explanation of the 
fe in general j but for particulars and circumilances 
continually lops them, and often omits the mod 
utiful. As for its being eftetmed a clofe tranfla- 
1, 1 doubt not many have been led into that error by 
ihortnefs of it, which proceeds not from his foU 
ang the original line by line, but from the con- 
^ons abovemcntioned. He fometimes omits whole 
ilea and fentences, and is now and then guilty of 
lakes, into which no writer of his learning could 
'e fallen, but through careleflTnefs. His poetry, at 
I as Ogilby^s, is too mean for criticifm. 
t is a great lofs to the poetical world that Mr. 
jrden did not live to tranllate the Iliad. He has 

kft 
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left Of only die firft hookf snd s fmall pMt of die 
fixtb i in fiiiich if be bat tii (ome placet not truly in- 
terpreted tbe leoie, or preienred tbe anttquitiety it 
ougbt to be excu(ed on account of tbe hafte be mu 
obliged to write in* He Teems to bare bad too mucb 
regard to Cbapman, wbo(e words be fometimes copiest 
and has nnbappily followed bim in parages wbcre be 
wanders from tbe original. However, bad be traaf- 
lated tbe wbole work, I would no more bave attempted 
Homer after bim than Virgil, bit verfion of whom 
(notwithftanding fomt human errors) is tbe moft no* 
ble and fpirited trandation I know in any language* 
But the fate of great geniufes is like that of great ni- 
nifters s though they are confededly tbe firft in the 
commonwealth of letters, they muft be envied and ca* 
lumniated only for being at the head of it* 

That which in my opinion ought to be tbe endeavour 
of any one who tran dates Homer, is above all tbiogf 
to keep alive that fpirit and dre which makes bis 
chief charaAer s in particular places, where tbe feniecaa 
bear any doubt, to follow the ftrongeft and moft poeti* 
cal, as moft agreeing with that character | to copjf 
him in all the variations of his ftyle, and the difterent 
modulations of his numbers ; to prcferve, in tb« 
more a^iive or defcriptive parts, a warmth and eleirt- 
tion } in the more iedate or narrative, a plainnefs and 
folemnity i in the fpeeches, a fuUneis and perfpicuity j 
in the fcntences, a /hortnefs and gravity i not to ne- 
g\t&. even the little figures and turns on tbe wordif 
nor fcmetimes tbe very caft of tbe periods | seitber te 

omit 
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confound any rites or ctiftomt of antiquity | 

00 be ought to include the whole in a iliort- 
r$, than hat hitherto been done by any tranf- 
bo has tolerably preferved either the fen fe or 

What I would farther recommei«d to hini» is 
his author rather from hit own text, than 
f commcntariesy how learned foever^ or what- 
ire they may make in the eftimation of the 
to confider him attentively in comparifon with 
>ove all the ancients, and with Milton above 
lodems. Next thefe, the archbifliop of Cam- 
Telemachus may give him the trueft idea of 
t and turn of our author, and Boflu*s ad- 
treatife of the Epic poem the jufteft notion of 
rn and condu6l* But after all, with whatever 
t and ftudy a man may proceed, or with what- 
pinefs he may perform fuch a work, he muft 
pleafe but a few ; thofe only who have at once 
of poetry, and competent learning. For to 
ich as want either, is not in the nature of this 
cing; ilnce a mere modern wit can like no- 
lat is not modern, and a pedant nothing that 
rreek. 

I have done is fubmitted to the Publick, from 
pinions I am prepared to learn \ though I fear 
;es £o little as our beft poets, who are mod 
df the weight of this talk. As for the worft, 
r they (hall pleafe to fay, they may give me 
ncern as they are unhappy men, but none as 

1 malignant writers, I was guided in this 

tranf- 




ft FRSFACF. 

tntnflitioii by judgmeiiti very difknnt from lft«iff|. 
«nd by perfont for whom they can hitre no kindnefi» 
if an old obfervation be true, that the ftrongeft anti- 
pathy in the worM is that of fooU to men of ¥nt« 
Mr* Addifon was the firft whofe advice determined me 
to undertake this ta(k, who was pleafed to write to me 
upon that occafion in fuch terms as I cannot repeat 
without vanity, I was obliged to Sir Richard Steele 
for a very early recommendation of my undertaking to 
thepublick. Dr. Swift promoted my intereft with 
that warmth with which he always ferves his friend. 
The humanity and franknefs of Sir Samuel Garth ars 
what I never knew wanting on any occafion. I mut 
alfo acknowledge, with infinite plcafure, the many 
friendly offices, as well as fmcere criticifms of Mn 
Congreve, who had led me the way in tranflating ibme 
parts of Homer; as I wifh for the fake of the world be 
had prevented me in the reft. I mud add the names of 
Mr. Roweand Dr. Pamell, though I (hall take a farther 
opportunity of doing juftice to the lift, whofe good-na- 
ture (to give it a great pancgyrick) is no lefs extenfivf 
than his learning. The favour of thefe gentlemen is not 
entirely undeferved by one who bears them fo true an 
affeflion. But what can I fay of the honour Co many 
of the Great have done me, while the firft names o£ 
the age appear as my fubfcribers, and the moft diftiA- 
gutfhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers ? Among thefe it is a particular pleafurt 
to me to find, that ray higheft obligations are to fnch 
^ho hare done moft bonoor to the nsmc of poet ; that 

bi» 
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tkt dtikt of BuckiAghaiii wat aot dUpUaicd I 
tdcttake the Author to whom ht hat gtYtA (ta 
tent Eflay) (b complete a praife i 
id Homer oaoe» aod you caa read no more | 
r all Books elfe appear. lb mean, fo poori 
rfe will feem Profei but Aill perfiU to read, 
d Homer will be all the Books you need/* 
t earl of Halifax was one of the iirft to favour 
vhom it is hard to (ay whether the advance* 
the polite arts is more owing to his generoTity 
xample. That fuch a genius as my lord 
oke» not more diftinguiflied in the great 
buHnefsy than in all the ufeful and enter* 
parts of learning, has not rcfufcd to be the 
f theft flieetSy and the patron of their writer. 
t fo excellent an imitator of Homer as the noble 
f the tragedy of Heroic Love has jcontinued 
ility to me» from my writing paftoraU, to my 
ig the Iliad. I cannot deny myfeif the pride 
ling, that I have had the advantage not only 
advice for the condu^l in genersd» but their 
1 of feveral particulars of this tranilation. 
i fay a great deal of the plcafure of being dif- 
d by the earl of Carnarvon ; hut it is almo(l 
I particularize any one generous a^ioo in a 
hofe whole life is a continued feries of them, 
nhope, the prefent fecretaiy of ftate, will par- 
defire of having it known that he was pleafcd 
3te this affair. The particular zeal of Mr. 
(the fon of the late lord chancellor) gave 
I. D mt 
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iiit ft ivodf bow much I tm liMiouNd in a Aara4if.bii 
f¥i«n4iflilp. 1 tmift attribute •• tke ftnM mofife tlwt 
of fcveral others of my iVieotfft» to whom tli ackaov* 
ledgments are rendered unneeeAry by tlie f rif iicgei of 
a familiar eorrefpondence t aiNl I am AitiiAcd I ean no 
way better oblige men of tbeir turn, than by my fi- 
lence. 

In ihorty I have found more fNitront than taer Ho* 
mer wanted* He would have thought himTaif happy 
to have met the fame favour at Athens, that has been 
Hiewn me by its learned rival» the uiviveriity of Ox- 
ford.' If my Author had the VVits of after«ages for hit 
defenders^ his translator has had the Beauties of the pre- 
ient for his advocates ^ a pleafure too great to be changed 
for any fame in reverfton. And I can hardly envy hins 
thofe pompous honours he received after death» whan I 
xvflf A on the enjoyment of fo many agreeable obliga- 
tions, and eafy friendfhips, which make the fittisfa^on 
6f life. Thh diftin^lion is the nrK>re to be acknow- 
iedged» as it is ihewn to one whofe pen has never gra* 
tified the prejudices of particular parties, or the vaaicita 
of particular men* Whatever the fuccefs may prove, ( 
ihall never repent of ati undertaking in which. I have ex- 
perienced the candour and friend(hip of fo many perfooa 
of merit J and in which I hope to pafs Tome of tlola 
years of youth that are generally loft in a circle of fi^- 
liety after a manner neither wholly unufeful to others^ 
aor difagreeable to myfelf« 
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The Contention of AchiUet and Agamemnon. 

IN the war of Troy, the Greel^s, having facked Tome 
of the neigfabounng townt, and taken from thence 
two beautiful captives, Chryfeis and Brvfeis, allotted 
the firft to Agamemnon, and the la(t to Achilles. 
Chjyiin, the father of Chrjrfeis and frieft of Apollo, 
comet to the Grecian camp to ranfbm her; with 
which the a^ion of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of the (lege. The prieft being refufed, and infolentljr 
difmifled by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeance 
from his God, who infli6is a peftilence on the Greekt. 
Achilles calls a council, and encourages Chalcas to 
declare the caufe of it, who attributes it to the re* 
fufal of Chryfeis. The king bein^; obliged to fenl 

*' Vatck his captive, enters into a furiot^ conteft witS 
Achilles, which Neftor pacifies ; however, as he had 
the abfolute command of the army, he feizes on Bri- 
fei's in revenue. Achilles in difcontent withdraws 
himfelf and niii forces from the reli of the Giveki i 
and complaining to Thetis, (he fupplicates Jupiter to 
render them feniible of the wrong done to her fon, 
by giving vi6lory to the Trojans. Jupiter granting 
her fuit incenfes Juno, between whom the debate 
runs high, till they are reconciled by the addrcfs of 
Vulcan. 

The time of two and twenty days is taken up in 
this book i nine during the plague, one in the coun- 
cil and quarrel of the princes, and twelve for J«- 
p^ter's (i:iy with the Ethiopians, at whofe return 
Thetis prefers her petition. The fcene lies in the 
IJrecian camp, then changes to Chryfa, and laftlf 
to Olympus, / 
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ILLES* wrath, to Greece the direful fpring 
' woes unnumberM, heavenly Goddeft fing ! 
ith which hurl'd to P]nto*t gloomy reign 
i of mighty Chiefs untimely (lain } 
mbs unbury*d on the naked fhore^ 9 

g dogs and hungry vultures tore { 
It Achilles and Atrides ftrove^ 
the fovereign doom, and fuch the will of Jove i 
;, O Mufe I fn what ill-fated hour 
le fierce ftrife, from what offended power Mo 
fon a dire contagion fpread, 
*d the camp with mountains of the dead i 
of men his reverend prieft defyM» 
he king^s offence the people dyM. 
ryfes fought with coffly gifts to gain 15 

re daughter from the vi6tor*s chain, 
the venerable father ffands, 
awful enfigns grace his hands t 
le begs } and lowly bending down^, 
he fceptre and the laurel crowiu 

D) Be 
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lie lued to aU, but chief implorM for grace 
The hiother-kingi, of dtrcut' rayalrace. 

Yt) kingi and warriora I may your vowi be crown*(l| 
Aiul Troy*« proud walli lie level with the g;rotind. 
May Juvc jrcttoif yav> when your toils are o^efi %$ 
Safe to thr plcalurca of your native (lioi'e. 
But uh i relieve a wretched parent's pain^ 
And give Chryfeii to tbcfe anni again i 
Jf mercy faili yet let my prefenti movei 
And dread avengirvg Fhotbua^ Omei of Jove. fo 

The Ureoki in (houti their joint a/Tcnt decUrei 
The prielt to reverence^ and releafe the fail*. 
Not fo Atridet i he, with kingly pride, 
l<epuUM the ikered fire, and thun reply*d i 

ilenco on thy lUe, and fly thefe hoftile platoi» SI 
Nor Hlk, prefumptvuui, what the king detaivi f 
lUuice, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod« t 

Nor U\\i\ t(M» far thoic enngnu of thy God. 
Mine M thy dnHghter, prieft, and (hall remain i 
Aiul pinyrii, und teari, m4 bribeti ihail plead hi viisf 
'i'lll timn (hall ride every youihful grace, 
Ami ttgf ililiniiii her from wiy cold embiace, 
In iUily Inhitura uf the loom employed, 
ih dooin'd tu dcf k the bed (he onee enjoyM. 
Ilriwe thrn, u> Argoi (hull the maid retire, 45 

I'M (rum her notive ibil, and weeping Are. 

Thp trrnihling priiii along thi ihofe ri(ttxi*d| 
And in the anj^uilh uf a father mouta'd. 
J)ilionlolHtc, nu$ daring to complait, 
Silriit he wandei'd by the lounding main 1 sp 

I Till, 
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hUKe, tft hit O^dM prtyt# 
lartt vouod tW worM kit nyt; 
1 i))ning frMi fair Latotia^i lkic»* 
po^wer of Cilia the divine» 
Itgkl I wko TtiMdM adoret 9 $y 

ht prefcnce gildt thy Chryfa** §ton i 
uha I hong thy facred fanc« 
It with fat of oxen ilain { 
r bow ! thy (hafft employ, 
'ant, and the Grecke deftroy. 0§. 

t pray*d : The favouring power attends, 
iptts* lofty tope defcende. 
w, the Orecian hearts to wound i 
r*df Me filvcr flnftt refound. 
ge, a fudden mght he 4^read» . 6$ 

Rknefe reird about hit hefed. 
w, be twanged bk deadly bo#t 
the feaiher*d fatet below, 
logt tb^ infe&iott firft began i 
ngeltil arrowt ix*d in man. 7# 

ightt througk all the da(ky aii: 
-fiamtng (be* a diibud glare, 
b revolving day wat nin, 
7, Thetio* god-like A>n 
metl ail< the Gfectan tmn» f 7| 

»oddeib aaoetili*d her bereet flata. 
Aated^ riiiog o'er tiw reft» 
to klBg of SRft addveft i 
t not tbe fctai Trofaa ikonrr 
^ktk«ie«aw«4»oftbalofiif U 

P^ The 
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The plague deftroying whom the fwofd would ipaj^ * 

''Tis time to f?.ve the few remains of wir* 

But let fome prophet, or fome facred fage, » 

Kxplore the caufe of great Apolio^s rage | 

Or learn the wafteful vengeance to remove, > tf 

By myftic dreamt, for dreams defcend from Jove* 

If broken vows this heavy curfe have taid» 

Let altars fmoke, and hecatombs be paid* 

So Heaven atoned (hall dying Greece reftore. 

And Phoebus dart his burning fliafts no more. 90 

He faiil, and fat t when Chalcas thus reply*d 1 
Chalcas the wife, the Grecian prieft and guide. 
That facred feer, whoie comprehenfive view 
The paft, the prefent, and the future knew i 
Uprifmg flow, the venerable fage 95 

Thus fpoke the prudence and the fears of age* 
Belov'd of Jove, Achilles ! would*ft thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends his fatal bow 1! 
Firii give thy faith, and plight » princess word 
CCf fuTc protection, by thy powev and fword. ico 

I'or I muft fpeak what wifdom would conceal. 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the taik, when fubjeCts, grown too wifCf 
Inftru6l a monarch where his error lies j 
Ft>r though we deem the ihort-liv'd fury paft, 105 

,'Ti8 fure, the Mighty will revenge at laft. 

To whom Pelides : From thy inmoft foul 
Speak what thou know'ft, and fpeak without controL. 
£v'n by that God I fwear, who rules the day. 
To whom thy hands the yowt of Greece cfla? ejr, 1 m 

And 
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bkft oraclet thy lips doclare ) 
hilict breatlMt this vital ajr» 
rreek of ill the numerout bind 
prieft (hall lift an impious hand i 
i chief by whom our hofts are ledy 1 1 j 
' kingtt fliall touch that facred head, 
'd thus, the bJamelefs man replies i 
ipaidy nor flighted (zcvlfictg 
chiefy provok*d the raging peft, 
igeance for his injurM prie((» ii# 

gods awakenM fury ceafe. 
(hall fpready and funeral fires increafe. 
It king) without a ranfom paid, 
Chryfa fend the bUck-ey*d maid, 
h added facrifice and prayer, 1S5 

ay pardon, and the God may fpare. 
let fpoke s when with a gloomy frown 
h ftarted from his fliining throne ; 
' fiird his breaft that boiPd with ire» 
is eye-balls fla(h'd the living fire. i^p 

"ft 1 denouncing mifchiefs ftilJ| 
lagues, for ever boding ill I 
at tongue fome wounding meflage brings 
' prieftjy pride provoke thy king ? 
Phoebus* oracles explored, 2^5 

Greeks to murmur at their Lord ? 
I falfehoods is my honour ftainM^ 
tended^ and a prieft profan'd; 
prise, my beauteous maid I hold, 
y charmi prefer to pfoffer'd gold ? t^ 

A inaidi 
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A maid, unmttch'd in mamicTt 8f in ftce^ 

Skiird in each art, and crownM with ertrf grtee* 

Not half fo dear were ClytcmnefttaS tbarmf , 

When firft her blooming beautiei Weft my armi. 

Yet if the Godi demand her, let hrt- fkil j 145 

Our cares are only for the public wet! i 

Let me be deem'd the hateful caufe of all, 

And fuflfcr, rather than my people fall. 

The prize, the beauteous prize, T will refign, 

80 dearly valued, and fo juftly mine. 159 

But iince for common good I yield the fair. 

My private lofs let grateful Greece repair 5 

Nor unrewarded let your prince complain. 

That he alone has fought and bled in vain* 

Infatiate king ! (Achilles thus replies) 155 

Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize f 
Would'ft thou the Greeks their lawful prey Oiould yield| 
The due reward of many a well-foughr field ? 
The fpoils of cities raz'd, andwarriours (lain, 
We (hare with juftice, as with toil we gain : s6« 

But to refume whatever thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by ilaves« 
Yet if our chief for phmder only fighf, 
The fpoils of Ilion fhall thy lofs rtquife. 
Whenever by Jove's decree our conquering powvn f^j 
Shall humble to the duft her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king : Shall I my prize refign 
With tame content, and thou poflTeft of thine ^ 
Great as thou art, and like a God in /(gkt. 
Think not to rob m« of a (bldiey't rigiK.. ifo 

A* 



lana &aliIce«Melhetatid^ 
e yuft e^wiralent be paid | 
king might tik { and kt it be 

worthy heri and worthy me. 

le tim, or witli a aontf cVt cUiat tyf 

(haU leiEe foae other captive dame* 
y Ajax (hall hit prise refiga^ 
}il8, orfv'n thy own be mine, 
irho CnStrtf loudly may complain { 
lie OMy, but he fliall rage in vain. i8a 

hcB time requires— It now remaint 
I a bark to plow the waitery plaina^ 
the facrifice to Chryfa'a ihorea, 
en pilots, and with labouring oars* 
the fair the (aUe ftiip afcend, 1 1$ 

deputed prince the charge attead | 
C» kiog» or Ajax fhali M^l» 
iyifin fee perfbrm*d oar will ) 
royal pieaTure Ihall ordain> 
elf condojt her o*er the main i i$^ 

AfhiHes, dreadful in his rage^ 
pFopititte,. and the pcft aiuage. 

Pel i defy frowning fteffB> reply *d t 
umM with infolence and pride I 

flave to tncerefty ever joi bM i 9 ) 

d unworthy of a royal mind ! 
eroue Greek , obedient to tity w«rd» 
r an ambwAi, or fliali Hit the fword f 
le haipe I to war at thy doei«e } 
I Trpjaof iievci injured aw » aoo 

To 
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To Pbthia*! resilmf no lioftilt troopt tiMjr led. 
Safe in her valet my warlike couri^a fcd| 
Far hence removMi the boarfe-rtibtiiidiiig mahif 
And walls of rockt^ fecure my native r^gn. 
Whole fruttful foil luxuriant harvefta gnce^ 
Rich in her fniitf, and in her martial race* 
Hither we failM a voluntary tbrong> 
T* avenge a private^ not a fniblic wrong t 
What elfe to Troy tW aflembled nationt drawt. 
But tbine» ungrateful, and thy brother*! eaufe t 
It this the pay our blood and toils deferve ; 
DifgracM and injur* d by the man we ferve ^ 
And dar'ft thou threat to fnatch my prize away, 
Btie to ttie deedi of many a dreadful day f 
A prize at fmall, O tyrant! matched with thine. 
At thy own anions H compared to mine* 
Thine in each conqueft ia the wealthy prey. 
Though mine the fweat and danger of the day. 
Some trivial prefcntt to my (hipt I bear, 
Cr-barren prai(et pay the woundt of war. 
But know, proud monarch, Vm thy dave no more 
My fleet (hall waft me to Theflalia*f (hore« 
Left by Aehillei on the Trojan plain. 
What fpoilt, what conqueftt, (hall Atridet gain f 
• To thit the king t Fly, mighty warrior I fly. 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in Aich a cauie to fight. 
And Jove him(elf (hall guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the kings (the God's diftingui(h'd care) 
T« power fupcriM none ibcli hatred bear % 

i 
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«le thy reftleft foul eiBptoy, 
! horrourt are diy fiirt|;e joy. 
mgthy *twat HetTtn that ftrength beftowMt 
in mtn t thy vtloar it from Ood. 
thy yeifelfi % with fpeed awiy^ 135 
realnit with arbitrary fway 1 
t, but prite at equal ratt 
'd frif ndfliip) and thy groundlefi hate, 
r earth-bom Myrmidons } but here 
ihreaten^ prince, and thine to fear. %^ 
God the beauteout dame demand^ 
1 waft her to her natiye land ) 
tare, imperiouf prince t prepare, 
1 art, to yield thy captive fair t 
;nt ril fciie the blooming prizci 145 
ifeii with the radiant eyes. 
lou prove my might, and curfe the hour, 
a rival of imperial power | 
all our hoft it (hall be known, 
re fub)e£l to the Gods alone. a 50 

ard, with gri^f and rage oppreft, 
ird high, and laboured in his breaft* 
oughts by turns his bofom rurd, 
wrath, and now by reafon cooPd t 
1 his hand to draw the deadly fword, a 55 
the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord ) 
Toft, his vengeance to control, 
i rifing tempeft of his foul, 
uifh of fufpence he ftay*d, 
(heath'd appeared the glittering blade, s6o 

Minerva 
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Minerva Twift ddccnded from above^ 

Sent by the fiftcr aod the wife of Jove 

(For both the priocct claimed her eqaal cait) i 

Behind (he ftood, and by the goldea hair 

Achilles feisM ; to him ak>ne confeft ; »65 

A fable cloud concealed her from the reft. 

He Cees, and fudden to the goddefg cries ^ 

Known by the flames that fparkle from her eyes* 

Defcends Minerva in her guardian care, 
A heavenly witnefs of the wrongs I bear 179 

From Atreus* (on 1 then let thofe eyes that view 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too* 

Forbear ! (the progeny of Jove replies) 
To calm thy fury, I forfake the ikies : 
I«et great Achilles, to the Gods refignM, s; j 

To reafon yield the empire o'er bis mind. 
By awful Juno this conunand is given j 
The king and you are both the care of Heaven. 
The force of keen reproaches let him feel. 
But (luath, obedient, thy revenging ileel. tia 

For I pronounce (and tru/l a heavenly Power) 
Thy injured honour has its fated hour. 
When the proud monarch fhall thy arms implore. 
And bribe thy friend(hip with a boundlefs ikore. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the fway, 285 

Command thy pailions, and the Gods obey. 

To her Pelides : With regardful ear 
^Tis juft, O Goddefs ! I thy dilates hear^ 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I fupprefs 1 
Tbofe vrho revere the God8> the Gods will blels. »9< 

H 



nUknmt i9i the bliM-€y*d Maid i 

:he ikU(h xf tom'd the 0uAU)g bhde. 

deft Cm'dt to high Olyxnpue flietf 

I the iMfed £eB»tc of the fldet. 

t the rage hia boilini; hretft forfook^ t^5 

u« redotthlkg on Atridet broke« 

r I mix'd of info&ence and fetr» 

; in forehead^ but in heart a deer I 

rt thou knowi^ in ambuih*d fights to dare^ 

face the horrid front of war ? y^ 

, the chance of fighting fields to Uy, 

look on» and bid the valiant die. 

'tis (afer through the camp to gc^ 

I fub^e^i than defpoil a foe. 

f thy people* violent and bafe t }0j( 

ive*s anger on a flavifh race» 

to fenfe of generous freedom paft» 
1 to wrongs* or this had been thy lafl* 
his (acred fceptre hear me fwear* 
ver more (hall leaves or bloflbms bear* ^iQ 
irer*d from the trunk (as I from thee) 
re mountains left its parent tree j 
re, fodrm*d by tempered fteel to prove 
. of the delegates of Jove, 
im the power of lavirs and juftice fprings jt^ 
toua oath ! inviolate to kings) t 
fwear» when bleeding Greece again 
Achilles, fhe (hall call in vain, 
ifh'd with flaughter, He£kor comes to (pread 
led ihoM with OMumains of the deadj 3sa 

Thea 
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Then (halt thou mourn th* aflfront thy madneff gare ( 
Forced to deplore, when impotent to (kfe > 
Then rage in bitterneft of foul, to know 
This a6b has made the braveft Greek thy foe. 

He fpoke; and furious hurPd againftthe ground 315 
His fceptre ftarr*d with go Iden ftudt around. 
Then fternly filent fat. With like difdain. 
The raging king returned his frowns again. 

To calm their paiHons with the words of age, 
olow from his feat arofe the Pylian fage, 330 

£xperien6M Neftor, in perfuafion (kiird, 
Words fweet as honey from his lips diftiird { 
Two generations now had pafsM away. 
Wife by his rules, and happy by his fwayi 
Two ages o'er his native realm he reignM, 335 

And now th' example of the third remained. 
All view'd with awe the venerable man ; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began t 

What fliame, what woe is this to Greece ! what joy 
To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy! 
That adverfe Gods commit to ftcrn debate 
The beft, the braveft of the Grecian ftate. 
Young as ye are, this youthful heat retrain. 
Nor think your NeRor's years and wifdom vain. 
A Godlike race of heroes once I knew, 345 

Such, as no more thefe aged eyes (hall view! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous' fame. 
Dry as the bold, or Ceneus* deathlefs name; 
Tlicfeus, endued with more than mortal might, 
&r Polyphemus, Hke the Gods in fight i .39^ 

With 
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of old to toils of battle bred> 

ith my haidy days I led i 

he thirft whiefa virtooua envy breeds* 

ith love of honourable deeds. 

men, they |uerc*d the mountain boary 

wild deferts red with monfters gore^ 356 | 

heir hills the (haggy Centaurs tore. 

ith foft, perfuaflve arts I fway^d f 

3r fpoke, they liftenM and obeyM. 

uthy ev*n thefe e(leem*d me wife $ 36^ 

•ung warriours» hear my age advife. 

It not on the beauteous (lave 1 

the Greeks by common fufl^rage gave t 

Vchillesy treat our prince with pride | 

e juft, and fovereign power prefide* 365 

rft honours of the war adom^ 

in ftrength, and of a Goddefs bom ; 

majcfty exalu above 
t of earthy and fcepter'd font of Jove. 
lite, with well-confenting rnind^ 370 

hority with ftrength be join*d. 
king 1 to calm Achilles* rage} 
hyfelf, as more advanced in age. 
rods 1 Achilles Should be ioA, 
>f Greece, and bulwark of our hoft. 37I' 
I, he ceas*d t the king of men replies t 
are awful, and thy words are wife, 
iperious, that unconquerM foul, 
n limit, no refpe^ control, 
pride muft his fupcriours imIJ, 
lie lawj and he the lord of all ? 
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Him muft our hoftf » our chiefs* oudclret obey f 
Whiit king can heir a rival in hit fway f 
Cfiiint that the Godt hit roatchlefi force hath ghmf 
}U% foul rfpro;ich a privilege from Heaven f jtj 

Hrre on the monarches fpeech Achilles broke. 
And iuridUSi thus* and interrupting fpoke t 
'J'yr.tnt, I well dcfcrvM thy galling chain« 
Tu live thy flavc, and ftill to fcrve in vain { 
tihuuld 1 liihmit to each unjuft decree i %f 

Command thy vaflals» but command not me* 
Soixe on Brifeii» whom the Grecians doom*d 
My prize of war» yet tamely fee refomM{ 
And fcixo fecure i no more Achilles draws 
lli« conquering fword in any woman's caufe. )9 
The Cfuds command me to forgive the paft | 
Hill Irt thli fli'lt invafion be the lad i 
I'Di know, thy blood, wlien next thou dar'ft invade, 
hhull dream in vengeance on my reeking blade. 

At this they ceas*d ; the ftem debate expired t 4« 
'J'ht ( hicfs in lullcn majefty retii^d. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way, 
^Vhcrr near his tents his hollow veflfcls lay. 
Mrun tinte Atrides launched with numerous oars 
A welUiiKK*d fliip for Chryfa*s facred (hores t j^ 
High on the deck was fair Chrifeis placM, 
And fago Ulyd'cs with the conduA gracM ) 
Knfa in her fides the hecatomb they ftow^d, 
'i*hrn, fwiftly failing, cut the liquid road. 

The hoft to expiate, next the king prepares, 4 
With pure lullraiions, and with folemn prayera. 

Wafl 
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the briny waTe» the pious train 
My and caft th* ablutions in the main, 
ihore whole hecatombs were laid» 
and goats to Phoebus* altars paid, 41 5 

Fnines in aiding fpires arife, 
jieir grateful odours to the (kies. 
y thus in ftcred rites engagM, 
1 with deep refentment rag'd. 
I will, two facred heralds Hood, 420 

and Eury bates the good. 
B fierce Achillea' tent (he cries) 
ir Brifeis as our royal priie i 
nuft { or, if they will not part, 
irms (hall tear her from his heart. 415 

illing heralds z^ tlieir lord's commands $ 
f walk along the barren fands : 
t Hero in his tent they find, 
ly afpe^t, on his arm reclin'd. 
iftance long they filent ftand, 430 

ance, or fpcak their hard command f 
'ufion 1 This the godlike man 
nd thus with accent mild began c 
le and honour enter our abodes, 
linifters of men and Gods 1 435 

r melTage ; by conftraint you came j 
It your imperious lord I blame, 
ifte, the fair Brifeis bring ; 
r captive to the haughty king. 
. heralds, and proclaim my vow, 440 

Sodf above, and men below I 

£ a But 
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But drtt, and loudeft to yaur princt d«cl»ff , 
That lawlefi tyrant whofe eommanda you btari 
UnmovM at death Achillet /hall rtmmn. 
Though proftrate Greece fliould bleed at every veiM i i 
The raging chief in frantic paffion loft, 
Blind to himfclf, and ufelefs to hit boft, 
lJn(kiird to judge the future by the pail^ 
In blood and (laughter (hall repent at laft. 

Putrocluf now th* unwillinf; beauty brought { ^ 
She, in foft forrowa^ and in })enrive thought, 
Pa(t filmt, a« the heralds held her hand. 
And oft loolcM back, (low moving o*er the (Irand. 
Ni)t fo \m lof* the fierce Achille* borcj 
But fad retiring to the (bunding (hore, a 

(>*cr the wild margin of the deep he hung, 
That kindred deep from whence hit mother fprung 
Thctr, batird in tcari of anger and difdain, 
ThMf loud lamented to the (lormy main i 

<> parent (foddefi I (i nee in early bloom t 

Thy Con mult fall, by too fcvere a doom | 
Sure, to Co (hort a race of glory t>orn, 
Oreat Jove in juilice (liould thii (jpan adorn i 
Konour and fame at lea(t the Thunderer ow'd. 
And ill he )Kiy« the promiic of a God | . ^ 

If yon proud monarch thus thy (on defies, 
Obfcurcs my glories, and refumes my prize. 

Far from the deep recc(rei of the main. 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign, 
Th% Goddefi-mother heard. The waves divide} i 
And like a mift flic rofc above the tide } 

3 Bell 



nourning on the naked {horet» 
e fofrows of hit foul explores, 
i my Ton ? Thy anguiih let roe ihare^ 
iafe» and truft a parent's care. 47 S 

fighing faid t To tell my woe^ 
ntion what too well you know, 
facred to Apollo*s name, 
ilm) our conquering army came, 
-e loaded and triumphant fpoils, 4to 

livifion crownM the foldier's toils | 
'hryfeiSy heavenly prize ! was led^ 
^ed, to the general's bed. 
* Phoebus fought by gifts to gain 
is daughter from the vi^r^s chain { 4^5 
reach' d, and lowly bending down^ 
le fceptre and the laurel crown, 
11 : but chief implor'd for grace 
•kings of Atreus' royal race t 
IS Greeks their joint confent declare^ '499 
t reverence, and relcafc the fairi 
Ics t He, with wonted pride, 
Ited, and his gifts deny'd : 
fire (his God's peculiar care) 
pray'd, and Phoebus heard the prayer 1 
>lague enfucs j th' avenging darts 496 
and pierce the Grecian hearts, 
len, infpir'd by Heaven arofe, 
:he crime, and thence derives the woes\ ' 
irft th' afTembled chiefs incline coo 

vengeance of the power divine j 

E 3 TUcu 
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Then rifing in his wrath, the monarch ftorm^d; 
IncensM he threatened, and hit threats performed s 
The fair Chryfe'u to her fire wat fent, 
With offer*d gifts to make the God relent s 505 

But now, he feizM BrifeiV heavenly charmtt 
And of my valour's prize defrauds my arms^ 
Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train j 
And fervice, faith, and jullice, plead in vain. 
But, Goddefs ! thou thy fuppliant Con attend^ 510 
To high Olympus* fliiuiug court afcend. 
Urge all the ties to former fervice ow*d. 
And fue for vengeance to the thundering God* 
Oft haAf'thou triumphed in the glorious boaft, 
Th^i thou ftood'ft forth of all th' atthereal hoft, 515 
When bold rebellion (hook the realms above, 
Th* undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. 
When the bright partner of his awful reign. 
The warlike maid, and monarch of the main. 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven, 510 

Ihirft threat with chains th' omnipotence of Heaven* 
Then caird by thee, the monftcr Titan came, 
(Whom Gods Briareus, Men iEgeon name) 
Through wondering (kies enormoub (liilkM along; 
Not • he that fliakes the folid earth fo ftrong t 515 

With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he (lands, 
And brandi(h'd round him all his hundred hands } 
1'h' affrighted Gods con fcfsM their awful lord. 
They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd, 

Thif^ 

• Neptune^ 
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Mttkt this to hit remembrance call 530 

hit kneet, at hit tribunal fall ) 
bim far to driTe the Grecian train, 
liem headlong to their fleet and roain^ 
the fhoret with copiout death, and bring 
ekt to know the curfe of fuch a king i ^1$ 
nemnon lift his haughty head 
lit wide dominion of the dead, 
im in blood, that e'er he durft difgrace 
left warriour of the Grecian race, 
py Ton ! (fair Thetis thut repliet, 540 

art celeftial trickle from her eyes) 
't I borne thee with a mother's throet, 
averfe, and nun*d for future woet f 
I fpace the light of heaven to view 1 
I fpace 1 and fiU'd with forrow too t 545 

a parent's careful wi/h prevail, 
from 11 ion ihould thy vefTelt fail, 
1, from camps i*emote, the danger (hun, 
3w, alas 1 too nearly threats my Ton. 
It I can) to move thy fuit I'll go 550 

Olympus crowned with fleecy fnow. 
le, fecure within thy (hips, from far 
le field, nor mingle in the war. 
>f Gods and all th* sethereal train, 
arm limitt of the fartheft main, 555 

with moiaals, nor difdain to grace 
s of Ethiopia's blamelcfs race } 
ays the powers indulge the genial ritr, 
I with the tv^elfth revolving light* 

£4, Thtik 
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Then will I moant the braxen domtf and mote 5IC 

1 he high tribunal of immortal Jove. 

The Goddefs fpoke : the rolling waves unclofei 
Then down the deep (he plungM from whence /he rofi 
Ar.i\ left him f(»rrowing on the lonely coaft, 
J 11 wild rcfentmcnt for the fair he loft. 561 

In Chryfa^t port now fage UlyfTct rode ) 
Beneath the deck the deilinM victims ftowM ; 
The fails they furPd, they laftiM the maft afide, 
Ar.'i dropM their anchors, and the pinnace ty^d. 
Next on the ihore their hecatomb they land, 57c 

ChryfcVs laft defccnding on the ftrand. 
Jl'T, thus returning from the furrow'd main, 
ITlyfTcs led to Phoebus' facred fane; 
V/licre at his folemn altar as the maid 
He j;ave to Chryfcs, thus the Hero faid. 57* 

ilail reverend prie(( ! to Phoebus* awful dome 
A riii>|iliant I from great Atrides come : 
UnranfomM here receive the fpotlefs fair; 
Accept fixe hecatombs tiie Greeks prepare ; 
And may thy God who fcatters darts abound , 5SC 

AtonM by facrifice, defift to wound. 

At thi^, the fire embrac'd the maid a£;ain, 
.So i'.uWy lott, fo lately foupht in vain. 
'J'hcn near the altar of the daiting king, 
DifposM in rank their hecatomb they bring: 5^5 

With water purify their hands, andtakc 
Tlie fiicred offcrini; of the failed cake ; 
While thus with armK devoutly raisM in air, 
And fulcnui voice, the pricft directs his prayer : 

G.d 
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God of tbe filver bow, thy car indintf 590 

Vhofe power incirctet Cilia the divine ; 
Vhofe facred eye thy Tenedos fuireys, 
Vnd gilds fair Chryfa with diftinguifti^d rayt'l 
f, fir'd to ^migeance at thy prieft's requelt, 
rhy direful darts indict the raging pc^ | 595 

)nce in«re attend I avert the wafteful woe, 
\.nd fmilc propitious, and unbend thy how. 

So Chryfes prayM, Apollo heard hit prayer t 
Ind now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare i 
tetween their horns the falted barley threw, 600 

Vnd with their heads to heaven the* viilimt flew: 
"he limbs they fever from th' inctorin«x hide j 
"he thighs, fele^^d to the Gods, divide : 
)n thefe, in double cawls involved with art, 
lie choiceft morfels lay from every part. Co 5 

""he prieft himfelf before his altar ftanci**, 
ind burns the offering with his holy hands, 
ours the black wine, and fees the Haines aipire | 
"he youth with inftruments furround the fire i 
lie thighs thus facrificM, and entrails drctt, 610 

V aflUkints part, transfix, and roaii the rclt : 
'hen fpread the tables, the repaft prepnre, 
ach takes his feat, and each receives his Iharc. 
^hcn now the rage of hunger was reprtlt, 
fith pure libations they conclude the fcali ; 615 

'he youths with wine the copious gublcts crown'd, 
.nd, pleas^d^ difpenfe the flowing Iwwis around, 
i^ith hymns divine the joyous banquet ends, 
he Paeant kngthenM till the fun defccnds : 

Tlu- 
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The Grccki, reftor'd, the grateful notes prolong | (to 

Apollo Uftent, and approves the fong. 

*Twat night j the chiefs befiUe their veiTel lie» 
Till rofy morn had purpled o'er the iky i 
Then launch, and hoift the maft ^ indulgent gales, 
Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the fwelling (ails s 615 

The milk-white canvafs bellying as they blow^ 
The parted ocean foams and roars below 1 
Above the bounding billows fwift they flew. 
Till now the Grecian camp appeared in view. 
Far on the beach they haul tiieir bark to land 6)» 

(The crooked keel divides the yellow fand) | 
'J'hen party where (IretchM along the winding bay 
The Hiips and tents in mingled profpefi lay.. 

But raging ftiil> amidft his navy fate 
The (tern Achillei, ftedfail in his hate^ 635 

Nor mix'd in combat, nor in council joined | 
But waiting cares lay heavy on his mind t 
In 1)U black thoughu revenge and (laughter roll. 
And fcenei of blood rife dreadful in his foul. 

Twelve days were pait, and now the dawning light 
The Cods had funimon'd to th* Olympian heights 
Jove firit afccnding from the watery bowers, 
J.i ads the long order of aithcreal powers. 
When like the morning mift in early day, 
Kuic from the flood the Daughter of the Sea s 645 

And to the i'eats divine her flight addreit. 
'J here, far apart, and high above the reft, 
The rhiinderer fat j where old Olympus (lirouds 
IIi;> hundred heads in heaveni and props the clouds* 

Suppliaat 
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»uppliant the Goddeft ftoodi one haad die plac'd 650 

beneath his beard, and one hit knee embracM : 

[f e'er, O Father of the Gods 1 (he laid, ' 

Vly words could pleafe thee, or my a^lions aid | 

Some marks of honour on ray fon beftow» 

^d pay in glory what in life you owe. 655 

F'ame is at leaft by heavenly promife due 

To life fo (hort, and now diihonour*d too. 

A.venge this wrong, oh ever jull and wife I 

Let Greece be humbled, and the Trojans ri(c $ 

rill the proud king, and all th' Achaian race, 66^ 

Shall heap with honours him they now difgrace. 

Thus Thetis fpoke, but Jove in Glence held 
The facred councils of his breall conceaPd. 
!<lot fo repuls'd, the Goddefs clofer preft. 
Still grafpM his knees, and urg'd the dear requcft 166$ 
D fire of gods and men 1 thy fuppliant hear ) 
lefufe, or grant | for what has Jove to fear i 
)r, oh I declare, of all the powers above, 
!8 wretched Thetis leaft the care of Jove ? 

She faid, and fighing thus the God replies, 670 
yho rotlt the thunder o'er the vaulted ikies i 

What haft thou afk'd ? Ah why ihould Jove engage 
n foreign contefts, and domeftic rage. 
The Gods complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms, 
Vhile I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms ? 675 

!70, left the haughty partner of my fway 
^ith jealous eyes tliy clofe accefs furvey } 
iutpartin peace,^ fecurc thy prayer is fpedi 
^itnelk the (acred honours of our hcad« 

The 
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T&i> tai£ ^n^ iinv aiic -Aof fiifil}^ 'drr tovs— 

>r..3;ss iu» JwflujjUL air&. siu! i:rT<» i^ nod ; 

Ttc fe ainr k^ ^ao^ aw: am^inc ic :^ God : 6f 5 

H: y^ xisa*«i: vnsfc mamiiii^ ihr irc^ £i:iia] took, 

'•i^*T V his ^a=rr V8r;»m: a aie im. 
Tie fr.r-rr^ ^t«*c «: tk' JmonrTUt wjdt 690 

Trr rJur^T^ ocic« cfti fma: tteir tliranes of Rate 
A • :.f4: iter-. »L.Hj c 3: liftiT far, 

Ticrrxxj TiKT ifcani^ ^«*a3c Jart sffvmts tht tfarDtif, 

A-3. V« tfce OaTj btwwK ^laeen aiooe : 695 

Li^f hii 4* riptr* i tiA ^vcr-foottd duat, 

Ard jlI hsr 7vi£c«$ kin^iitd lEto time, 

Siv, irtiul csicaptr of hcaren (the cries) 

Who now pirak« tW fe ci ct s of the flues ? 

Thy Juno know? not the de cr ee s of fiite, fo9 

In vain the partner of imperial Aate. 

What favourite Goddefs then thofe cairs divides. 

Which Jove in prudence from his confort hides ? 

To this the Thunderer: Seek not thou to find 
The facred counfels of almighty mind : 705 

Involved in darknefs lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be piercM by thee. 
^Vhat fits thy knowledge, thou the firft Ihilt know 
fir ft of Gods aboTe and men below j 

. But 
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sr tkey. (hall Aaroh tke thoughu that roll 7 to 

clofe reccftt of my CmiU 

he fifc the Ooddefii of the &iet 

arge orbs of her majeftic eyes, 

rttiniM I Anfttre Satumhit, fay 

:c this wrath, or who controls thy fway ? 71 5 

lefs will, for me remains, in force, 

f councils take the deftinM courl'e. 

Greece I fear t for late was fcen 
ifult the Silver-footed Queen. 
Thetis nothing could deny, yso 

t (ignal vain that Aiook the iky. 
favour has the Ooddeft won, 
er fierce, inexorable Ton f 
Grecian blood to drench the plain, 
is vengeance with my people fiain. ytf 
IS the God t Oh reftlefs fate of pride, 
s to learn what Heaven refolves to hide j 
fearch, prefumptuous and abhorred, 

thee, and odious to thy lord, 
ice s th* immutable decree yj^ 

n (hake t what is, that ought to be. 
bmit, nor dare our will withftand, 
rhe power of this avenging hand | 

ftrength of all the Gods above 

fts th' omnipotence of Jove. 735 

jnderer fpoke, nor durft the Queen reply 1 

horror filenc^d all the fky. 
iihirbM, with forrow Vulcan faw 
r meiMc'di and the Gods in «we 1 

Peace 
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Peace it hit heart> mnd pleafure his deligd» 74* 

Thus inteqtosM the Ajrchite£l Divine : 

The wretched quarrels of the mortal ftate 

Are far unworthy, Godsf of your debate t 

Let men their days in fenfelefs ftrife employ. 

We, in eternal peace and oonftant joy. 745 

Thou Goddefs-mother, with our fire comply. 

Nor break the facred union of the iky $ 

Left, roui'd to rage, he (hake the bleft abodes. 

Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Godi* 

If you fubmit, the Thunderer ftands appeased} 750 

The gracious power is willing to be pleas'd. 

Thus Vulcan fpoke j and rifing with a bound 
The double bowl with fparkling ne6lar crown'd. 
Which held to Juno in a chearful way, 
Goddefs (he cried) be patient and obey. 755 

Dear at you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to defend. 
What God To daring in your aid to move. 
Or lift his hand againft the force of Jove f 
Once in your caufc I felt his matchlefs might, 760 
Hurl'd headlong downward from th' etheriai height ^ 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round ; 
Nor till the fun defcended, touchM the ground : 
Bi*eathlefs I fell, in giddy motions loft ; 
The Sinthians raisM me on the Lemnian coaft. 765 

He faid, and to h«r hands the goblet heavM 
Which, with a fmile, the white-armM queen received. 
Then to the reft he filPd $ and in his turn. 
Each to hit iipt apply*d the iie^arM urn. 

Vulcan 



ILIAP» Book I* «$ 

rttli aukward gract hit office pliei, 770 

atingttiih^d laugkter (haket the ikiet. 
ht bleft Godt the genial day prolong, 
ambrofialy and celeftial fong. 
inM the lyre | the Mufet round 
ce alternate aid the fiver found, 775 

ae the radiant fun, to mortal fight 
ng fwifty roird-down the rapid light, 
their ftarry domes the Gods depart, 
ing monuments of Vulcan^s art i 
his couch reclined his awful head, 710 

10 ilumbcr'd oo the golden bed. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tilt Tiial of the Army, and Catalogue of the Force<# 

JUPITER, in purfuancc of the rcqucft of TTietit , fendf 
a deceitful vifion to Agamemnon, perfuading him tu 
had the army to luttle ^ iu order to mak£ the Ori^% 
(eflfiblt af thmr want of AchilUn. The general, who 
14 deluded with the hopes of taking Troy without 
l»i« a^ftftance, but fcar« the army wat difcourazed by 
bin aliibnce and tbe late plague^ at well at by the 
knpU of timet contrive! to maltc trial of their dif- 
l^ohtion by a ftratagem* He fir A communicatet hie 
ciefign to the princct in council, that he would pro* 
ftiifti a return to the foldiertf , and that they /houla pul| 
• SI jiop to them 'If" the propofat wat embt^eed. Thert 
he atiemblet the whole ho(f, and upon moving for a 
return to (Greece, they unanimouHy ajg;ree to it, and 
lUf) to prepare the (hijit. They are uetained by the 
managertient of Ulyifct, wlio chadifct the infolence 
of 'rhfrrfifet. Thea/Tembly it recalled, feveral fpeechec 
nnide on the occaOon, and at length the advice of NeT- 
tor followed, which wai, to make a general mufterof 
the tfoopt, and to divide them into their feveral na- 
iiont, before they proceeded to battle. This givet 
o'.cu/lon t'; the i)oct to enumerate all the forcet of 
tlir: Gicekt und Trojant, and in a large catalogue. 

'lU*: timt' employed in thit book confidt not en- 
tirely of one dity. 'f'he (ccnc lie* in the Grecian 
• 4i(»)> and upon thcfca Ihoici toward the end itrc^ 
movc» to 'I'roy« 
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NO W pleafmg flecp had fcalM c.ich mortal eye, 
Stretch'd in the tents the Grecian kavlcrs lie-, 
Th^ Immortals (lumberM on their thrones uuove ^ 
All, but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis* fon he bends his care, 5 

And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war : 
Then bids an empty phantom rile to fight, 
And thus commands the vifion of the night : 

Fly hence, deluding Dream I and light ai> aii , 
To Agamemnon^s ample tent repair. 10 

Bid him in arms draw forth th' embattled train, 
Lead all his Grecians to the dufty plain. 
Declare, cv'n now 'tis given him to dcftroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extendtd Tioy. 
For DOW Ao more the Gods with fate contend, 1 5 

At Juno's fuit the heavenly factious end. 
Deftru6lion hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 
And nodditig Ilion waits th' impending fail. 

Swift as the word the vain illuiion flc^i, 
DtfcendS, and hovers o'er Atridcs' head j 20 

Cloath'd in the figure of the Pillan fagc, 
Renowned for wifdom, and rcvcr'd for age 5 

F z AiovraJl 
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Around bis templet fpreadi his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceires the king f 

Canft thou, with all a monarches cares oppreft^ if 
Oh Atreus* fon ! canft thou indulge thy reft^ 
Jll fits « chief who mighty nations guides, 
DireAs in council, and in war preHdes, 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes. 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe, %9 

Monarch, awake t *tis Jove*s command I bear $ 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
In juft array draw forth th* embattled train» 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dufty plain j 
£v*n now, O king ! *tis given thee to deftroy 35 

The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the GoJs with Fate contend^ 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly fa^ions end. 
Deltru^ion hangs o*er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th* impending fall. 49 

Awake, but waking this advice approve. 
And tnift the vifion that defcends from Jove« 

The phantom faid ; then vani(h*d from his fight, 
Kefolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thoufand fc heroes the monarches mind employ } 45 
Elate in thought, he facks untaken Troy t 
Vain as he waf , and to the future blind ; 
Nor faw what Jove and (ecret Fate defign*d. 
What mighty toils to either hod remain. 
What fcenes of grief, and numbers of the (lain t 59 
Eager he rifcs, and in fancy hears 
The voice celeiUal murmuring in hit cars* 

rtri 
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'\$*Yimhs a flender veil he drew, 
im next the regal mantle threw ; 
>idcrM fandals on his feet were tied ; 55 
faulchion glitterM at his fide } 
is arm the mafTy fceptre loads, 
immortal, and the gift of Godt« 
morn afcends the court of Jove, 
:r light, and opens day above. 60 

difpatch'd his heralds with commands 
the camp and fummon all the bands t 
ring hofts the monarch's word obey j 
he fleet Atrides bends his way. 
:k (hip the Pylian prince he found ; ^^ 

s a fenate of the Peers around : 
>ly placM, the Icing of men expred 
els labouring in his artful bread t 
and confederates ! with attentive ear 
r words, and credit what you hear, yor 

lumber'd in the fhadcs of night, 
Ivine appearM before my fight } 
onary form like Ncftor came, 
n habit, and in mien the fame, 
ily phantom hover*d o'er my head, 75. 

thou fleep. Oh Atreus' fon ? (he faid) 
lief who mighty nations guides, 
council, and in war prefides, 
its fafety a whole people owes j. 
ong nights in indolent repofe. Zq 

awake ! *tis Jove^s command I bear> 
thy glOry claim his heavenly- care. 

F3 la 




In juft arrafy draw forth th' embatded trairt, 

And lead the Grecians to the dufty plain j 

Ev*n now,'0 king ! 'tis given th?c to deftroy I J 

The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy, 

For now no moi*c the Gods -with Fate contend^ 

At Juno's fuit the heavenly faftions end. 

Deftruftion hangs o'w* yon devoted wall. 

And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall. fOt 

This hear obfervant, and the Gods obey I 

The vifion fpoke, and paft in air away. 

Now, valiant chiefs ! fince Heaven itfejf alarms j 

Unite, and rouze the fons of Greece to arms. 

Biit firft with caution tiy what yet they dare, 95 

Worn with nine years of unfuccefsful war ! 

To move the troops to meafure back the main, 

Be mine j and your^s the province to detain. 

He fpoke, and fat ; when Neftor rifing faid, 
(ll^eftor, whom Pylos* fandy realms obey'd) 100 

Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline. 
Nor doubt the vifion of the Powers divine 5 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the hoft. 
Forbid it Heaven ! this warning (hould be loft ! 
Then let us hafte, obey the God's alarms, 105 

Ai^ jo'^i to roufe the Tons of Greece to arms. 

Thus fpoke the fage : the kings without delay 
DifTolve the council, and their chief obey » 
The fceptred rulers lead ; the following hoft 
P«>ur'd forth by thoufands, darkens all the coaft* si« 
As from fome rocky cleft the (he pherd fees 
Cluftering in heaps on heaps the driving bees, 

Rolling, 
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Rolling, and blackening, fwarms fuccecding fwArms, 

With deeper murmurs and mure hoarfe alarms -, 

'J)%i(ky they fpread, a clofe embody*d crowd, 115 

And o*cr the ?ale defcendt the livinn^ cloud. 

So, from the tents and fhips, a lengthening fnin 

Spreads all the beach, and wide o'erfhadm ilje j)l.iln : 

Along the region rans a deafening found ; 

Beneath their footlleps groans the trembling ground. 

Fame flics before, the meflcnger of Jove, 1 1 1 

And fhining foars, and claps her wings above. 

Nine /acred heralds now, proclaiming louil 

The monarches will, fufpend the liltening crowd. 

Soon as the throngs in order rang*d appear^ 115 

And fainter murmurs dy*d upon the ear. 

The King of Kings his awful figure raisM { 

High in his hand the golden fceptre blazM : 

The golden fceptre, of celcfliai frame. 

By Vulcan form'd, from Jove to Hermes came t 139 

To Pelopi he th* immortal gift refign'd } 

Th' immortal gift great Pelups left behind. 

In Atreus* hand, which not with Atreus ends^ 

To rich Tkyeftes next the prize defcends i 

And now the mark of Agamemnon^s reign, 135 

^ubje£ls all Argos, and controls the m:iin. 

On this bright fceptre now the king rcclin'cU 
And artful thus pronoanc'd the fpecch defignM i 
Ye fons of Mars I partake your leader's cars. 
Heroes of Greece, and iSrothers of the war 1 140 

Of partial Jove with juiiice I complain. 
And hMftDly oracles believed in vain« 

r 4 A f:ifo 
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A hh rettfrn wu promU*d to our toilf f 

RenownMy tnumpbant, and eorkhM with fpoilf # 

Mow (hameful flight aloM can fiire the boft, i^ 

Our blood, our treaAire, tnd our glory loft« 

80 Jof e decreef I reiiftUft lord of all t 

At whoie commafld whole emptre* ri (« or faU f 

He (haikei the feeble propt of human truft. 

And town* ami armiet humble* to the ^vl9u i 5# 

IVhat Oiatne to Greece a fruttledi war to wage. 

Oh lafting fliame in every future age 1 

Once great m armi» the common fcom we grow, 

Krpul«'d %ViiX bafHeti by a feeble foe« 

fio fmali their number, that if wars were ceaa^d, 155 

And Greece triumphant lield a general feaft. 

All ranked by tent) whole decad* when they dint 

Mutt want a Trojan flave to pour the wine« 

y^vxt other fotce* have our hopet o*erthrownt 

And Troy prevail* by armies not her own* lUk 

How nine long year* of mighty Jove are run^ 

Since iirdt the labour* of thi« war begun i 

Our cordage torn, dccajrM our vefleU lie. 

And fcarcc cnfure the wretclu^ power to fly. 

Hafte then, for ever leave the Trojan wall t i4$ 

Out wteping wive*, our tender children call t ' 

L<fve, duty, fafety, fummon us away, 

^Ti^ n:»tur6*» voice, and nature we oliey* 

Our n»4iterd barks may yet tranfport u* o*er» 

iiaff and inglorious, to our native fltore* 17« 

Fly, Giectan*, fly, your fails and oars employ^ 

And dream no more of ikavea^dcfended Tjroy* 

Hie 
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p ikfign unkBowiit iIm htfts »ppi«f» 
peech« The miglity nmnben waowt, 
i biUowf to th* Icmrian iboTt^ i7| 

; and South when Winds begin to roar» 
: dark miniionf in the clouds, and fweep 
ning furface of the ruffled deep, 
com when weftem gufts defcend^ 
blaft the lofty hanrcft bends t ito 

the field the moring hoft appears^ 
ling plumes » and groves of waving fpears« 
ring murmur fpreads, their trampling feet 
ofe fands, and thicken to the fleet, 
-refounding cries they urge the- train 185^ 
(hips, and launch into the main, 
they fweaty thick clouds of duft acire,^ 
ing clamours echo to the ikies, 
the Greeks had left the hoftile plain^ 
ecreed the fall of Troy in vain } 39#. 

imperial queen their flight furveyM, 
g thus befpoke the blue-ey*d Maid t 
:n the Grecians fly 1 O dire difgrace I 
unpunifh'd this perfidious race ? 
J fhall Priam, and th* adulterous fpoufe, 19^ 
ijoy the fruits of broken vows ? 
ft chiefs, in Helenas quarrel flain^ 
Qg'd on yon detefled plain ? 
f. Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms, 
refulgent iiiine in brazen arms. aoo 

defs, haile 1 the flying hoft detain, 

:(aiJlbe.hoiil6don the ii^in» 

Pallat 
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Pallardbfjriy «ikI from Olympus* heigfat 
Swift to the ikipt preeipitatei ber £ight | 
VlyiTety firft in public carei^ ftie founds 10| 

For pnident counfel like the Oodf renowned t 
Oppftfi*d with generous grief the hero ftood. 
Nor drew his fable veflels to the flood* 
And is it thus, divine Laertes* fon t 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial maid begun) no 
Thus to their, country bear their own difgrace. 
And fame eternal leave to Priam's race ? 
Shall beauteous Helen ftill remain unfreed. 
Still unrevengM a thoufand heroes bleed ? 
Hafte, generous Ithacus 1 prevent the fliame, 115 

Recall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim* 
Your own reiiftlefs eloquence employ, 
And to tir Immortals truft the fall of Troy. 

The voice divine confefsM the warlike maid, 
VlyfTcs heard, nor uninfpir'd obeyM 1 tso 

Then meeting flrft Atrides, from his hand 
Received th* imperial fceptre of command. 
Thus gracM, attention and rcfpc^l to gain, 
He runs, he flies through all the Grecian train. 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms appi-ovM, 125 
He fir'd with praifc, or with pcrfuafion mov*d. 

Warriours like you, with ftrength and wifdoro bleft, 
By brave examples fhould confirm the reft. 
The monarches will not yet reveard appears | 
lie tries our courage, but refcnts our fears, 130" 

Th' unwaiy Greeks his fury may provoke j 
Not thus the king in fecrct council fpokct 

Jove 
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oves #ur chief, from Jove his Honour fpringSi 
e !' for dreadful i« the wrath of kings. 
if a clamorous vile plebeian rofe, 235 

^ith reproof he checkM, or tam*d with blows. 
1, thou (lave, and to thy betters yield j 
)wn alike in council and in field ! 
)ds, what daftards would our hoft command, 
to the war, the lumber of a land ! 2^9 

nt, wretch, and think not here allowed 
vorft of tyrants, an ufurping crowd": 
e fole monarch Jove commits the fway ; 
e the laws, and him let all obey, 
h words like thcfe the troops Ulyffcs rul*d, 145 
nidcft filencM, and the fierceft coolM. 
» th* aiTembly roll the thronging train, 
the ihips, and pour upon the plain, 
uring they move, as when old Ocean roars, 
loavet huge furges to the trembling Chores : 1 50 
roaning banks are burft with bellowing found, 
3ck8 remurmur, and the deeps rebound, 
igth the tumult (inks, the notfes ceafe, 
I ftill filence lulls the camp to peace, 
tea only clamourM in the throng. 155 

cious, loud, and turbulent of tongue t 
by no ihame, by no refpcfls controPd^ 
ndal bufy, in repi-oaches bold : 
witty malice fhidious to defame : 
all his joy, and laughter all his aim | 160 

lief he glory*d, with licentious ftile, 
h the greati and monarchs to revile. 

Hit 
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His figure fuch m might bit foul proclaim | 

One eye wu bltnldngy and one leg was lame | 

Hit mountain (houldert half hit breaft o*erfpread» i$g 

Yhin hairi beftrew*d hit long miftiapen head* 

Spleen to mankind his envious heart pofllefty^ 

And much he hated all, but moft the beft. 

UlyflOss or Achilles ftill his theme | 

fut royal fcandai bis delight Aipreme* 970 

ong had he liv*d the fcorn of every Qreeic» 
Vext when he fpokei yet ftill they heard him fpeak, 
^hiirp was his voice } whtchf in the flirilleft tone. 
Thus with injurious taunts attacked the throne t 

Amidil the glories of Co bright a reign, %j 5 

What moves the great Atrides to complain f 
*Tis thine whatever the warriour*s bread inilamei» 
The golden fpoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
Witli all the wealth our wars and blood beftow. 
Thy tents arc crowded, and. thy che(ts overflow, aSot 
Thus at full eafc in heaps of riches rollM, 
Wliat grieves the monarch f U it third of gold t 
Suy, (Imil wc march with our unconquerM powers, 
(I'hc Greeks and J) to Ilion*s ho(tile towers. 
And \)ring the race of royal baftards here, %$$ 

For Troy to ranfom at a price too dear f 
Jiiit rafct plunder thy own hoii fupplies) 
Say, wouldMi thou feize fome valiant leader*s priae f 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, 
8oinc ( :i|)iive f;iir, to blefs thy kingly bed ? a^r 

Wliiitc'ti our muftcr craves, fubmit we muft, 
ri»i^ucd witli his pride^ or puni/h'd for his luil* 

OM' 
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>f Achaia I men no mors ! 
fly^ and let him wafte hie ftore 
pleaforee on the Phrygian iiore. 195 
wanted on fome bufy day, 
MT comet I fo great Achillee may 1 
e forcM the priie we jointly gave, 
the fierce, the iearleft, and the brave t 
e, as he ought^ refent that wrongs 300 
r tyrant were no tyrant long* 
his feat at this Ulyfles fpringSy 
vengeance of the king of icings ) 
ation fparkling in his eyes, 
! wretch, and ftemly thus replies t 305 
itious monfter, bom to vex the ftate, 
ling talents formed for foul debate t 
ipetuous tongue, nor, raflily vain 
nad, afperfe the fovereign reign. 
: known thee, ilave! of all our hoft, 310 
10 a£ls the leaft, upbraids the moft ? 
be Greeks to fhamefuL flight to bring, 
i lips profane the name of king, 
rn we truft the heavenly Powers | 
' care { to fight like men be ours. ^5 

e hoft with wealth the general load, 
iUon, what haft thou beftow*d i 
e hero Ihould his fpoils refign. 
It hero, could thofe fpoils be diine ? 
le peri Hi on this hateful (hore, 310 

e eyes behold my Ton no morej 
ext offence, this hand forbear 
fe anns thou til ds fenr^ft to wear. 
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Expel the council where our princet meet^ 
And fend thee fcourgM and howling through the fleet. 3*5 
:\ Ho faidy and cowering as the daftard bendft^ 
The weighty fceptre on his back defcenda : 
On ihe round bunch the bloody tumoun ri(e } 
The tears fpring ftarting from his haggard eyce : 
Trembling he (at, and, ihnink in abjed: fearSf 350^ 
From his vile vifage wip^d the fcalding tears. 
While to his neighbour each exprefs'd his thought! 
Ye Gods ! what wonders has UlyiTes wrought! 
What fruits his conduct and his courage yield | 
Great in the council, glorious in the field I 33^ 

Generous he rifes in the crown's defence. 
To curb the fa£Hous tongue of infolence. 
Such juft examples on offenders (hown. 
Sedition filence, and afiert the throne. 

'Twas thus the general voice the hero pi*ais*d) 349 
Who, rifmg high th* imperial fceptre rais'd 1 
The blue-eyM Pallas, his celeftial friend, 
(In form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
Th* expefting crowds in ftill attention huitg. 
To hear the wifdom of his heavenly tongue. 345 

Then deeply thoughtful, paiifmg ere he fpoke. 
His filcnce thus the prudent hero broke i 

Unhappy monarch I whom the Grecian race^ 
With fhame defcrting, heap with vile di/grace. 
Not fuch at Argos was their generous vow, 35* 

Once all ihcir voice, but ah ! forgotten nov^rj 
Ne'er to return, was then the common Cry, 
Till Troy's proud ftfuftures /hould in alhcs lie. 

Bcholi 



1 dieai wctpiog f«r tbetr native ihofe ! 
could their wives or ?iel(ilert ckiidren more? 35^ 
hetrt but meht to leave the tender train» 
one (hort month, endore the wintcry main ? 
i^es removed, we wilh our peaceful feat^ 
the ihip tofles, and the tempeftt beatt 
.veil may thii long ftay provoke their tears^ 360 
dioua length of nine revolving years,. 
r their grief the Grecian hoft I blame f 
nquifh*d 1 bafRed ! oh eternal ihame t 
the time to Troy*s deftniAion given, 
y the faith of Chalcas and of Heaven. 3^5 

jafsM at Aulis, Greece can witnefs bear» 
I who live to breathe this Phi'ygian air* 
1 fountain*s facred brink we rais'd 
rdant altars, and the vi^Ums blaaM | 
i where the plane-tree fpreads its (hades around) 
tars heavM ; and from the crumbling ground 
ity dragon (hot, of dire portent j 
ove himfelf the dreadful fign was fcnt. 
o the tree his fanguine fpire he roIPd, 
irrd around in many a winding fold. 37 ; 

prooft branch a mother-bird poflTeft { 
allow infants fiird the mofly nell i 
the ninth ; the ferpent, as he hung, 
•d his black jaws, and crafli'd the crying young; 
lioi«ring near, with miferable moan, ' 380 

3oping mother wail*d her children gone. 
)ther laft as round the neft fhe flew, 
)y the beating wing, the monfter flew t 
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Nor long fUrviTM ; to marble tuniMf he ftandt 

A lafting prodigy on AuUi* fandt* 3I5 

Such was the will of Jove | and hence we dart 

Truft in hit omen» and Aipport the war. 

For while around we gaxe with wondering eyety 

And trembling fought the powers with facrifice^ 

Full of hit God| the reverend Cbalcaa cried» $90 

Ye Grecian warriourt 1 lay your feart afide* 

Tbit wondrottt iignal Jove himlelf difplayt^ 

Of long, long labourt, but eternal praife* 

At many birdt at by the fnake were Aain^ 

So many yeart the toils of Greece remain | 395 

But wait the tenth, for I]ion*t fall decreed 1 

Thut rpoke the prophet, thus the fatet fucceed* 

Obey, ye Greciant f with fubmifTion wait» 

Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate* 

He faid t the flioret with loud applauiet foundi 400 
The hollow (hipt each deafening ihout rebound. 
Then Neftor thut— Thefe vain debatet forbear^ 
Ye talk HJce children, not like hcroet dare. 
Where now are all your high refolvet at laft ? 
Your leagues concluded, your engagementt paft? 405 
Vow'd with libationt and with vi6Umt then. 
Now vaniHi'd like their fmoke t the faith of men I 
While ufelcfs wordt confume th* una6tive hourt» 
No wonder Troy fo long refiftt our powert. 
!Riie, great Atridet I and with courage fway | 41a 

We march to war if thou direft the way. 
But leave the few that dare refift thy lawt» 
The mean deiertert of the Grecian caufe, 

Ta 



I L I A I>9 Book II. Sr 

he conqueftt mighty Jove preparety 
ith envy our fuccefsful wars, 415 

it day when firft the martial train, 
I fate of Ilion, ptow'd the main ; 
e right, a profperous fignal Tent, 
T rolling {hook the firmament, 
hence, maintain the glorious ftrifc, 410 
oldier grafp a Phrygian wife, 
I woes at full revengM appear, 
( proud matrons render tear for tear* 
day, if any Greek invite 
"s troops to bafe, inglorious flight j 4x5 
that Greek ! and hoift his fail to fly, 
; daftard firft, who dreads to die* 
) monarch f all thy chiefs advife s 
ley offer, thou thyfclf defpife. 
fe councils, let not mine he vain} 430 
d nations to divide thy train { 
: troops let every leader call, 
then each, and all encourage all. 
, or foldier, of the numerous band* 
Sghts, or ill obeys command, 435 

di(lin£l they war, (hall Toon be known, 
:he caufe of Illion not o*er- thrown j 
s, or if our arms are flow, 
>ve prevent, or men below, 
he king : How much thy years excel 440 
ouncil, and in fpeaking well! 
e Gods, in love to Greece, decree 
h fages as they grant in thee | 

G Sm<K 




Such wifdom foon Aipuld Friam't focce d<(^oy« 

And (bon Ihould fall the hfughty towers of Troy I 445 

But Jove forbide» who plunges thoft he h^tet. 

In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws^ 

By me provokM } a captive maid the caufe t 

If e'er as friends we join* the Trojan wall 450 

Mud fhakc, and heavy will the vengeance fall t 

But now, ye warriours, take a (hort repaHi 

And, wcU-refrcih'dy to bloody conflict hafte. 

His (harpcn'd fpcar let every Grecian wicld^ 

And every Grecian fix bis braxen fhield | 455 

Let all excite the fiery ftceds of war, 

And all for combat fit the rattling car. 

This day, this dreadful day, let each contend | 

No icfl, no reipite, till the fhades dcfcendj 

Till darknefs, or till death, fhall cover all 1 46a 

Let the war bleed, and Jet the mighty fall ! 

Till bath'd in fwcat be ever7 manly bread. 

With the huge fliield each brawny arm depredj 

Each aching nerve refufc the lance to throw. 

And each fpcnt coiirfcr at the chariot blow. 4^5 

Who dares, inglorious, in his fhips to ftay. 

Who dares to tremble on this fignal day 5 

That wretch, too mean to fall by martial powcr^ 

The birds fliall mapgle, and the dogs devour. 

The monarch fpoke j and ftraight a murnuir rofe, 
Loinl as the fiirgcs when the temped blows, 471 

That dafh'd on broken rocks tumultuous roar. 
And foam aiul thundet on thp dpny (hort. ' 

Straight 
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traight loathe tents tbe troojit difperTiiig btn4« 
tofiret are kindUd, tnd the fmokes a(eend) 475 
/1th hafty fcaft they ikcrifice, and pray 
'* avert the danger* of tbe doubtful day« 
. ftcer of:fivc years* age» large limbM, and Mp 

Jove'i high altars Agamemnon ledt 

'here bade the nobleft of the Grecian peers i 4S0 

i.nd Neftor firfti as moft advanced in years. 

ext came Idoroeneus, and Tydeus ' fen, 

.jax the lefty and Ajax Telamon ; 

*hen wife Ulyfles in his rank was placed ; 

kod Menelaus came unbidy the laft. 485 

'he chiefs furround the deftinM beaft, and take 

*he facred offering of the falted cake. 

^hen thus tbe king prefers his folemn prayer t 

ih thou t whofe thunder rends the clouded air« 

^""ho in the heaven of heavens has fixM thy thione, 

upreme of Gods \ unbounded and alone] 

[ear ! and before tbe burmng fun defcendsy 

efore the night her gloomy veil extends, 

ow in the dttft be laid yon hoftile fpires» 

e Priam's ptiaee funk in Grecian firesy 4(^5 

1 He6Vor's biieaft be piungM this (hining fword, 
i.nd (laughterM heroes groan around their lord ! 

Thus prayM the chiefs his unavailing prayer 
freat Jove refusM, and toft in empty air 1 
1m God aver^, wbife yet the fumes .arofe, 
rB|iaE*cl.new.toilSy and doubled vroes on woes, 
"heir prayers performMy the chiefs the nte purfue, 
'he barldy fpcmkled» and the vi^m iltw* 

Ga The 
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The Itmbt they fever from th* incloing hide. 

The thight» iele^ed to the Cods, diride, 505 

On thefe, in double cauli involved with art. 

The choiceft morfeU lie from erery part. 

From the cleft wood the crackling flamet afpire. 

While the fat viaim feeds the facred fire. 

The thighs thus facrificM, and entrails dre^ 510 

Th' afliftants part, transfix, and roaft the reft| 

Then fpread the tables, the repaft prepare. 

Each takes his feat, and each receires his iliare* 

Soon as the rage of hunger was fuppreft. 

The generous Neftor thus the prince addreft 1 515 

Now bid thy heralds found the loud alarms. 
And call the fquadrons flieathM in brazen aims t 
Now feiae th* occafion, now the troops furrey, 
And lead to war when Heaven direfts the way. 

He faid ) the monarch iflued his commands ; $%o 
Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands. 
The chief's inclofe their king : the hoft divide. 
In tribes and nations rank'd on either (ide. 
High in the midft the blue-ey'd Virgin flies; 
Fixxn rank to rank (he darts her ardent eyes 1 52.5 

The dreadful 9?gis, Jove^s immortal ibield, 
Blaa'd on her arm, and lightened all the field t 
Kound the vaft orb an hundred ferpents roird, 
FormM the bright fringe, and feemM to bum in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaft (he warms, 530 
Swells their bold hearts, and ftrings thtir nervous arms i 
No more they figh* inglorious, to return. 
But breathe Jtvenge» and for the combat |>unu 

Aa 
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As on fdme mountain, through the lofty giove , 

.The crackling flames afeend, and blaze above ; 535 
The fires expanding as the winds arife, 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the fkics: 
So from the poIiHiM arms, and brazen fliields, 
A gleamy fplendour flafhM along the fields. 

( Not lefs their number than th* embodyM cranes, 540 
Or miUc-white fwans in Alius* watery plains, 
That o'er the windings of Cayfter's fprings, 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their rudling wings. 
Now tower aloft, and courfe in airy rounds $ 

, Now light with noife ; with noife the field refounds. 

•Thus numerous and confusM, extending wide. 
The legions crowd Scamander's flowery fide 5 
With rufhing troops the plains are cover'd o'er. 
And thundering footfteps (hake the founding (hore. 

^ Along fbe river's level meads they ftand, 5^0 

Thick as in fpring the flowers adorn the land. 
Or leaves the trees ; or thick as infe6^s play. 
The wandering nation of a fummer's day. 
That, drawn by milky fleams, at evening hours. 
In gatber'd fwarms furround the rural bowers ; 555 
From pail to pail with bufy murmur run 
The gifded legions, glittering in the fun. 
So throng-d, fo clofe, the Grecian fquadrons flood 
In radiant arms, and thirft for Trojan blood. 
Each leader' now his fcatter'd force conjoint 5(9 

In clofe array, and forms the deepening lines. 

' Not with more ea(e, the fkilful fliepherd fwiin 
CoUefU hU flocks from thoufands on the plaui. 
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The King of Kings, m%)9^\cMymi\, 
Towert o'er hit armies, vad #tttihi«M ttiem aU$ 5(5 
Like feme proud bull that round the faftuvet lend* 
Hit fubfcft-herdt, the monarch of the meadi* 
Great as the Gods, th* exalted chief was Qten, 
Hit ftrength like Neptune, and like Mara hit mien, 
Jove o'er hit eyct celeiltal glories fpread» 570 

And dawning conqueft play*d around hit head. 
Say, Virgint, feaud round the throne <livjB9f 
AlUknowingGoddefTetl immortal Nine! 
Since earth's wide regions, heaven's unmeafur'd height, 
And hell's abyfs, hide nothing from your fight, 575 
(We, wretched mortals ! loA in doubtt below, 
Buf guefi by rumour, and but bo:|ft we know) 
Oh, iky what heroet, Ar'd by thirft of hme, 
Or urg'd by wrongt, to Troy^t delbuflioncamef 
To count them all, demands a thoufand tongues^ 5^0 
A throat of braft and adamantine lungs. 
Daughters of Jove, alUft I infpir'd by you 
'J'he mighty labour dauntlefs I purfuei 
What crowded armies, from what climes they bring, 
Tbeii names, theirnumbers, and their chiefs, I iuig» 

Thu Catalogue of the Ships, 

The hardy warriours whom Bceotia bred, 
TeneJius, Leitus, Prothoenor led 1 
With thefe Avcefilaus and Clonius ftand, 
Equal in arms, and equai in command. 
Thel'e head the troops that rocky Aulis yieldt, sfo 
And Eteon's hills^ and Hyrie's watery fieUlt» 

And 



chbeaoi) Scholofty Onea near the mains 
[jrcakifia^s ample piny plain, 
^ho in Pcteon or Ilefion dwell » 
ma where Apollo's prophet fell ; 5(^5 

and Hyle» which the fpring^ overflow j 
[edeon lofty, and Ocalea low ; 
he meads of Hallartus (bray» 
.'fpis iacred to- the God of Day. 
i\i9f Neptune's eelebratcd groves ;. 600 

and Thi(be« fam'd foe filver doves^ 
:lcs Erythi'Xi Giifla for the vine $ 
green> and Niik the divine, 
ey whom Thebe^s wclUbuiJt walls enclofc, 
Mydet Eutrefus, Coron£ rofe ; 60-5 

rne rich, with purple harvefts crown'd j 
iiihedon> Bceotia't utmoft bound, 
ty fhipt they fend 9. and each conveys 
fixty warriours through the foaming feas. 
hefe fucceed Afpledon's martial train» 6xp 

low the fpacious Orchomenian plain, 
iliant brothers rule th' undaunted throngs 
and Afcalaphua the ftrong : 
: Aftyoche» the heavenly fair, 
virgin charms fubdued the God of War 6 1 $ 
tor's court as ihe retired to rell, 
ength of Mara the bluihing maid compreft), 
;foops^ in thirty fable ved'els fweep, 
qual oarsy the boarfe-refounding deep. 
Phociant next in forty barks repair, 6^16 

[^hua and Schtdius head the war. 

ii.4 Bnoih 
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From thpTe rich regions where Cephiffus leads 

Hit filver current through the floirery meadt { 

From Panopea, Chryfa the divine^ 

Where Anemoria'i ftately turrets ihiney ^15 

Where Pytho, Daulit, Cyparifltit ftood» 

And fair Lilara views the rifing flood* 

Thefe ranged in order on the floating tide» 

Clofe, on the left, the bold Boeotians fide. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian fquadrons on^ ^30 

Ajax the U&, Oiieus* valiant Ton $ 
tdlciird to dire^l the flying dart aright { 
Swift in purfuit, and active in the flght. 
ilim, as their chief, the chofen troops attend. 
Which BefTa, Thronus, and rich Cynos Tends 63$ 
Opus, Callianis, and Scarphe*s bands j 
And thofe who dwell where pleafmg Augia ftands. 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands. 
Or in fair Tarphe*8 fylvan feats reftdei 
f n forty veflTels cut the liquid tide. $40 

Kuboea nrxt her martial Tons prepare, 
And fends the brave Abantes to the wars t 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis' walls, and ftrong Eretria ; 
Th* Ideiaii fields for generous vines renownM, 645 
The fair Cariftos, and the Styrian ground } 
Where Dios from her towers overlooks the plain. 
And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring main. 
Down their broad fhoulders falls a length of hair | 
.Their hands difntifs not the long lance in airj 650 
But with portended fpeart in fighting fields, 
:c the tough corfeleti.and.the brazen (hieldv* 

Twice 
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raty ihips tranfport the warlike btndty 

Id Elphenory fierce in armt , commands* 

y more from Athens ftem the main, 655 

ineftheuft through the liquid plain, 

he fair, where great Eredheus fway'd^ 

i hit nurture to the blue-eyed Maid, 

the teeming furrow took hit birth , 

ty offspring of the foodful earth. 660 

IS placed amidft her wealthy fane, 

th facrifice and oxen (lain i 

i the years revolve, her altars blaze, 

le tribes refound the Goddefs* praife) 

ike thee, Mneftheus ! Greece could yield, 66$ 

il armies in the dufty field, 

ded wings of battle to difplay, 

f embodyM hoft in firm array. 

ne, improved by length of days^ 

J condu6l bore an equal praife. 6yQ 

efe appear the Salaminian baudSf 

• gigantic Telamon commands j 

black ihips to Troy they fteer their courfe, 

the great Athenians join their force. 

)ve to war the generous Argive train, 

I Troezene, and Mafeta*s plain, 

£gtna circled by the main x 

mg Tyrinthe's lofty walls furroundy 

lur with viny harvefts crownM i 

i fair Afinen and Hermion (how 680 

I above, and ample bay below. 

he brave Euryalus were led, 

oelusi and greater Diomed, 



I 
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But chief Tydidet bore the fovereign fwiy i 

In fourfcore barkt they plow the watery v^y« 6I5 

The proud Myceni arms her martial powen^ 
Cleone, Corinth, with imperial towers,. 
Fair Arvthyrea, Ornia't fruitful plain. 
And ^geon, and Adraftnt* ancient reign ) 
And thofe who dwell along the Tandy ftiore, 690 

And where Pellene yields her fleecy ftore. 
Where Helicd and Hyperefia lie. 
And GonocfTa't fpiret i'alute the (ky. 
Great Agamemnon nilct the numerous band, 
A hundred vcffcls in long order ftand, 695 

And crowded nations wait his dread command* 
High on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears ^ 
Proud of his hoft, unrivaTd in his reign, 
In filent pomp he moves along the main. 700 

< His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy Spartans cxcrcis'd in arms ) 
Phares and Bryfia's valiant troops, and thofe 
Whom La'cedxmo<n's lofty hills inclofc : 
Or Meflfe's towers for filver doves renown'd, 705 

Amyclae, Laas, Augia's happy groimd. 
And thofe whom Oetylos' low walls contain, 
And Hclos, on the margin of the main : 
Thefe, o'er the bendinjr ocean, Helen's caufc 
In fixty (hips with Mcnclaus draws t 71% 

Eager and lou<l from man to man he flies,. 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes j. 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he hears 
The fair-one's g^icf, and fees her falling Uar|« 

In 
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lU, 'from Fylo*i Tandy omU^ 715 

^ vondti^ his vfioftn M( t 
gentt** ertr fniitftil land | 
high, and little Pttl«on ftand { 
BotM Arend her ftru^res fliowi, 
*8 walls Alpheut* ftreatns inclofe 1 710 

fam*d for Thamyrit' diigraet, 
; of all the tuneful rata, 
raortali empty praife, he fbovtt 
: feed of cloud-compelling Jove t 
ard 1 whofe unfucoefsful pride 7*5 

I Mufes m their art defy'd. 
; Mufts of the light of day 
eyes, and fnatchM his voice away} 
icavenly voice was heard to fing, 
nore awaked the iilver fhring. 735 

er high Cyllend, crown*d with wo6d» 
)mh of old iEgyptus ftood { 
tratie, Tegea*s bordering towns, 
fields, and Orchomcnian downs, 
t herds in plenteous pafture rove { 735 
ilus with her furrounding grove, 
her fnowy clifft reclin'd, 
Ifpe fhook by wintery wind, 
itinea^s evei'-pleafing fite j 
I* Arcadian bands unite. 7^9 

sr, glorious at their head, 
} the mighty fquadron -led. 
tipply'd by Agamemnon^s care, 
ing.fe«i the wondering ifarriours bear f 

The 
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The firft to battle on th* appointed plain, 74$ 

But new to all the dangers of ^e main* 

Thofe, where fair Elia and Buprafium join j 
Whom Hyrmln, here, and Myriinut confine. 
And bounded there where o'er the valleys rofe 
Th' Olenian rock $ and where Alifium flows | 759 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came : 
The ftrength and glory of th' Epean name. 
In feparate fquadrons thefe their train divide, 
Each leads ten v^iTels through the yielding tide. 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalphius one 755 

(Eurytus* this, and that Teatus* Ton) } 
D lores fpning from Amaryncens' line | 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But thofe who view fair Elis o'er the feat 
From the bleft iflands of th* Echinades, 760 

In forty veffels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phylcus the bclov'd of Jove. 
To ftrong Dulichium from his fire he fled. 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriours led* 

Ulyfies followed through the watery road, 765 

A chief, in wifdom equal to a God. 
With thofe whom Cephalcnia's ifle inclosM, 
Or till their fields along the coaft opposM j 
Or where fair Ithaca overlooks the floods, 
^Where high Neritos (hakes his waving woods, 77* 
Where ^gilipa's rugged fides are feen, 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Thefe in twelve galleys with vermilion prores, 
eath bis condu^i fought the Phrygian (hores. 

Jhoai 
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rhoas came Bcxt» AiidnBiiioii*ft valiant fon, 775 
urn Pleuron*t wallsi and chalky Calydon, 
id rough Pylene, and th\OIenian fteep, 
id Chalcia beaten by the rolling deep* 
led the warriours from th* ^tolian (here, 
r now the Tone of Oeneus were no more ! 780 

le glories of the mighty race were fled t 
neus himfelfy and Mcleager dead I 
» Thoas^ care now tnift the martial train^ 
s forty vefleh follow through the main. 
Mext eighty barks the Cretan king commands, 785 
GnoflTuSy Ly£ku§f and Gortyna's bands, 
id thofe who dwell where Rhytion^s domes arife, 
white Lycaftus glitters to the fkics, 
where by Phceftus filver Jardan runs j 
!te*s hundred cities pour forth all her Tons. 790 

rfe marchM, Idomeneus, beneath thy care^ 
I Merion, dreadful as the God of war* 
lepolemus, the fon of Hercules, 
nine fwift veflfels through tlie foamy feas i 
1 Rhodes with everlafting funihine bright, 795 
Tus, Lindus, and Camirus white. 
aptive mothei' fierce Alcides bore, 
Ephyr^s walls, and Sellers winding fhore, 
; mighty towns in ruins fpread the plain, 
iw their blooming warriours early dun* Soo 
TO, when to manly years he grew, 
.* uncle,^ old Licymnfus, flew i 
(, conftrain*d to quit his native place, 
m the vengeance of th* Herculean race, 

A fleet 
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A fleet he fntiit, and wrth a namcriMi* trwn 1 

Of willing exilet, wander'd o'er the main | 
Where, many feat and many fnfFerings paft» 
On happy KhodeR the chief arrived at lafts 
Thrrc in thr«e tribes divides hit native band^ 
AnrI r(ilf:«; thfrm peaceful in a foreign land | I 

KnrrrasM an:l proffierM in their ntw abodes« 
By ml^^hty Jove, flic fire of men and Oodt ^ 
V/itli joy thfy faw thft fijrowinij cm pi it rife, 
Aiwl (ho/^ciA of wraith dcfccndin^ from the (kies. 

Tlirrc fhipji wiih Nircus fou;;ht the Trojan Aioir^ 
Nii'-MT, v/]\^m Af^r/ic to Charopiit bore, 
Mi!in, in faultier ftiapc and blnominf^ grace, 
Tlw lovrlicd youth of all thr Grecian race j 
Vt \'\i\r% only mntchM his early charms j 
J5uf ff;v/ liJH troop*, and fniall hi* ftrcngth in armi* I 

Next thirty f^.TJlcys cicive the liquid plaiOf 
Of'th/'Tr C:;ily<!njrN lea-f;irt iftcs contain^ 
With ill' III the youth of Nyfynis rrpnir, 
C,\l\\% the fhonfc, and Crapathns the fair ; 
Cot, whni; Kiirvpylnn pofil'll the iWjy, J 

Till f;l^;lt Alfif|.;s inaHc" thr rcnlms o'rx^ : 
Thrlc Antiplnu and !u;|i| I'hidippiK. bring, 
Spiling; from thr (yoc! hy ThtnTilii* the king. 

Now, Mufr, recount I'cbfgic Arjt^s* powers, 
Frcmi Alo«, Alope, and Tree liin's towers j i 

FrofTi Phthi:i*» fpacioiis vales $ and Hcila, bicii 
With fciri.'ilc hcauty far beyond the rcfl. 
Full fifty Ibips beneath Achiilos* care, 
Th' Achaian«, Myrmidons, Hclknians bfari 

I'heflah'j 



ILIAD, Book IX. 95 • 

itt,^ tkoQ^nh various ia dieir munt ) 9)^ 
etr nation » and their chief the fanie. 
glorious, ftrctcb^d along tN fliore, 
le braxen Toice of war no more { 
foe thef face in dire array 3 
ffeet the angry leader lay ; t^ 

'iiels from his arms was tom^ 
fpoil from fack'd Lymeilus borne, 
the chief the Theban walls overthrew, 
d Tons of great Evenus ilew. 
nM Achilles, pluagM in depth of care, 845 
riie in ilafighter, blood, and war* 
lie youth of Phylace fucceed, 
IS for her fleecy breed, 
Pteleon decked with cheerful greens, 
of Ceres, and the fit van fcenes, ^$9- 

afus, with blooming ^cmntt crowned, 
Ts watery dens, and carotiM -ground* 
I as chief Protefilas the brave, 
ly filent in the glopmy grave : 
.0 boldly touchM the Trofan fhore, S55 
Phrygian lance with Grecian gore^ 
far diftant from his native plain § 
his proud palaces remain, 

con^rt beats her breaft in vain* 
n forty (hips Podarces led, S60. 

1, and brother to the dead ; 
orthy to command the lioft 1 
y moum*d their ancient leader loi(* 
who Glaphyra's fair (bil partake^ 
I encircle Bcebe's lowly lake. 865 
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Where Pbsere liears the neighbouring waters fall. 

Or pron^i lolcuft liftft her airy waiJ» 

In ten black fliipt embarked for Ilion's fliore» 

With bold Eumylusy whom Alcefte bore i 

AH Peliat' race Alceft^ far outlhin*d» 870 

The gmce and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methon^ or Thaumachia yields* 
Olizon's rocks, or Melibcea^s fields* 
With Philoaetes failed* whofe matchlefs art* 
From the tough bow dire6^8 the feathered dart. 875 
Seven were his (hips i each vefTel fifty row* 
Skilled in his fcience of the dart and bow. 
But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground* 
A poifonous Hydra gare the burning wound | 
There groanM the chief in agonizing pain* Uo 

Whom Greece at length fhall wifh* nor wiih in vain* 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos* (hore* 
Oileus* fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 

Th' Oechalian race, in thofehigh towers contamM, 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reignM* %t$ 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears* 
Or where Ithome, rough with rocks* appears } 
In thirty fail the fparkling waves divide* 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To thefc his Hcill their * Parent-God imparts* t$o 
Divine profefTors of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Aflerian banda 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands* 
Where Titan hides his hoary head in fnow* 
And where Hyperia*s filver fountains flow. 895 

Thy 

* ^fcula^'wM* 
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Thy tro^pt, ArgpfTa, Polypoetet leads. 
And Eleon, (helter*d by Olympus* (hades, 
GyrtoneU warriours ; and where Orthe lies » 
And OleoiTon^s chalky cliffs arife. 
(Sprung from Pirithous of immortal race, 9^0 

The fruit of fair Hippixiame^s embrace, 
(That day when, hurled from Pelion^s cloudy bead, 
Tp diAant deas the (baggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypoetei joinM in equal iWay 
■JLeontes leads, and fiorty (hips obey. 905 

In tvreaty fail the bold Perrhaebians came 
From Cypbus, Guneus was their leader's name. 
With thefe the Enians join'd, and thoic who freeze 
Where cold Dodopa lifts her holy, trees \ 
(Or where the pleaiing TitareTius glides^ 910 

And into Peneus rolls bis eafy tides ; 
Yet o>r the (Uver fiarface pure they flow. 
The facred 0seam unmixM with flreams below. 
Sacred and awful ! From the dark abodes 
^Scyx. pours them forth, tlie dreadful oath of Gods I 

Laft under Prothous the Magneflans ftood, 
Prothous the fwift, of old Tenthredon*s blood \ 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown*d with piny boughs, 
Obfcures .the glade, and nods his (baggy brows ; 
Qt wbfre tbrough flowery Tempc Peneus (Iray'd, 920 
(The reg^n flretch'd beneath hi& mighty (hade) 
In forty fable barks they (lemm'd the main \ 
Such were tihe chiefs, and fuch th^ Grecian train • 

Say next, - O Mufe ! of all Achaia breeds, 
Who braveft foughti^ or reia'd the nobUft deeds ? 91 j; 
: 'Vol. L H Eumelus' 
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Emnelut* mares were foremoft in die chteef 

As eagles fleet, tnd of Pherettan race i 

Bred where Piena*s fruitful fountains flow. 

And train*d by him who bears the iilver bow* 

Fierce in the fight their noftrils breath*d a flame* 939 

Their height, their colour, and their age the fame| 

0*er fields of death they whirl the rapid car. 

And break tlie ranks, and thunder through the war. 

Ajax in arms the firft renown acquired, 

While ftem Achilles in his wrath retirM 935 

(His was the ftrength that mortal might exceeds. 

And his, th* unrivard race of heavenly fteeds)» 

But Thetis* fon now ihines in arms no more} 

His troops, negle£Ved on the fandy fliore. 

In empty air their fportive javelins throw, ^ 

Or whirl the diflc, or bend an idle bow t 

XJnftainM with blood his coverM chariots (land } 

Th' immortal courfers graze along the (Irand | 

But the brave chiefs th* inglorious lifedeplorM, 

And wandering o'er the camp, requir*d their lord. 945 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around. 
The ihining armies fwept along the ground | 
Swift as a flood of fire, when ftorms arife. 
Floats the wide field, and blazes to the (kies* 
IBarth groanM beneath them ; as when angry Jove 950 
Hurls down the forky lightening from above. 
On Arim^ when he the thunder throws. 
And fires Typhseus with redoubled blows, 
Where Typhon, preft beneath the burning loadf 
Still foels the fury of th* avenging God* 955 

But 
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Bat variottt Iris, Jore^t commtndt to bear. 
Speeds on the wing* of winds thiiough liquid air; 
In Priam*s porch the Trojan chiefs flie found» 
The old confulting, and the youths around. 
Polites* (hape, the roonarch*s Ton, ihe chofe, 960 

Who from ^fetes* tomb obferv'd the foes» 
High on the mound $ from whence in prol*pc£l lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this diiTembled form, (he hades to bring 
Th* unwelcome meiTage to the Phrygian king : 91^5 

Ceafe to confult, the time for action calls. 
War, horrid war, approaches to your walls ! 
Aflembled armies oft have I beheld } 
But ne'er till now fuch numbers charged a field. 
Thick as autumnal leaves or driving fand, 970 

The moving fquadrons blacken all the ftrand. 
Thou, godlike He^orl all thy force employ, 
Aflemble all th* united bands of Troy j 
In ]M(t array let every leader call 
The foreign troops i this day demands them all. 975 

The voice divine the mighty chief alarms ; 
The council breaks, the warriours rufli to arms. 
The^tet unfolding pour forth all their train. 
Nations on nations fill the duflcy plain. 
J^cii, fteeds,and chariots, fhake the trembling ground; 
The tumult thickens, and the ikies refound. 
Amidft the plain in fight of Jlion flands 
A rifing mount, the work of human hands ; 
(This for MyrinneU tomb th* Immortals know, 
TiiDUgh call*d Bateia in the world below) 935 

H a Bcr.cath 




Beneath thdr oUeft Jn martial ]order har% : .,'" 
Th* agmliar tsoQfitiind Toojaa iMftt ifp«H^^ 

The goftike Heaor, 4igh idiove ^ ceft. 
Shakes his hngt ipear, and aoda his pluoiffCffeftjt 
In ihrongs arMuxl'liis native taadt repair, ij^m 

And groves of iances glitter hi aiie air. 

Divine iEoeas brings the Darian caoe^ 
Ancfaiies* i<m by Veans' ftorn embrace. 
Born in the ftade« of Ida*s fecsct grove, 
(A;nnortal mixing with the <^eai of Love) ^f 

Archilochtts and Acama» divide 
The warrionr^s toiU, and combat by his {ida* 

Who fair 2eleia*s w«altby valleys till. 
Fail by the foot of Ida's facred hill ; 
dir drink, .^fepus, of thy fable flood i loot" 

Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. 
To whom his art Apollo deignM to Ihow, 
Graced with the prefents of his Aiafts and bow; 

From rich Apaefus* and Adreftia^s towers. 
High Teree's fummits, and Pityea's bowers;: »odj 
From thefc the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius' and Adraftus' equal fway i 
Old Merops' fons 5 whom, ikill'd in fates to cone', •' 
The fire forewarned, and prophefy'd their doom t 
Fate urgM them on ! the fire forewamM in vain, i«t^ 
They rufh to war, and perrfli'd on the plain. 

From Praftius' ftream, Percote's pafture landiV 
And Seitos and Abydos* neigbouring ftrandi, 
From great Arifba's walls and Sellers coifr, 
Afins Hyrtacides Conduct hit hoftt •' • 't«tf 
3 . High 
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Bgh dd lilt etr he fliaket. the ftowing rtinty, 
His fiery courfers thunder o*er the plami ^ 

The fierce Pelafgi next, in war renown^d^ 
March fi^m Larifla*i ever-fertije ground i 
in e^nal arms their brother leaders (hine »oi» 

Hippothous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 

Next Acainus and Pyrous lead their hofl;8» 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintery coafh ; 
Round the bleak realnu where Hcllefpontos roars» 
And' Boreas beats the hoarfe-refounding ftiores« 1025 

vnll& great Euphemus the Ciconians move» 
Sprung from Trazenian Ceus, lovM by Jove. 

Pyraechmus the Poeonian troops attend, 
Siuird in the fight, their crooked bows to bend ; 
tfbitk Axiuft* ample bed he leads them on, lo^d 

Axius, that lavei the diftant Amydon. 
AxiiM, that fwells with all his neighboulidg nils. 
And wide around the floating region fills,. 

The PaphlBgonians Pyioemenes rules. 
Where rich Heiteda bvoeds her favage mules^. 1035 
Wher6>2rythinus* rifing cHfh are feen, 
Thy grove* of box, Cy torus 1 evergreen^ 
And where iBgyalus and Cromna lie; 
And lofty Sefamns invades tht iky ; ^^' 

A^od Where'Partbcfiius^ rolled through banks of flowers^ 
Kefle6ls h^'bonleriiBrg pahtet^ and bowers. . 

Here march*d in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom, Odius and Epiilrophus command, 
yronnithofe £ar regions where the fun refines 
Tbfi opening, fdyer in Alybeaa mints*. T045 

- '^ Jft 3. Thrre 
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There, mighty Chromit led the Myfian tnunj 
And tugur Ennomuti infpirM in vjun, 
For ftem Achillet lopt his facred heidj 
Roird down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcit and brave Afcaniut here unite 1050 

Th* Afcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of thofe who round Mseonia's realms refidfi 
Or whpm the vales in (hades of Tmolus hide, 
Meftles and Antiphus th( charge partake ^ 
Born on the hanks of Gygcs' filent lake, 1055 

There, from the fields where wild Maeander flowsi 
High Mycalc, and Latmos* (hady brpws, 
And proud Miletes, came the Carian throngs. 
With mingled clamours, and with barbaroiis tongues. 
Arophimachus and Nauftcs guide the train, xc6a 

Nauftes the bold, Amphimachus the vain, 
Who, trickM with gold, and glittering on his car* 
Rode like a woman to the field of war. 
Fool that he was I by fierce Achilles fUio» 
The river fwept him to the briny main i 1065 

There whclmM with waves tl^e gaudy warriour lies } 
The valiant yi£lor feiz'd the golden priae. 

The forces laft in fair array fuccecd, 
Which blamelefs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead ) 
The warKke bands that diftant Lycia yields, icj^ 
Wkcy^ gulphy Xantbui foami along the fields. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TV Dvtl of Mcadans and Paruk 

TW AnMi Wui|t i«adj to aimc» a 6ngle combat ti 
iffiNU «ipoft KKwren Mendaus and Paris (by the 
wwrtvtttm 9i Hi^ssr^ for the determination of the 
^M«r. Im b knt to call Helena tk behold the fight. 
SVe W^h her to titt walls of Troy, where Priam fat 
wtth his CMuaiielkvrs, ohcerving the Grecian leaden 
«k«^ the ^4i«i beW ir^ to whom Helen giTco- an accouM 
of db( dudTof llknu Thehfbgson either part talJh 
tht llolemii oath lor ^ conditions of the combat. 
The duel ciuoes t whemn Parts being overcome, ht 
t« Autthtd awav in a cloud by Venus, and tranfport- 
nl to his aNLrtment* She then calls Helen from the 
waUs» and hrin^rs the lovers together. Agamemnon, 
ott the fart of the Grecians, draiands the reftoration 
of Helen* and the performance of the articles. 

The three and twientieth day ftUl continues throneh* 
•ut this book. The fcene is Vometimes in the Fiddi 
b«lbrtT^y» uid ^iKtiiiiesia Troyitftl^ 
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'HITS by theirleader^s care each martial hwtd 

Moves into rtthks, and ftretches o*er the land, 
:h (houts the Trojans rufhing from afar, 
:laim their motion Sy and provoked the war} 
vfaen inclement winter Tex the pkin j 

h piercing froftv, or thick-defeendmg rstiw^ 
varmerreas, thfr Cranes embodyM fly* 
h noife, and ord^, through the mid-way dtffi 
[Ngroy nations wotmds and ddafh they bring, 
1 all the war deicends upon thie wmg. so 

filent, breathing rage, refolv^d and fluH'd 
nntnal aids to fix a doubtful field, 
ft murch the Greeks t the rapid dufl aromuf 
ItenhAg arifes from the labour*d gronml. 
19 from his ftiggy wings when Nottrs fhedi sl- 
ight of vapours round the mountain-hieads, 
ft glMhfg nrifts the duiky fields invade^ 
thieves more grateftil than the midnight (hade | 
lie ftatce the fwamsthvir feeding fiWcks furvey, 
and confused amldft thie thicken*d day i %» 

wrapt in *gathering duf^^ the Gr^ian train, 
loying cloudy (^ptoo^ iBd'MdtheFiai». 
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Now front to front, the boAiU annict fUndf 
Ragtr of fighty and only wait command | 
When, to the van, before the ibnt of fame f | 

Whom Trof Tent forth, the beauteotia Pari* OMff 
In form a God ! the panrher*ff fpeeklerf hide 
Flowed o*er hit armour with an cafy pride, 
Hin bended bow acroft hia ihooider* inng^ 
Hit fword beiide him re^Ii^enfly hung, )9 

Two pointed fpcart he ihook with galUnt grtcr^ 
And darM the braveft of the Grcctan race. 

At thut, with glorioM air and proud diCdMUf 
He boldly ftalk*d, the foccmoft on the plain. 
Him Menelaut, lov'd of Mart, efpiea, }| 

With heaft elated, and with joyful eyes t 
80 joyt a lion, if the branching dur. 
Or mountain goat, hit bnlky priae, appear | 
Kager he (cixet and derourt the Aain, 
Preft by bold youtht and baying dog* in vain. 4* 

Thuft fond of vengeance, with a furiout bc^nnd^ 
In clanging armt he leapt upon the f^round 
From hia high chariot i him, approaching near. 
The beauteout champion view* with marks of fear | 
Smit with a coofciout renfe , retires behind, 45 

And ftiuns the fate he well dcienrM to find,. 
At when fome fticpherd, from the ru ft ling trata 
Shot forth to view, a fcaly ferpent (cet $ 
Trembling and pale, be ftartt with wild afTrifbip 
And all confuted precipitatet his flight 1 !•• 

80 from the king the (hining warriour flies, 
A^ad plung;d ainid the tbickeft Trojans lies • . 

At 
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3d-1ike He^or feet the prince retreat* 

upbraids him with a generous heat i 

r Paris ! but to women brave I 55 

formMy and only to deceive 1 
\ thou died when firft thou faw^ll the light. 
It leaft before thy nuptial rite I 
fate than vainly thus to boaft, 

the fcandal of the Trojan hoft. Co 

.ow the feomful Greeks exult to fee 
ars of danger undeccivM in thee ! 
ire promisM with a martial air, 
ly foul fupplies a form fo fair* 
r days, in all thy gallant pride 65 

ly tall (hips triumphant ftemm^d the tide, 
reece beheld thy painted canvafs flow, 
^ds ftood wondering at the pafling ihow| 
I it thus, with fuch a baffled mien, 
th* approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 

im her realm conveyed the beauteous prize, 
»th her warlike lords outfliinMin Helenas eyes ? 
d, thy foes delight, thy own difgrace, 
ler^s grief, and ruin of thy race $ 
d recalls thee to the profferM fight ; 75 

hou in|ur'd whom thou dar^ft not right I 
hy coft the field would make thee know 
^*ft the conibrt of a braver foe* 
:eful form inftilling foft defire,. 
ing trefles, and thy filver lyre^ S^ 

ad youth} in vain to theie'you truf(^ 
nfth and beauty ihall be laid in ^u&i 

Troy 
f Thfifeut and Menelaus^ 
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Prepare, ye Trojant f while a third we bring 

Selea to Jove, th* inviolable kiog. 

Let reverend Priam in the tmce engage, 145 

And add the fan^tion of coniiderate age } ■ 

Hii Tons are faithleft, headlong in debate. 

And youth itfelf an empty wavering ftate 1 

Cooi age advances venerably wife, 

Turni on all hands its deep-dirceming eyes j « 15* 

Sees what befel, and what may yet befall. 

Concludes from both, and beft provides for all. 

The nations hear, with rifmg hopes pofleft. 
And peaceful profpeCls dawn in every breaft. 
Within the lines they drew their ftreds around, 155 
And from their chariots ifliied on the ground t 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
LayM their bri;;ht arms along the fable (hore. 
On either fide the meeting hofts are feen 
With lancet fixM, and clofe the fpace between* 160 
Two heralds now, difpatcVd to Troy, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite; 
Talthybius haflcni to the fleet, to bring 
The lamb for Jove, th* inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the (kies 165 
The variout G'>cldefs of the rain-bow flies 
(Like fair Laodici in form and face 
The lovelleft nymph of Priam*s royal race). 
Kcr in the palace, at her loom (he found | 
1 golden web her own fad liory crowned. 170 

^ Trojan wars flie wcavM (hericlf the prize) 
dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. 

Te 
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To whom the Goddeft of the painted bow ; 
Approach, and view the wondrous fcenes below ! 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight, 175 
So dreadful late, and furious for the fight, 
Now reft their fpcars, or lean upon their fhields j 
CeasM is the war, ami lilent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta*s king advance, 
In Tingle fight to tofs the beamy hnce ; is« 

Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries. 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prixe. 

This faid, the many-coIourM maid infpiics 
Her hufbandN love, and wakes her former fires | 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear, 185 
Rufh Co her thought, and force a tender tear. 
OVr her fair face a fnowy vale fhc threw. 
And, ibftly fighing, from the loom withdrew i 
Her handmaids Clymenc and ^thra wait 
Her filenk footftept to the Scxan gate. 190 

There fat the feniors of the Trojan race, 
(Old Priam^s chiefs, and moft in Priam's grace) 
The king the firft $ Thymoctes at his fide $ 
Lampus and Clytius, long in council try'd $ 
Panthus, and Hicetaon, once the ftrong; 195 

And next, the wifeft of the reverend throng, 
Antcnor grave, and fageVcalegon, 
LeanM on the walls, and bafk\i before the fun* 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage. 
But wife through time, and narrative with age, 100 
In fummer-days like grafhoppers rejoice, 
A bloodleft racei that fead a feeble voice. 

Thcfe, 




Tittiw when, cbe tyarcui ^oam J9fW«d^*4 tfttt tMPN> 

Li usaKMPnM «sud3eiif i»ttaocf^» fmm u rt 

7<ir sine Umg voao; iiave 6t die ip«ri<i ig» aoM ^ 
Wliac winniag jgpacoM. \ «iuc nu^e^ Jiw I 
She .nnva i Godcteili, JB<t ihe Uolu a> Qmch f 
Ttc l e n cB, oh BEeaaea : coicrsy due lacal ike^ 
And trnm iafaruiSWB: jmc ts^ Teai^ n<c» SM 

Tie ^nod MdL ?imul m^com^d iier^aaJ emd t 
.\jnnudi,. oiy oiuui,. ami grtc* th.7 ladto't id^ 
ix% in -hft gisun t:b.y Grscian rp^^ue afpKko^ 
Tie risends ma. ifimtis.-t ar »y £or»«r y«a<«, 
2*11 -j^me af :;uiift mik piMac ^tilEmJi^ dfiMViy 115 
>4it -hau. lur Snv«L* clrf^oi«f( «n«I, like caatirj 
Tie Gtiits -ixfsik iiaiitt )ad> idM» ior«* «Mpi«f , 
Tie .luitiitt <kui» cwnpini. dw £Me «l Tr»7» 
3ur iixT -hv trivi* smi iay. WluitCmtk U he 
iffu- 08 rmm lieuoB dieie s^pai #r!u CSM tii«> sf# 

A.*nuna ▼loitt anoNP iich. aarbat. fpae«» Imc^ 
"^i -na. .12 rvfiu, «ia. umoti' tflviatf ^ 
Tinu;r*i unntt ar iar.isr damre trBbi iitf Z}r94»p 
Ntme nurca iiis grandeur ami eAMd iiitiiv » 
tte ccnu I .nuniir.-2i, ami- tus 'luincrf^f pri4e« M5 

Tina naa t sie kiof ; anit diu» te iftV nj^iitd 1 

Scf.jrs "iny ii-s:isicr, tbusr, lapipnr 
ViT t!:i rjBai::fuis diame lod x^vomuial inr» 
.\.i laiL- 1 «iiaiv «r^ ta eruott walk 1 A«i, 
f oiii: ?i my couaaif ana m mi^ciai bttti ^ #f9 

My bnirhen^ menUs^ ami uiigliwg kft. Uhh^ 

Ftr 
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For thit I Aiourn» till grief or dire difeafe 
Shall wafte the form whofe crime it was to pleafe. 
The king of kingt, Atridei, you furvey^ S55 

Great in the war, and great in arte of fway ; 
My brother once, before my days of Aiame ; 
And oh ! that ftill he bore a brother*8 name I 

With wonder Priam viewM the god-like man, 
Extoird the happy prince, and thus began t t40 

O bleft Atridcs 1 bom to pror|)crous fate, 
Succefsful monarch of a mighty ftatc I 
How vaft thy empire! Of yon matchlds train 
What numbers loft, what numbers yet remain ? 
In Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 145 

In ancient time, when Otreus fillM the throne. 
When god-like Mygdon led their troops of horfe. 
And I, to join them, raisM the Trojan force t 
Againft the manlike Amazons we ftood, 
Afid Sangar's ftream ran purple with their blood. 150 
But far inferior thofe, in martial grace 
And ftrength of numbers, to this Grecian race. 

This faid, once more he vicwM the warriour- train : 
What^s he whofe arms lie fcatter'd on the plain j 
Broad is his breaft, his (boulders larger fpread, 155 
Though great Atrides overtops his head. 
Nor yet appear his care and condu6l fmall ; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders all. 
The ftately ram thus meafures o^er the ground, 
Ajid, maiter of the flock, furveys them lound. 160 

Then Helen thus : Whom your difcerning eyes 
Have fingled out^ it Itkacus the wiic & 

Vol. I. I A bar- 
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A aaxren '.Hasad baoEk^ liift gin wi o f birch & 
His nuor fiv wi£iaBi fill* the 4?acwM eanlk 

Amenor rook the ^MSEd, aad tbsf bcpu s 165 

Tvlyicif, O .-6in^ ten^ feen: due w«wir<90» jbg» i 
W*iKi, Tasting lawit and hnipirahtr kcwr, 
T 1 T.-oy je^TUTTR, to piesd dicGcsckuc caxfis | 
'Great Manriait 'jrg-ci die Ssme mgn^^ 
My aonib -xas txauaurti with. «adi cnyal pu!^ i 179 
I £3tw rnexr perxbm^ and admir'ti their ptfrr*^ 
3uia bocave in annsy and bodx. a3g]^Riv'i^ ds arts* 
Z.-e:?, :se Sparoaoizakeag^^^aor viev} 
u ! V iTea .'eated grater i a-w t irncr dsBsw, 
Wlwa Azresu' Lon nanoigu'ct die utfmmg OTJft^ 175 
*iL^ -vas Jii» icmrr and in» fagnrtgow fUm, 
lii;i vcrns luccin^ jex. niiU widsouc & fa^ilir ^ 
He .'puAc no .Tiare oxan ;u^ "He rhirr^ oe wx^iu 
3ac viien Ulytlea mie, in mmipir gcafaiuicf ^ 
Hi* sitiii^ ^<» 3e 3zr o^nn. die gnuuidy ito 

.Vr Joe laikiil'i ir mmhy ae VBaai ca &juui, 
Nor .-ai^'i .ii* lieaai, ^ar ircxa'diiift fepyryrd saai { 
3uc, -JvfKa iie iptaka^ wnac fttnnrifln &»v» r 
Sift IS 'sut ieecss: if tncmiting jgawa^ 
V^ >;upiaua^:u:::snt& :^ vim saiy ict j 3,15 

Meitiu^ :iiev r'ailt mcL liiuc >nta die tuarz l- 
WQiiaenn§ ^«e .lesTr and ix. i ui ctes^ 'ui.Jpriie j 
Cur jwrs .-esiitc me ocsnure of aur «7es. 

Cift *:iig vasa uk 1 v.a» ?«i^ ^le caoup &c«iew*d) 
M^ <;AudE ifc 'ir""! intxx jjanc •hp:ii^UL ^nAiyf^ ^ ^^ 
ilnnij &!■ ant wnoik i:«eilu[s ^kcttf 
St die x?t r 
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Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied) 
Him (elf a hoft t the Grecian ftrength and pride. 
See I bold Idomeneut fuperior towers 
Amidft yon circle of his Cretan powers. 
Great as a God I I faw him once befdre, 
With Menelausy on the Sparun (hore. 
The reft I know, and could in order name ; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 3( 

Yet two are wanting of the numerous train, 
Whom long my eyes have fought, but fought in vain 
Caftor and Pollux, firft in martial force, 
One bold on foot, and one renownM for hor(e. 
My brothers thefe j the fame our native (hore, 305 

One houfe contained us, as one mother bore. 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eafe. 
For diftant Troy refused to fail the feas t 
Perhaps their fwords fome nobler quarrel draws, 
fl(ham*d to combat in their fifter*s caufe. 310 

80 fpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers* doom, 
Vrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb j 
idomM with honours in their native (hore. 
lent they flept, and heard of wars no more. 
Meantime the heralds, through the crowded town, 
ing the rich wine and deftinM vi^ims down, 
eus* arms the golden goblets preft, 
)o thus the venerable king addreft 1 
(b, O father of the Trojan ftate ! 
nations call, thy joyful people wait. 320 

*eal the truce, and end the dire debate, 
thy ion, and Spartans king advance, 
eafur^d lifts to tofs the weighty lance \ 

I a Ktvv\ 
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Rear, and be witneft. If, by Paris (Iain, 
Great Menelaut prefs the fatal plain ; 
The dame and treafures let the Trojan keep. 
And Greece returning plow the watery deep. 
If by my brother's lance the Trojan bleed j 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed t 
Th* appointed Hne let Ilion juftly pay, ^60 

And every age record the fignal day. 
Thus if the Phlygians (hall refufc to yield, 
Arms muft revenge, and Mars decide the field. 

With that the chief the tender vi^ims flew, 
And in the duft their bleeding bodies threw x 365 

The vital fpirit ifTued at the wound, 
And left the members quivering on the gotmd. 
From the fame urn they drink the mingled wine. 
And add libations to the powers divine. 
While thus their prayers united mount the fky ; 379* 
Hear, mighty Jove i and hear, ye Gods on high ! 
And may their blood, who firil the league confound. 
Shed like this^ wjne, dillain the thirfty ground j 
May all their confolrts ferve promifcuous luft. 
And all their race be fcatterM as the duft ! 375 

Thus either hod their imprecations join*d. 
Which Jove refusM, and mingled with the wind. 

The rites now finifliM^ reverend Priam rofc. 
And thus exprefsM a heart o'erchargM with woes : 
Ye Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage, 380 
But fpare the weaknefs of my feeble age : 
In yonder walls that obje6): let me fhun. 
Nor view the danger of fo dear a (bn« 

1 3. mofe 
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Whofe arms IbaU conquer, and what prince (Kail (wU, 

Heaven only knowti for Heaven difpofet all. 

This faidf the hoary king no longer ftay'd. 
But on hit car the flaughterM vi^lims laid j 
Then feizM the retnt bit gentle fteedt to guide. 
And drove to Troy, Antenor at hit fide. 

Bold Heftor and Ulyflet now difpofe 390 

The liftt of combat, and the ground inclofe 1 
Next to decide by facred lott prepare, 
Who firft ihaJl launch hit pointed Tpear in air. 
The people pray with elevated handt, 
And wordt like thefe are heard through all the bandt. 
Immortal Jove, high heaven*t fuperiour lord. 
On lofty Ida*t holy mount adorM ! 
Whoever involved ut in this dire debate. 
Oh give that author of the war to fate 
And ihadet etcinal 1 let divifion ceafe, 400 

And joyful nations join in leagues of peace. 

With eyet averted, He6lor baftes to turn 
The lots of fight, and ftiakes the brazen urn. 
Then, Paris, thine IcapM forth i by fatal chance 
Ordained the firil to whirl the weighty lance. 405 

Both armies fat the combat to furvey, 
Befide each chief his azure armour lay, 
And round the lifts the generous courfers neigh 
The beauteous warrlour now arrays for fight, 
In gilded arms magniHcentty bright t 410 

Tie purple cui(hes clafp his thighs around, / 

With flowers adorn *<d, with filver buckles bound t 
Lycaon^s corfelet his fair body drcfl, 
BxncM in, and fitted to his loftcr brcaft : 

Ara- 
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A radiant baldric, o*er hit. ihoulder ty*d, 41 5 

Suftain^d the fword that glittered at his fiJc! 
His youthful face a poliihM helm o^eifpread ; 
The waving horfe-hair nodded on his bead ; 
His figured ihield, a (hining orb> he takes. 
And in his hand a pointed javelin (hakes. 410 

With equal fpctdf and fir*d by equal charms. 
The Spartan hero (heaths his limbs in arms. 

Now round the liiis th* admiring armies ftand. 
With javelins fixM, the Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidft the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance, 415 
All pale with rage, and (hake the threatening lance. 
The Trojan firft his (hining javelin threw ) 
Full OQ Atrides* ringing (hield it flew $ 
Nor pierced the brazen orb, but with a bound 
LeapM from the buckler, blunted on the ground. 43* 
Atrides then his maiTy lance prepares. 
Iff a£^ to throw, but firlt prefers his prayers 1 

Give me, great Jove I to puni(h lawiefs luft. 
And lay the Trojan gafping in the duft : 
De(ht>y tV aggrelTor, aid my righteous caufc, 435 
Avenge the breach of hofpitable laws. 
Let this example future times reclaim. 
And guard from wrong fair friend(hip*s holy name. 
He faid, and pois*d in air the javelin fent. 
Through Paris* (hield the forceful weapon went, 44* 
His corfelet pierces, and his garment rends^ 
And, glancing downward, near his flank defcends. 
The wary Trojan, bending from the blow. 
Eludes the death, and difappoints hit foe i 

I 4 But 
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But fierce Atrtdts wav'd his fword, and ftrook 445 
Full on hit cafque j the crefted helnwt (hook ) 
The brittle fteel, unfaithful to hit btnd» 
Broke (hort 1 the fragroente glittered on tb« fimd. 
The raging warriour to the fpaciout Cktet 
Kaift'd his upbraiding voice, and angry eyes t 450 

Then is it vain in Jove himielf to truft f 
And is it thus the Gods aflift the juft t 
When crimes provoke us, Heaven fucoefs denies } 
The dart falls harmlefs, and the faulchion flies* 
Furious he faid, and toward the Grecian crew 455 
(Seized by the creft) th* unhappy warriodr drew ; 
Struggling he ibllowM, while tV embroiderM thongy^ 
That ty*d his helmet, draggM the chief along. 
Then had his ruin crown'd Atrides* joy, 
But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy 1 460 

Vnfeen (he came, and burft the golden band $ 
And left an empty helmet in his hand. 
The cafque, enragM, amad'ft the Greeks he threw) 
The Greeks with fmiles the poliih'd trophy view. 
Then, as once more he lifts tlve deadly dart, 465 

In third of vengeance, at his rivars heart. 
The Queen of Love her favoured champion flirouds 
(For Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 
KaisM from the field the panting youth (he led^ 
And gently laid him on the bridal bed, 47*> 

With pleafing fweets his fainting fenfe renowSy 
And all the dome perfumes with heavenly dews, 
^^tntimt the brighteft of the female kind* 
^Mefs Helen, o'er the walls reclin*dj 
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To her> befet with Ttofait beauties, eame 475 

In borrowed Ibnn * the Itoghter- loving dame. 
(She feem^d an ancient maid, well-fkiird to cull 
The fnowy fleece, and wind the twifted wool.) 
The Goddefs foftly fiiook her fitken veft, 
That flied perfumes, and whifpering thns addreft ; 4S0 

Hafte, happy aymph t for thee thy Paris calls. 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty walls. 
Fair as a God I with odours round him fpread 
He licsy and waits thee on the well- known bed t 
Not like a warriour parted from the foe, 4S5 

But fome gay dancer in the public fhow. 

She (poke, and Helenas fecret foul was mov^d ; 
She fcomM the champion, but the man (he lovM. 
Fair Venus* neek, her eye^ that fparkled fire. 
And breaft, reveaPd the Queeit of foft defire. 490 
Struck with her prefence, ftraight the lively red 
Forfook Mr cheek $ and, tremblings thus (he fald t 
Then is it dill thy pleaTure to deceive ? 
And woman's frailty always to believe ? 
Say, to new nations muft I crofs the main,, 495 

Or carry wars to fome foft Afian plaiif ? 
For whom muft Helen- break her fecond vow } 
What other Paris is thy darling now ? 
Left to Atrides (vif^or in the ftrife) 
An odious conqueft*, sknd a captive wife» j]fO<| 

Hence let me fail t arid if thy Paris bear 
My abfence ill, let Venus eafe his care. 
A hand-maid Goddefs at his fide to wait,. 
Eenounce the glories of thy heavenly ftate» 

• Vciiu»% 
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Be fixM for tvcr to the Trojaa (hortf 

Hit fpottie, or OiYe } ind mount the ikiet no more. 

For met to lawleft love no longer led, 

I fcora the coward> and deteft hit bed } 

Elfe fhould I merit everlafting ihame» 

And keen reproach, from every Phrygian dame i 

111 Aiitt it now the joyt of love to know. 

Too deep my anguifli, and too wild my woe. 

Then, thvt incent*d, the Paphian queen repliet ) 
Obey the power from whom thy gloriet rife i 
Should Venut leave thee, every charm muil fly. 
Fade from thy cheek, and languiih in thy eye. 
Ceafe to provoke me, left I make thee more 
The world*s averfion, than their love before ; 
Now the bright prize for which mankind engage. 
Then the fad vi£lim of the public rage. 

At this, the faireft of her fex obey'd. 
And veird her blufliet in a filken (hade j 
Unfcen, and filent, from the train (he movet. 
Led by the Goddefs of the Smiles and Lovct. 

Arriv*d, and entered at the pulacc-gatr. 
The maids ofHeiout round their miiireis wait) 
Then all, difperfing, various u(k% attend) 
The queen and Goddefs to the prince arccnd. 
Fiiil in her Paris* fight , the Queen of Love 
Had placM the beauteous progeny of Jove ; 
Where as he view'd her charms, the turned away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to fay : 

It this the chief, who, lod to fenfe of ihame, 
fled the fieldi and yet furvivcs bit fame ? 
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ift thou dyM beneath the righteous fvrord 535 
t brave man whom once I caird my lord ! 
safter Parit oft defirM the day 
Sparta's king to meet in (ingle fray t 
w^ once more thy rivars rage excite, 
:e Atridesy and renew the fight 1 540 

:len bids thee itay, left thou unikiird 
*ft fall an eafy conqueft on the field, 
prince replies i Ah ceafe^ divinely fair, 
d reproaches to the wounds I bear { 
ay the foe prevailed by Pallas* power | 545 

t may vanquifh in a happier hour 1 
want not Gods to favour us above, 
the bufinefs of our life be love : 
fofter moments let delight employ, 
ind embraces fnatdi the hafty joy. 559 

js I lov'd thee, when from Spartans /hore 
•c'd, my willing, heavenly prize I bore, 
firfl entrancM in Cranae^s ifle I lay, 
with thy foul, and all diflblv*d away ! 
laving fpoke, th* enamourM Phrygian boy 555 
to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
elen followed flow with bafhful charms, 
lafpM the blooming hero in her arms, 
le thefe to love's delicious rapture yield, 
:rn Atrides rages round the field : 56« 

e fell lion, whom the woods obey, 
;hrough the defait, and demands his prey, 
e feeks, impatient to deflroy, 
kf in vain along t)ie troops of Troy | 

Ev'n 
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*£v^n iitoCe h»d yielded to a foe fb brave ^^5^ 

The recreant wairiouft hateful at the grave. 
Then fpeaking thus, the king of kings arofe ; 
Ye Trojansy Dardans, all our generous foes t 
Hear^. and atteft 1 from heaven with conqueft crownMi 
Our brother*8 arms^ the juft rocceft have found i 570 
Be therefore now the Spartam wealth reftorM, 
let Argive Helen own her lawful lord j 
Th* appointed fine let Ilion piftly pay^ 
And age to age record this fignal day. 

He ceas'd ^ his army*s loud applauTes rife, 575 

And the long ikout nmt echoing, tbrovgh the (kies. 



Till 



THE 



FOURTH BOOK 



OF THE 



D. 



ARGUMENT. 



The Breach of the Truce, and the drtt Battle. 

THE Gods deliberate in council concerning the Tin* 
jan war : they agree upon the continuation of it, and 
Jupiter iends down Mtnenra to break the truce» She 
perfwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelauf , 
who it wounded, but cured by Macbaon. In the 
mean time fome of the Trojan troops attack the 
Greeks. Agamemnon is diftioguiihed in all the 
parts of a good general j he reviews the troops, and 
exhorts the leadersi fome by praifes, and others br 
rejiroofs. Neftor is particularly celebrated for hit 
mtiitary difcipline. The battle joins, and great mini* 
bers are (lain on both fides. 

The fame day continues through this, at through 
the laft book (as it does alfo through the two fol- 
lowine, and almoft to the exvd of the feventb book.) 
The icene it wholly in the field before Tioy. 
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THE 

ILIAD. 

BOOK IV. 

N D now Olympus* (hining gates unfold ; 

The God%, with Jovei afTume their thrones of 

golds 
ortal Heb^» frefti with bloom divine, 
golden goblet crowns with purple wine x 
le the full bowls flow rounds the powers employ 
r careful eyes on long-contended Troy, 
hen Joire, difpos^d to tempt Saturhia^s fpleeni 
I wak*d the fury of his partial queen t 

powers divine the fon of Atreus aid, 

rial Jun0| and the Martial Maid} jo 

liigh in heaven they fit, and gaze from far, 

tame fpe^ators of his deeds of war. 

thus fair Venus helps her favoured knight. 

Queen of Pleafures fhares the toils of flght, 

danger wards, and, conftant in her care, 15 
% in the moment of the laft defpair. 
a£l has refcued Paris* forfeit life, 
ugh great Atrides gain'd the glorious ftrife. 
n fay, ye Powers I what fignal iflue waits 
:rown this deed, and flniih all the Fates ? so 

1 Heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms fpare, 
ouxe the Furies 1 and awake the war ? 

Yet, 
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Vet, ^MMiuId ths Goda fbr hunuui gwd prorickf 

AtrtUn tboa might gixn Ui bcauxeaiu bridcy 

Sfiil PMam'i «n:U -n jieoceful honours grow, i« 

Anil rhniiuth. hin ^oa rhe orawdin^ nations ftow. 

"nitia tviiiie ht /piik^, rhe Q^ieen af Heaven enraged, 
Aiwi t^etai ar ^^ ir in ciutir cnniHit cBfag'd : 
Aiioit rfiev ir. rliojr .fccp denijns employ, 
.\;ni rmnttntt! riic rmirc ^swoea at' rror. 39 

TTimujH ifaaet in^cr tVrdlM Mirenra'i Enrmft, 
T^« pmttimt Godiiii^ ycr Irer wrath tupprdi { 
6 lit Junuk !in|iiifinr .ir pafianf brake 
K»ir .iiiiim ikmT^r. init wrth irnrr ipcks r 

^sliail rHen^ O ^nrant at' tir* rrhcrcal reig^ ! J5 

>r^ :.i:'tiaa». my Ui&ourr* imi my hnpes, be viin ? 
Krt^ r. t^ur r:iia> diimJk Diun w^di liarms, 
.\.fi»ibiuti lACunsv t&t CWQ wurLis in arms f 
Ta '4K«ni^ ^^ "^f^- ¥ ^«:w ^^ni tlivu? to iiorc ; 
r'r ■mmwitai .-:tinttn i\nircs ihu i.il:ci:r bore. 40 

A ■ '»i'iirci "\pit rTiaijeiiice »2*4r rh»::r li'iaiLi impcads, 
Bur "*trT» 'iimirt't-* tte r;ir{lIo'5i ncs iexVnds : 
L»:i-:i «! -i\:u lit *<! ;iuiu[h *.,i>v'.»its lu.fr, 
>•:«: lit in» v^i*ia ir? 'jnrrrai ind uniufl. 

?'.'r^!» ""'•I'Ti *li.-* nmiitt .cuu ind :l;*a replies j 

\?«t .i'f«!ir inorur* ^ii iiiiinuxi i.itc 

r.* ?*V«-^*r»i * nvioioxit. ui»i "ii: ?*Jry;rjn llbite! 

>>^ *»tv. ^iji^ iil^iTv-t liai tr\t diK wii* ct Ja»e, 

Oi:« ^'r'V'txM murrai^f iLirm. ^« p»:\r«n AboTe ? 50 

^**^* *^v in^ Twr* wnulis .tw dwu wQnId*ft c«d- 

HaHf, 
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Haftcy leave the ikies, fulfil thy ftern dcfire, 

Burfl all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire t 

Let Priam bleed I if yet thou thirft for more, 55 

Bleed all his fons, and Ilion float with gore. 

To boundlcfs vengeance the wide realm be given. 

Till vaft deftru£lion glut the Queen of Heaven I 

So let it be, and Jove his peace enjoy. 

When Heaven no longer hears tlie name of Troy t 

But (liould this arm prepare to wreak our hate 

On thy lovM realms, whofe guilt demands their fate, 

Prefume not thou the lifted bolt to (lay j 

Remember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 

For know, of all the nunnerous towns that rife 65 

Beneath the rolling fun and ftarry ikies. 

Which Gods have rais'd, or earth-bom men enjoy ^ 

None ilands fo dear to Jove as facred Troy. 

No mortals merit more diftinguiflf d grace 

Than God-like Priam, or than Priam*s race^ 70 

Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 

And altars blaze with unextinguiflf d fire. 

At this the Goddefs roHM her radiant eyes, 
Then on the Thunderer fix'd them, and replies : 
Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains, 75 
More dear than all th' extended earth contains, 
Mycaene, Argos, and the Spartan wrU ; 
Thcfe thou may*ft raze, nor 1 forbid their fall : 
^is not in me the vengeance to remove $ 
The crime 's fufEcient, that they fliare my love*. 80 
Of power fuperiour why fliould I complain ? 
Refent I nsaji but muil refent in vain.^ 

Vol. I. K Ytt 
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Yet Tome di((in6tion Juno might require. 

Sprung with thyfelf from one celeftial fire, 

A Goddefs born to (hare the realms above, I5 

And RyVd the confort of the thundering Jove ; 

Nor thou a wife and filler*! right deny ) 

Let both confent, and both by turns comply ) 

So (hall the gods our joint decreet obey. 

And Heaven (hall a£l at we direfl the way. fo 

See ready Pallat waits thy high commandii 

To raife in armt the Greek and Phrygian bandt | 

Their fudden friendfhip by her arti may ceafc, 

And the proud Trojani firft infringe the peace. 

The Sire of men and Monarch of the (ky, 95 

Th' advice approved, and bade Minerva fly, 
DtCCoUt the league, and all her arti employ 
To make the breach the faithlefi aft of Ti-oy. 

Fir'd with the charge, (lie headlong urg*d her flight, 
Af\i\ fhot like lightning from Olympui* height. xoo 
As tiie red comet, from Saturniui fent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent 
(A fatal fign to armici on the plain, 
t)i trembling failors on the wintery main) 
With fweeping glories glides along in air, 105 

And (hakes the fparklcs from its blazing hair 1 
Between both armies thus, in open fight. 
Shut the bright Goddefs in a trail of light. 
With eyes ercft the gazing hods admire 
'The power defccnding, and the heavens on Are I 110 
The Gods. (they cried) the Gods this fignal fent^ 
And Fate now labours with fome vaft event t 

Jovt 
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Jore feals the league, or bloodier fcenei prepares ; 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars I 

They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In (hape a mortal) pafsM difguisM along. 
Like bold Laodocusi her courfe Hie bent. 
Who from Antenor trac'd his high dcfccnt. 
Amidft the ranks Lyca6n*s Ton flie found. 
The warlike Pandarus, for ftrength renownM ; i2«' 
Who(e fquadrons, led from black ^fopus* flood. 
With flaming fliields in martial circle ftood. 

To him the Goddefs : Phrygian t canft thou hear 
A well-timM counfel with a willing ear ? 
What praife were thine, could'ft thou dire6l thy dart, 
Amidil his triumph, to the Spartan's heart ! 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris would'ft thou gain. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory fiain ! 
Then feize tV occafion, dare the mighty deed. 
Aim at his bread, and may that aim fucceed 1 139 
But fir^f to fpeed the (haft, addrcfs thy vow 
To Lycian Phoebus with the filver bow. 
And fwear the firftlings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia^s altars, to the God of day. 
' He heard, and madly, a* the motion pleas'd, 133 
His polifli'd bow whh hafly rafhnefs felzM. 
'Twas form'd of horn, and fmootliM with artful toil, 
A mountain goiit refignM the fliining fpoil. 
Who pierc'd long fince beneath his arrows bled ; 
'tht (lately quarry on the cliffs lay dead, 14 

And fixteen palms his brow's large honours fpread 1 
The workman join'd, and (hap'd ^he bended horns. 
And beaten gold each.taper point adorns* 



140 > 
cad : J 
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This, by the Greeks unf^eoi the warriour bcndt, 

ScreenM by the (hields of his furrouDding friends* 145 

There meditates the mark i and, couching low. 

Kits the (harp arrow to the well-ftrung bow. 

One from a hundred feathered deaths he choie^ 

Fated to wound, and caufe of future woes. 

Then offers rows with hecatombs to crown 150 

Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bendt. 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends ) 
Clofe to his breaft he ftrains the nerve below, 
Till the barbM point approach the circling bow | 15; 
Th* impatient weapon whizzes on the wing t 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
ftring. 

But thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hour 
Tlie Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power* 
Pallas aflifts, and (weaken*d in its force) 169 

Diverts the weapon from its deftin*d courfe t 
bo from her babe, when flnmber feals bis eye. 
The watcliful mother wafts th* envenpmM fly. 
Juii whtit his belt with golden buckles joinM» 
Where linen folds the double c( rflet linM, 165 

She turn*d the ihaft, which h fling from abovCf 
Pafs'd the broad belt, an i through the corfiet droves 
'I he folds it pierc*d, the plainted linen tore, 
And raz*d the ikin, and drew the purple gore. 
As when fome (lately trappings are decreed 17* 

To grace a monarch on his bounding deed, 
A nymph in Caria or Maeonia bred, 
iuins the pure ivory wiUi a lively rtdi 

With 
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With equal luftre various colours vie, 

The fhining whitencfs, and the Tynan dye : 175 

So, great Atridest AiowM thy facred blood. 

As down thy fnowy thigh diftillM the ftieaming flood. 

With horror fciz'd, the king of men dcfcried 

The (haft infix'd, and faw the gu filing tide ; 

Nor lefs the Spartan fearM, before he found 189 

The fhining barb appear above the wound. 

Then, with a figh, that heavM his manly bread. 

The royal brother thus his grief expreft. 

And g;nCjp*d his hand} while all the Greeks ai'oiind 

With anfwering fighs returned the plaintive found ; 

Oh dear as life ! did I for this agree 
The folemn truce, a fatal truce to thee ! 
Wert thou exposM to all the hoflile train, 
To fight for Greece, and conquer to be /lain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 150 

And faith is fcorn'd by all the perjured line. 
Not thus our vows, confirmM with wine and gore, 
Thofc hands we plighted, and thofe oaths we fwore. 
Shall all be vain : when Heaven^s revenge is flow, 
Jove but prepares to ftrike the fiercer blow. 195 

The day (hall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the duft fhall lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's fulf fhall fall. 
And one' prodigious ruin fwallow all. 
I iee the God, already, from the pole 101 

Bare his red arm, and bid tKc thunder roll j 
I fee th' Eternal all his fury fhed. 
And (hake -his ^gis o'er their guilty head, 

K 3 Such 
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Such mighty woes on perjurM princes wait | 

But thoU| alas I deferv^ft a happier fate. at f 

Stiil muft I mourn the period of thy days» 

And only mourn, without my (hare of praifef 

DcprivM of thee^ the heartlefs Greeks no more 

Shall dream of conquefts on the hoftile (horei 

Troy feiz'd of Helen, and our glory loft, aio 

Thy bones fliall moulder on a foreign coaft i 

While fome proud Trojan thus infulting criei| 

(And fpurns the dud where Menelaiis lies) 

** Such arc the trophies Greece from Ilion brings^ 

** And fuch (he conquers of her King of Kings f af 5 

** Lo his proud veflVls fcattcrM o*er the main, 

** And unrcvcngM his mighty brother flain," 

Oh I ere that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame, 

Overwhelm me, earth 1 and hide a monarches ftiame. 

He faid ] a leader's and a brother's fears tf 

Poflcfs his foul, whii h thus the Spartan chears 1 
Lvt not ihy words the warmth of Greece abate ) 
The feeble dart is guiltlefs of my fate 1 
Stiff with the rich embroidered work around, 
My varied belt repclPd the flying wound. 1S5 

To whom the king : My brother and my friend. 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend I 
Now fcek fome flcilful hand, whole powerful art 
May ftaunch th' cfFufion, and extrafl the dart. 
Herald, be fwift, and bid Machaon bring 45^ 

His rpeedy fucccur to the Spartan kingj 
PiercM with a winged fhaft, (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's fcrroW| and the Dardan'i joy* 

With 
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With hafty zeal the fwift Talthybius flies s 
T^irough the thick files he darts his fearching eyes. 
And finds Machaon, where fublime he (tands 
In arras encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus : Mach'aon, to the king repair. 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care | 
^iercM by fome Lycian or Dardanian bow» 240 

A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

1 he heavy tidings griev'd the godlike man ; 
Swift to his fuccour through the ranks he ran ; 
The dauntlefs king yet (landing firm he found. 
And all the chiefs in deep concern around, 245 

Where to the fteely point the rccd was join'd. 
The ihaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery grac\I, 
He loos*d i the corfiet from his bread unbracM ; 
'l^hen fuck'd the blood, and fovereign balm infus'd. 
Which Chiron gave, and iEfculapius usM. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ their care. 
The Trojanjs rufli tumultuous to the warj 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, 
Qoce more the fields are fiUM with dire alarms. 255 
llor had you feen the king of men appear 
ConfusM, una6Uve, or furprizM with fear j 
But fond of ^lory with fevere delight, 
His beating bofom claimM the rifing fight. 
No longer with his warlike fteeds he ftay^d, 269 

Or prefs'd the car with poliihM brafs inlaid i 
But left Eurymedon the reins to guide ^ 
The fiery courfers fnorted at his fide» 
c . K 4 On 
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On foot through all the martial ranks he inovesy 

And thefe encourages, and thofe reproFes. 2^5 

Brave men ! he cries (to fuch who boldly dare 

Urge their fwift fteeds to face the coming war) 

Your ancient valour on the foes approve; 

Jove is with Greece, and let us truft in Jove. 

Tis not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 170 

Whofe crimes fit heavy on her perjur'd head 5 

Her Tons and matrons Greece fh^l lead in chains. 

And her dead wan'iours ftrow the mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave infpires $ 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires i %]$ 

Shame to your country, fcandal of your kind I 
Born to the fate ye well deferve to find ! 
Why Hand ye gazing round the dreadful plain. 
Prepared for flight, but doomM to fly in vain ? 
Confused and panting thus, the hunted deer 2S0 

Falls as^e flies, avi^Vim to his fear. 
Still muft ye wait the foes, and ftill retire. 
Till yon tall veflels blaze with Trojan fire ? 
Or truft ye, Jove a valiant foe fliall chace. 
To fave a trembling, heartlefs, daftard race ? 2SJ 

This faid, he ftalkM with ample flrides along. 
To Crete'^s brave menarch and his martial throng; 
High at their head he faw the chief appear. 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy expreft. 
And clafp'd the warriour to his armed breafl s 
Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine ! what praifc ftiall wc bcftow ? 

To 
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To thoe the fditmoft honoars are decreed » 
Ftrft in the fight, and erery graceful deed* 495 

For this, in banquets, when the generous bowls 
Keftore our blood, and raife the warriours fouls. 
Though all the reft with ftated rules we bound, 
UnmtxM, unmeafurM, are thy goblets crownM. 
Be ftill thyfelf ; in arms a mighty name ; 300 

Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

To whom the Cretan thus his fpeech addreft 1 
Secure of me, O king t exhort the reft i 
Fix'd to thy fide, in every toil I (hare, 
Thy firm aflbciate in the day of war. 305 

But let the fignal be this moment given $ 
To mix in fight is all I afk of Heaven. 
The field fhall prove how perjuries fucceed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed. 

' Charmed with this heat, the king his courfe purAies, 
And next the troops of either Ajax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were rangM around, 
A cloud of heroes blackenM all the ground* 
Thus from the lofty promontory's brow 
A Twain furveys the gathering ftorm below i 315 

Slow from the main the heavy vapours rife. 
Spread in dim ftreams, and fail along the fkies, 
Till black at night the fwelling tempeft (hows. 
The cloud condenfing as the Weft-wind blows s 
He dreads th' impending ftorm, and drives his flock 
To the clofe covert of an arching rock. 

Such, and fo thick, the embattled fquadrons ftood. 
With fpears ere^, a moving iron wood } 

A (hady 
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A <haily !ii^t wa» ihuc tram j^piinuinanit^ flksdchy 

jL:ul tiwir brawo .imu ublcur'vi du Juiky fickU* St^'.^ 



O heruei * wurth y ludi x liaiinctgik cnta, 
WliuLtt Guilhkj£ vtitue w« but unc* tn nia» 
^Fxd win'd cfau luiiicj witu riiii: yutir r.ij^ bands 



Widi gtcnt cuunplcit* aiur« dLtn luud commindt* ii 
Ail* wQuld chtt Goilii buc bi-caditt ia ^il cbe rcil 53«' 
Sucii tuui^i u burn in vuur «:ulc»i bnsiit : 
Socn thuuki our ^iin:! widi jui^ Ucc^it be crown*d» 
«\.'id rruv'i pi-uud waLI:i litf Luiuakiaj^ on the ground* ' • 
ri)t:n cu the tmxt chc gtinci-uJ beuds his oaurle 

Then: ruvereiui Ncdbur nnics hi^i Pylion bunds* 

And with int'pmng: cUx{ueoci: ccaunonds ; 

With ttnctstt ocdcr tct his cnin in arms. 

The duets advites, and th«£ iljldien warrosy 

Aiaiicr, Chroinius^ Hjemoo, ruuad him wait* 34s 

Bias che good, and Peljacoci the great. 

The horfe and chariots to the t"n?nt aifign'dy 

The tocr (the ttre«§th ot vrar) ho ranj:'d behind; 

Tlic mivivllc I'pacc luir^cled trv»ops lunply, 

Inclos'd by both, nor Ut't the po\vcr to dy j 345 

He gives command to curb the tiery ilctd, 

Nor caufe contulion, nor the ranks exceed } 

Before the rcll let none too ralhly lide; 

No tlrength nor Otill, but jud in time, be try'ds 

The charge once made, no warriour turn the rein^ 

But fight, or fallj a Arm embodyM train. 

Ho whom the fortune of the field (hall caft 

From forth his chajriot, mount the next in haftej 

No» 
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inpraftit'd to dire6k the car, 
rith )aTelina to provoke the war. 355 

forefathert held this prudent cour(e> 
d their ardour* thus preferv'd their force, 
ke thefe immortal conqueft made» 
i> proud tyrant! low in a(bet laid* 
e the mailer of the martial art* 
iM with tranfport great Atridea* heart, 369 
: thou ftrength to match thy brave defirea 
» to fecond what thy foul infplres I 
ig yearst that wither human race, 
ly fpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 365 

e thou wert, oh ever might*ft thou bel 
he lot of any chief but thee, 
th' experienced prince Atridei cry'd | 
tiis hoary locks, and thus reply'd : 
It I wi(hy could moital wiih renew 3^9 

gth which once in boiling youth I knewi 
was, when Ereuthalion (lain 
is arm fell proftrate on the plain, 
n its gifts not all at once beftows, 
s with wifdom crowns, with adlion thofej 
>f combat fits tlie young and bold, 376 

n council beft becomes the oldi 
s glorious confii£l I reiign, 
Ivice, the palm of age, be minew 
^ith joy the monarch marah*d before, 3S0 
I Meneftheus on the dufty ihore, 
n the firm Athenian phalanx ilands. 
\3iyi&$j with hif fubje^ bands. 

Kemott 
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Bemote their forces l8^> nor knew f<i fbr 

Thi( peace infring^dy nor heard the found of war j ^ff 

The tumult late begun, they ftood intent 

To watch the motion, dubioua of th* event* 

The king, who (hw their fquadrons yet unmovM, 

With hafty ardour ^ut die chiefs reproT*d t 

Can Peleus* (on forget a wamour^s part, 390 

And feare Uly^, ikiird in erery art? 
Why ftand you diftant, and the reft-expeft 
To mix in combat which yourfeives neglect f 
From you ^twas hop*d among the firft to dare 
The (hock of armies, and commence the war. 395 
For this your names are callM before the reft, - 
To (hare the pleafures of the genial feaft i 
And can you, chiefs! without a bhf(h funrey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray ? 
Say« is it thus thol^ honours you requite $ 40O 

The Ardt in banquets, but the laft in fight f 

Ulyflfes heard t the heroes warmth o>rfpread 
His cheek with bluihes : and fevere, he faid : 
Take back th* unjuft reproach ! Behold, we (land 
SheathM in bright arms, and but expe6l command. 
If glorious cdeeds afford thy foul delight, 406 

Behold me plunging in the thickeft fight. 
Then give thy warriour-chief a warriour's due, 
Who dares to 2l&. whatever thou dar^ft to view. 

Struck with his generous wrath, the king replies i* 
Oh great in a^ion, and in council wife ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the fame, 
Nor need I to comnand, nor ought to blame. 

3 Sage 
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lou art» and leaniM in human kind, 

le tranfport of a martial mind. 41 5 

he fight, fecure of j^uft amends } 

I that make» ihall keep the worthy, friends. 

, and pa£g'd where great Tydides lay, 

and chariots wedged in firm array t 
like Sthenelus attends bis fide) 4»a 

with ftem reproach the monarch cry*d { 
' Tydeus ! (he, whofe ftrength could tame 
ding fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
1, remote, the mingling hofts defcry, 
ds una^ive, and a carelefs eye ? 415 

thy fire the fierce OACounter fear*d ; 
n front the matchlefs prince appeared 1 
rious toils, what wonders they recite, 
rM him labouring through the ranks of fight I 

once, when, gathering martial power, 430 
il gueft, he fought Mycense*s lowers j 
: aik*d, and armies had been given, 
rny*d, but Jove forbade from heaven i 
:adful comets glaring from afar 
d the horrours of the Theban war. 435 

t by Greece from where Aibpus flows, 

envoy, he approached the foes ; 
oftile walls, unguarded and alone* 

he enters, and demands the throne. 

t fcafting with his chiefs he found, 449 

I to combat all tbofe chiefs around | 

fubdued, before their haughty lordj 
I ftrung his arm, and edgM hi» fword. 

Strung 
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Stong widr llie Aame, wfthifl the winding wtjr^ 

To ter hb palfiigiB fifty wanrioun lay } 445 

Tvio heroes kd tlw fecret iqoadnm on, 

Bttoo dw fierce, and hardy Lycophon | 

Thole fifty fiaughtei^d in te gloomy ^e. 

He rpar*d hot one to hear the dreadftil tale* 

tfnch Tydem was, and fnch hit martial fire* 450- 

Godtl how die fim degenerttei from the fire ! 

No words the godlike Diomcd retam*d9 
Bat heard nfye€tfalf and in fixret tmmM 1 
Not io fierce Capanens* ondaonted ion» 
Stem as hit fire» the hoafier thus begun t 455 

What needs, O Monarch, this invidious praife^ 
Oorfelves to Men, whik our fires you raife f 
Dare to be |uft, Atrides ! and confefs 
Our Talour equal, though our fury lefs. 
With fewer troops we fionnM the Theban wall, 460^ 
And happier iaw the finrenfold city fall. 
In impious ads the guilty fathers dy*d ) 
The font fubdued, for Heaven was on their fide* 
Far more than heirs of all our parents fame. 
Our glories darken their diniini(h''d name* 46^ 

To him Tydides thus : My friend, forbear, 
Supprefs thy pafiion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excufc this rage, 
Whofe caufe we follow, and whole war we wage | 
His the firft praiie, were Ilion*s towers o*erthrown» 
And, if we fiul, the chief diigracc his own* 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
*Tis ours to labour ia the gknous fight* ^ 

- He 
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:tf and ai*dent on the trembling ground 
om his car $ hit ringing arms refound. 475 
the clang, and dreadful from afar» 
Tydidcs rufhing to the war. 
the winds, afcending by degrees, 
: the whitening furface of the Teas, 
nrs float in order to the fliore, 4(0 

: behind rolls on the wave before ; 
t the growing ftorm, the deeps arife, 
- the rocks, and thunder to the ikies, 
fight the thick battalions throng, 
rgM on ihields, and men drove men along, 
d (ilent move the numerous bands ) 
, no whifper, but the chief ^s commands, 
y heard j with awe the reft obey, 
e God had fnatchM their voice away* 
i Trojans ; from their hoft afcends 490 

: fhout that all the region rends, 
the fleecy flocks unnumbered iland 
y folds, and wait the milker's handy 
w vales inceflfant bleating fills, 
s reply from all the neighbouring hills i 495 
K>urs rofe from various nations round, 
8 the murmur, and confusM the found* 
now joins, and each a God infpires, 
irs incites, and thofe Minerva fires. 
It around, and dreadful Terrour reign 5 50a 
ord raging bathes the purple plain $ 
dire fitter of the flaughtering power* 
icr birth, but rifmg every hour, 

While 
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Wh{> tomtit 1^ iofs ktr hanid lead cu bowMlt 
Sftir iaJ3» «» cact^ a«4 IbaAw t&r world Jraoad I 

Tbr sufiMMM •weedy wiboe-c'cr Ittr Atps Ibe tarnt* 
Tiut ^psttm ftiH ^csfca»y md the riibat bcMrw* 

^:<rar hMi wym mmd^ witk Uact hclMC dot'd, 
T^ ifVMwr M— f » Im rr •• bAce oppos'd^ 
Hdla^ibift Wft wiikliadpvf fi|«adboMdiiefr, 510 
TW towadita^ dans is ami liiyfii iew, 
Vart&or* «ad T9mqui§t*d foim fnmi£cwau§ crka, 
As4 AfiHEic; Iboacs aoitf dytag graaws afile } 
Wk!i iftajQotijBi^ biood the itpprrjr field* are dy*d, 
Aad Aan^tr*d krrort if»dl Umt dreadful tide. 515 

Af toritsts roU* iaoneasM bf atuncroos rilU^ 
Wuh ra^ uDficttMNK down their fcboiflg hill* } 
Rulh to the raJcs, and, po<tr*d aktog the plaiiiy 
Rioar throogh a thowfapd chaAueb to the maui | 
The diftant flbrpherd trembling hears the (bttnd s 516 
So ci'ix both hois, aod (o their cries rtrbouod. 

The bold Antilochos the fiaygbter led. 
The firit ^prho (truck a valiaot Trojan dead 1 
At great EchepoUf the laoce arriveSy 
l^az'd bif high creft, and through hif helmet drives ; 
Warmed in the brain the brazen weapon liet^ 
And (hades eternal fettle o'er his eyes. 
So finkf a tt^wer, that long aflaults had ftood 
Of force and fire ; iu walU befmear'd with bloodw 
Htm, the bold * leader of th' Abantian throng 
Seized to dcf|>oilt and draggM the corpie along s 
But while he Arove to tug th* infertcd dartj 
J or*s javelin reached the hero*a heart* 

m 

• Elpbtnor. 
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lis flank, unguarded by hit ample ihield^ 
Admits the lance; hefalls, and fpurns the field ; 5)5 
The nenres, unbracM, fupport his limbs no more; 
The foul comes floating in a tide of gore. 
Trojans and Greeks novir gather round the (lain; 
The war renews, the warriours bleed again ) 
Vs o*er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 540 

t4an dies on man, and all is blood and rage. 
In blooming youth fair SimoiTius fell, 
ent by great Ajax to the (hades of hell : 
*air SimoiTius, whom his mother bore, 
imid the flocks on filver Simois' (hore : 545 

The nymph defcending from the hills of Ide, 
To feek her parents on his flowery fide, 
rought forth the babe, their common care and joy, 
nd thence from Simois namM the lovely boy. 
lort was his date ! by dreadful Ajax (lain 550 

! falls, and renders all their cares in vain I 
falls a poplar, that in watery ground 
isM high the head, with ftately branches crownM, 
ird by fome artift with his fhining ileel, 
(hape the circle of the bending wheel) 555 

down it lies, tall, fmooth, and largely fpread, 
I all its beauteous honours on its head ; 
e, left a fubje6l to the wind and rain, 
fcorchM by funs, it withers on the plain, 
pierced by Ajax, Simoi'fius lies 560 

iM.on the (hore, and thus neglected dies. 
\jax Antiphus his javelin threw ^ 
tinted lance with erring fury flew, 
;ucu8| lov*d by wife UlyfTeSi flew, 
I. L Vi^ 



'rh'> kUw ri* -c*. i?Kt wt>h ^fKt^iitrdij^M 

A:r»\t w.tS h\ i\vAr» fcs' w<\t»tjtit* <hc wound* 

l:x iCc l^» ih:ow ; by;. cAUVvm*, KvltM ikixnmJ. 570 

Anu ?;vi!».MJns: hcJO\< the lUvUn «i it Hew, 
A chi.t* iK\xl ttij^h, wNo n\Mn Abvslo* csimt» 
OM Pn.iitr* ion, Tcv^oox'^^'^ \v.w hi* \un\c ) 

iVlsl th:vi:j;^ I'i* tsv>ij^\'* s\iulc* the whi/jrlnjj (\tfWl 
Willi y'-.TiKW^ ihricK* th*" \ouih irli-.^n* hin brCRlht 
His CYC-Kil\* J.ii^en with the Ih^Jc* otMcuth | 
FtMulcunu hv- f.ill* ; hi* v"I.u\>;i»i* M\un irromiil | 
AnJ hi* biv.ul Inu-ktci lin^* ai^^.tinll the grotitul. 580 

ScIzM \v»ih utriiijht the IvUlcit foe* !n>|>eur| 
r.v'n i::\>Jlikc HeCUn' leems hiinlVlt' to tV.u- 1 
5?lo\v he sv^vc NvAVt the ivtl txnmiltvuni* rteil| 
The Ctrccks with flunit* pivls on, iuul i\w\\ fhr flmHi 
But Phirbus now from llii>j\*n ti»\ve»in^^ heii;!»t ^tj 
Shines forth rcvculM, an*l .num.ue:» the fl|Hir. 
Trojans, be boKI, anil foree witfi foree oppoir ) 
Your foaming IteciU \ui';e hciu!h»nj.j on tlie foe* I 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor rib!>M with Itccl | 
Your weapons enter, :»nil your Hrokes thry feci. 59O 
Have yc forgot what I'cnnM yoiu- <hr.nl !)rfcirc t 
The great, the fierce Aehillesi fij^ht* no more, 

Apollo thus from Ilion's lofty towers 
Array M in tcriroi's, rouzM the Truj»n powers 1 

Whit* 
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While War*8 fierce Goddefs fires the Grecian foe, 595 
And (houts and thunders in the fields below. 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divine. 
In vain his valour, and illuftrious line. 
A broken rock the force of Pirus threw 
(Who from cold ^nus led the Thracian crew) i 6ot 
Full on hit ankle dropt the ponderous (lone, 
Burft the ftrong nerves, and crafh'd the folid bone. 
Supine he tumbles on the crimfon fands. 
Before his helplefs friends and native bands. 
And fpreads for aid his unavailing hands, 
^he foe rufhM furious as he pants for breath, 
And through his navel drove the pointed death i 
His gufliing entrails fmok'd upon the ground. 
And the warm life came ifliiing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror fent, 610 
Deep in bis breaft above the pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged wood. 
And quivering in his heaving bofom flood s 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' iEtolian warriour tugg'd his weighty fpear : 61 e 
Then fudden wavM his flaming faulchion round. 
And gafhM his belly with a ghaftly wound. 
The corpfe now breathlefs on the bloody plain,. 
To fpoil his arms the vi6lor (Irove in vain ; 
The Thracian bands againfl the viflor prell | 620 

A grove of lances glitter'd at his bread. 
Stern Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyct. 
In fallen fury ilowly quits the prize, 

L * Thwi 
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Thus fell two hcroctf ope.^ pride of Tbrac^ 
And one Che letder of the Bpiia nee I ^ St$ 

Death's fible ihade at once o*ercaft their ejret , 
In duft the wM<{w(k% and the riAor liee • 
With copiovt (laughter all the fieldt are red. 
And heap'd with growing otoontaint of the dead* 

Had (bme brave chief this martial icene beheld. 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful field; 
Might darts he bid to turn their points away. 
And fwords JHwund him Innocently play | 
The war's Vhole art with wonder had he feen. 
And counted heroes where he counted men. ^35 

80 fought each hoft with thirft of glory fir*d. 
And crouds on crouds triumphantly expired « 
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The A5^f 9f ^omed. 

DTOMRDi afTifted by Pallas, performs wonders in this 
day*s bjittle, Pandafus woui^ds him ^ith a>^ arrow, 
but ttje O424do(| cv[jfp$ h'lnu .ena]^les bim to difcern 
Gods from mortals, and prohibits him from contcn- 
*!ingwithanyofthcformcr, excepting Venus, ^neas 
joins Pandarus to ppnofe him; Pandanis is killed, 
:ind ^ncas in great danger, but for the afTi fiance of 
Venus ) who, as flie is removing her fon from the 
fight, is wounded on the hand by Dionied* Apollo 
ji.>'opds her in ftjis rcfcue, ^nd at lens;t|i carries of 
/Rnwis to Troy, where he it healed in the temple of 
Pcr/^amus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and afTifts 
.ilci^lor to make a (land. In the mean time u^neas 
h irftorcd to the field, and they overthrow fcvcral of 
ihcCJrctksj among the reft Tlcpolcmus 18 (lain by 
^arpedon. Juno and Minerva dcfccnd to rcfift Mars ; 
the latter incites Diomcd to go againd that God ; he 
wounds him, and j(ends him groaning to heaven. 

The fuH battle contintics through this book. The 
r.inc is the fame as in the former. 
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THE 
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BOOK V. 

U T Pallas now Tydides' foul inrplres. 
Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires, 
)ve the Greeks his dcathlefs fame to raife, 
I crown her hero with diftinguilli'd praifc. 
h on his helm celeftial lightnings play, 
beamy fhicld emits a living ray j 
unweary'd blaze inceilant lireams fiipplies, 
i the red ftar that fires th^ autumnal ikies, 
eix frefti he rears his radiant orb to &ght, 
i, bath'd in, Ocean, (hoots a keener light, ]# 

ti glories Pallas on the chief beftow'd, 
1, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flowM : 
/ard (he drives him, furious to engage, 
ere the fight burns, and where the thickeft rage, 
'be £9M of Dares firft the combat fought, 15 

realthy prieft, but rich without a fault ; 
''uican^s fane the father's days wei-e led, 
fons to toils of glorious battle bred ; 
fe fingled from their troops the fight maintain, 
fe from their deeds, Tydides on the plain. &• 
ce for ranown the brother chiefs draw near, 
1 firft bold Phegus caft his founding fpear, 

L ^ Whick 
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VrVic^ o*cr tb* vasrioor^f fccwaldrr took its coatCe, 

And fp»t m CEBpty sir tt« crrmg fMrce. 

Kot ikK T]fc!t it», €tv tky Uace m mn^ %$, 

But ptcrcM kit brcaft* asxl ftirtcliM kim oo tke pliio. 

$e%z*d wttk itottfiuJ fear, Idaiis icd, 

Ixft the rick ckirioc, aad kts krotker doui. 

Andy kad oot VoIcaD lent kit celetial aid» 

He too kad fniik to dratk*s eternal fliade i )» 

But in a fnoky clond tke* God of fire 

Prelenr*d tke fen, in pit^r to tke fire. 

Tke tlc«d$ and ckariot> to tke nary )ed» 

Eficreas^d tke fpoiU of gallant Diomed. 

Struck witk aaaaae and Aiame, tke Trojan crew 35: 
Or flaio> or fled» tke fent of Daret view ) 
"When by the blood- ftain*d hand Minerva preft 
The God of battles, and thit fpeech addreft t 

Stem power of war ! by whom the mighty fall, 
Who bathe in blood, and (hake the loAy wall t 40* 
Xet t^e brave chiefs their glorious toils divide | 
And whoTe the conqueft mighty Jove decide t 
While we from interdif^ed helds retire, 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven*s avenging Sire, 

Her words alUyM th' impetuous warrioiir*t heat| 4^. 
The God of arms a^d Martial Maid retreat) 
Removed from fight, on Xanthus* flowery bounds 
They fat, and li(len'd to the dying foundi. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race purfue* 
And fomc- bold chieftain every leader flew i 5#. 

f irft Odiub falls, and bites the bloody fand^ 
His death ennobled by Atrides* hand | 
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flight hit wheeling car addrefl!^ 

edy javelin drove from back to breaft. 

the mighty Halizonian lay,. 55 

ts refound^ the fpirit wings Its way. 

fate was next, O Phasftiis ! doom'd. to feel 

:at Idomeneus* portended (leel } 

Bonis fent (his fon and only joy) 

•fitful Tame to the fields of Troy. 6ft 

etan javelin reached him from afar, 

:rc*d his ihoulder as he mounts his car | 

om the car he tumbles to the ground^ 

erlafting (hades his eyes furround. 

1 dy*d Scamandrius, expert in the dace, 65 
is and wilds to wound the (kvage race i 
aught him all her fylvaaarts, 

d the bow, and aim. unerring darts, s 
nly here Diana*s arts he tries, 
:al. lance arrefts him as he flies ; 70 

/lenelaUs' arm the weapon fent, 
;H his broad back and heaving bofom wentt 
inks the warriour with a thvmiering found^. 
zen armour rings againft the grjound.. 
artful Pbereclus. untimely fell-; 75 

lerion fent him to the realms of hell*, 
ther's /kill, O Phereclus, was thine,, 
iceful fabiuck and the fair defign, 
v'd by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
I the (hipwright*s and the builder*s art.. 9o 

1 his hand the fleet of Paris rofe, 
:al cauTe of all his country *« woe»|. 

But 
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But be» tlie mylbck will of Hea?en unknown^ 

Nor iaw hit country^t peril, nor hit own. 

Tlie haplefs artifty while confusM he ficd, $5 

The fpear of Merion mingled with the dead. 

Through hit right hip with forceful fury czikp 

Between the bladder and the bone it paft t 

Prone on his knees be falls with fruitlefs cncs^ 

And death in tailing flnmbcr feals his eyes. ^t 

From Meges* force the fwift Pedcus fled, 
Antenor^s offspring from a foreign bed, 
Whoie generous fpouic* Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nurs'd the young ftranger with a mother^s care. 
H^w vain thoTe cares I when Meges in the rear 95 
YA\ in his nipe infixM the fatal fpear | 
5i>viit through h:s crackling jaws the weapon glides, 
AtKi the co>iJ tongu? the grinning teeth divides. 

Then dy*d Hypienor, generous and divine, 
SpfUAg from tSe bnve I>olopian*s mighty line, 109 
NV^^ ajjLT aiotr^i $ca![DaDder made abode, 
F:..:i^ vf !H^ lAreazi, and honoured as a God. 
v^jL x^ai» aakihJul v^ ^b'^^ numbers found, 
V.v^Yv^iui iaiikc^i a ieadiy wound; 
vV x.> x%Mi iiL>uli?rj leil th? forceful brand, 105 
y \ia ^liDci^jj sk>wiiwiid io-p'pM his holy 
\\ i ,>, -tJL.:i*i witii airj^wi b^ood the b]ufhing : 
i\ ^> u :\-Di ;i^ vi'Ji^ i tS? peip'e hand of death 
i^)^\>\i !:.s iijft ;ye» aski fzie lupfMreas^d his breath. 
*^\vi wiJM :i>e c^uejs, » ftifcent parts engag*d| 
^^.Jk^^ir »»c« TS^iadbs rag'd, 
Gnek* amdl tihr IVojan train, 

1 1^ nj»ks> he tixjcdirs o*er the plain | 

New 



\il brand, 105 1 
holy band, > 
b]ulhine fand. 3 



fopr <bere> he (Urtt from pl#ce to plictt 

e r«fir, or lightens in their f»a. 115 

high hille the torrents fwift snd ftrong 

le fields, ud fwcep the trees along, 

in'd moles the rulhing W4ve refounds, 

the bridge* snd burUki the lofty bounds. 

harvefts of the ripen'd year» xs# 

vineyards, one fad wafte appear 1 

defcends in (luicy iheets of rain» 

labours of mankind are va,in. 

fydides, boundlefs in his ire, 

s back, and made all Troy retire. 125 

he ^ leader of the LycLan band 

e wale of hU deftni^ve hand 1 

bow agaiaft the chief he drew } 

i^ark the thirfty arrow flew, 

f point the hollow breaft-plate tore, sjt 

(houlder piere*d, and drank the gore s 

: ftream his braxen armour dy*d, 

roud archer thus exulting cryM s 

! Trojans, hither drive your fteeds ! 

hand the braveft Orecian bleeds* 23^ 

! dreadful dart he can fuftain } 

urgM me to thefe fields in vain. 

le, boa^nli but the winged dart 

f life, and mockM the ihooter^s art, 

d chief, bdiind his car retired, 140 

hai\d of Stheneiue requIrM { 

as feat he leapM upon the ground, 

the weapofi from the gufhing wound j 

When 
^ Pandarus. 
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Wboe iliss Ac ki»^ '^H rrirdnn power addrtft, 
T^ jiarpit cnmal ^rt.-^-*-T^rgr o'er his Tcft-t 145 

O pivwa* of JcTfC ' rrrcrqoerM lIlaitt^ 
If e*cr HST ^Oid^dDt Siir t'e:>nrM tfiy aid. 
If t'cr I fch tlMC !■ tk f £:'*:tm^ field ; 
X<9v» GodiSefs, ooir dir Cicred focconr yield. 
Oil girt my lance to mcb the Trojao knight^ t^o- 

Whofe unm wooods the ch^tf thou guard^ft in' fight; 
And lay the ho a ier grorelii^ on the fhore. 
That Taunts tfaele eyes iiall ticw the light no more« 

Thits prayed Tydides» and Minenra heard $ 
Bis rcnres confirmed, his languid fpirits chearM, 155: 
He feels each limh with wonted vigour light j 
His heating bofera claims the promised fight.. 
Be bold (ihe ciy^d) in erery combat fhine,. 
War be thy province, thy proteftion mine^ 
ILutti to the fight» and every foe control j. 1^ 

Wake each paternal rirtoe in thy ibnl : 
Strength fwells thy boiling breail, infus'd by me^ 
And ail thy godlike father breathes in thee ! 
Yet more, from mortal mitb I purge thy eyes,. 
And fet to view the warring Deities. 165, 

Thefe fee thou ihun» through all th* embattled plain. 
Nor ra/hly Stnrt where human force is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial band. 
Her fhalt thou wound i fo Pallas gives command* 

With that,, the blue-eyM virgin wingM hrr flight}, 
The hero ru(hM impetuous- to the fight; 
With tenfold ardour now invades the plain. 
Id with delay, and more enrag'd by pain*. 
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fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 
i Add a brindled lion falls i 175 

forot flicpherd with a diftant dart 
e wound, he rouzes at the froart, 
, he roars ; the Oicpherd dares not fkzy, 
ling leaves the fcattering flocks a prey | 
on heaps i he bathes with blood the ground, 
I vi^lorious o'er the lofty mound. 
eCs fury ftern Tydlde s flew j 
3rave leaders at an inilant flew: 
breathlefs fell> and by his fide 
:*s paftor, good Hypenor, dy'd { 185 

breaft the deadly lance receives, 
fliouldcr his broad falchion cleaves/ 
D he left i and fprung with noble rage 
Polyidus to engage ; 

urydamusy who, wife and old, 190 

ss forefee, and myftic dreams unfold j 
IS returned not from the doubtful plain, 
ad father tryM his arts in vain ; 
; dream could make their fates appear, 
ow determined by Tydides' fpean 196 

Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his ragej 
nd hope of Phasnops' feeble age ; 
lis wealth, and thefe the only heirs 
labours, and a life of cares. 
h overtakes them in their blooming years, soo 
es the father unavailing tears t 
;ers now defcends his beapy ftore, 
foilgotten, and the name no more. 

Two 




T WT 3flff( %t nSKDK 3E 4BC loUKUfCA llMCy 

^ffSmujii^ JE ]c?nBy fttii tronofnift fiflc vj^ Cdc* m c 

23? .jESvs mixsE ^iinm vtn. % ninons dcmssJ^^ 
Senfs ^sar thrmo^ aBdtfi^ ssrateKsCKililoffitjpPOUBdt 
£9 aram insir JciCs 4e%i?8c!kiici^dluas jov lofBy li^ 
1 iBxr assof vtkB tsxxaDC iv nicr sebtt bonsc» 

Tbc :ni^ icTTScI&Bc^ tssA xss fEnssxQS pOEXttcdt 

At jcx^ti hf fbcBri L]rcac«EH scalar fon; 
Ts ••riafflB -lie darfcf VtXTBS* r*cc liegnam : 

WlkCre, P!ED££rDi;, «T 2!11 <:9if hosaoun oomv 
T*iT "wisgcd MTo»t 22ki cacniag Vow, 

A&i boiAed gl&TT of •!*»€ Lrdtia n«ae ? 

Oh pkrrt tiai mcwtn] : if wc nscra! ca!l 

Tii.it wcsdrcrs fMTT br \t*j:c!i -whclc snciet fall 5 

Or God in««s"d, -wiia q-uits tibc difiaat fldes 

To pucilh TroT for flighted Sacrifice ; 115 

( \%liicb oh avert from aox oshappy ilate ! 

For vHiat fo dreadful as otldtial hate >) 

Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jore witil prayer j 

If man, deftroy ; if God, iDtreat to fpare. 

To him the Lycian : Whom yoor eyes behold^ 13d 
If right I judge, i« Diomed the bold ! 
^^uch courfert whirl htm o*er the daily field, 
owers bit helme^ tod ta tenet bis iuekl. 
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' *tis a God, he wears that chiefs dif^uife | ^ 
r if that chief, f^me guardian of the (kiet 135 

ivoIv*d in clouds, protedls him in the fray, 
.nd turns unfeen the fruftrate dart away, 
wingM an arrow, which not idly fell, 
he ftroke had fixM him to the gates of hell ; 
.nd, but fome God, fome angry God withftands, 240 
is fate was due to thefe unerring hands. 
Iciird in the bow, on foot I fought the war^ 
or joinM fwift horfes to the rapid car. 
en poliflrd chariots I poiTefsM at home, 
.nd ftill they grace Lycaon^s princely dome i 945 
'here veiPd in fpacious coverlets they ftand 5 
ind twice ten courfers wait their lord*s command, 
'he good old warriour bade me truft to the(e, 
/hen firft for Troy I fail'd the facred feas } 
\ fields aloft the whirling car to guide, 150 

.nd through the ranks of death triumphant ride: 
ut vain with youth, and yet to thrift inclinM, 
heard his councils with unheedful mind, 
.nd thought the ftceds (your large fupplies unknown) 
light fail of forage in the ftraitenM town 1 455 

) took my bow and pointed darts in hand, 
nd left the chariots in my native land. 
Too late, O friend ! my rafhnefs I deplore ; 
hefe fhafts, once fatal, carry death no more, 
ydeus* and Atreus' fons their points have found, 
nd undifiembled gore purfued the wound. 
I vain they bled : this unavailing bow 
;rves, not to flaugbter, but provoke the foe. 
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In evil hour thefe bended homt I (lning» 

And feiz^d the quiver where it idly hung» 165 

Curs'd be the fate that Tent me to the fields 

Without a warriour's arms, the fpear and (hieldl 

If e'er with life 1 quit the Trojan plain. 

If e'er I fee my fpoufe and fire again. 

This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims^ 170 

Broke by my hand, fhall feed the blazing flames. 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race t 
Be calm, nor Phoebus' honoured gift difgrace. 
The diftant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
The ruOiing chariot, and the bounding deed. 175 

Agninft yon hero let us bend our courfe. 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my feat, and from the chariot's height 
Ohfervc my father's ftccds, rcnown'd in fight, 
Pra6lis'd alike to turn, to Hop, to chace, ito 

To dure the (hock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with thefe, through fighting fields we go 5 
Or lafc to Troy, if Jove aflilt the foe. 
Ilaftc, fcizc the whip, and fnatch the guiding rein j 
The waniour's fury let this arm fuftainj tZ$ 

Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline. 
Take thou the fpear, the chariot's care be mine. 

O prince ! (Lycaon's valiant fon rcply'd) 
As thine the Ik-eds, be thine the tufk to guide. 
The horfci, praOis'd to their lord's command^ 390 
Shall bear the rein, and anfwer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we defcrt the fight, 
Thy voice alone can animate their flight t 

ElTt 
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tar htif be numberM with the dui, 
the Yidor*t priiCy in triumph led. %$$ 

he guidance then i with fpear and ihield 
I charge this terrour of the iicl J* 
r both heroes mount the glittering car i 
ing courfers ru(h amidft the war. 
i approach bold Sthenelus efpyM, 300 

alarm*d> to great Tydides cry'd i 
! two chiefs of force immenfe I fee, 
ley come, and bend their rage on thee : 
re heir of old Lycaon's line, 
^neasy fprung from race divine! 305 

^iven to fame. Afcend thy car ; 
life, the bulwark of our war. 
he hero caft a gloomy look, ' 

e chief with fcorn $ and thus he fpoke s 
hou bid to fliun the coming fight ? 310 
d thou move to bafe, inglorious flight ? 
not honeft in my foul to fear, 
/dides bom to tremble here, 
umbrous chariot's flow advance, 
ig diftance of the flying lance ; 315 

ay nerves are firong, my force entire, 
the foe, and emulate my fire. 
)n fleeds that fierce to fight convey 
tening heroes, bear them both away; 
t leafl beneath this arm ihall die ; 310 

Us me, and forbids to fly. 
ooros, and if no God withftand, 
hall fall by one viflorious hand; 

M The* 
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Fct*VitocfeecharioKby theAniCnMrnft} jt^ 

Aia inxe t&e covters of fftbcml bfdrf s 

T%e race ot Aote, whtck mwe the tlMmderin^ Ood 

f ^r nvin'iz CnByoMde cb Trai KflowM^ 

TV ^d^ tikit c^er oo earth*t broad furfut mfly 5)» 

^^wi^-tf^ tie rifeB^ or the IcttiB; fm. 

ficBce rrot Aacbt&s ^te a lirced, ODkaown 

5y azKKtii inar«9 horn fierce Laomedon j 

F«Mr cc cais race Ms ample tal.s oontaiiiy 

A-ni rwc tro^'oct ^oeis o>r the plain. 535 

T^xcar-, were As rich imoiortal prize our own, 

Ilrccu^ :!se w^rfe woHd ihoold make our g^ory known. 

Tiias woik ther ipcke the fje came farioos on, 
Arni isn hrzxm's warlike race begun s 

Friairtf t^^a art a^c Thoo^ late in ^n aflk>i*d» 
'rV; :*^<ar =iit cntir wacrr the amwr failed. 

He uid. tf^ei :ii=ck the pondsnnis lance, and flung; J 
C*z V* bcvai LiL^d :h? foanding weapon rung, f 

^•crc'i :iie rjc^ri cr*:?, as i :n his cuxrafs hung. J 

U* x^'^iJ :ii ?riie of Greecs » (the boafter cries) 
v^\l: f'JTRvi cc«r the rnrghtr warriour lies I 
M..tiJt,*ri Tiarrtir I Diocied repl y'dj 
r^v cirt ZLis err'i, an J now my fpear be try*d : 
V)f *Nip«? c^t both; cne, headfon^ from his car, 
\Vt\ ^s?;I > >Iocd i!iill ^at the God of War. 350 

H^* '\v<<» ini ""i*^? hurl'd bis forceful dart, 
Wa dnvwi br Piilas* pierc'd a vital part; 
^Ke it enter'dy anci betwis t 
fed cve-Sall the proud Lyciao fixt; 

Craiird 



hU jawt» and dtft the tongtie wlthiii* • %$$ 
ght point lookM oy t beneath the chin, 
e fails, hit he knet knocks the ground } 
IS beneath him, and his arms refound $ 
I courfers tremble with affright ) 
dignant ieeks the realms of night* %60 
1 his flaughter'd friend, ^neas fliesy 
(tending where the carcafe lies $ 
le wheels, prote£ls it erery way, 
1 lion ftalks around his prey. 
Tn trunk his ample (hield difplayM^ * 365 
,e hero with his mighty (hade, 
8 aloud t the Greeks with longing eyes 
iftance, but forbear the prize. 
Tydides ftoops i and from the fields, 
li vaft force, a rocky fragment wields, 
ong men th*. enormous weight could raife* 
IS live in thefe degenerate days. 
t round ; and, gathering ftrength to throw^ . 
the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
he hip th' inferted thigh unites^ 375 x 

! bone the pointed marble lights } 
oth the tendons broke the rugged ftone^ . 
d the flcin, and crack'd the folid bone* 
s knees, and daggering with his p^ns^ , 
bulk his bended arm fufhiins } . ^t9 

izzy mift the warriour lies } 
;load comes fwimraing o'er his eyes, 
brave chief who mighty numbers fwayM^ . 
lad iunk to death*s eternal ihadc^ , 

M» Buti 
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But bearenly Vcinis» miadfiil of tlie love 3% 

She bore Ancbifet in th^Idaein grove, 

His'dangtr views wttb anguiQi mnd deipiir. 

And guards bcr offipnng widi a motber's care. 

About her moch-IovM Ton her arms flie throws, 

^er arms whofe whitenefs match the falling fnowt. 

ScreenM from the foe behind her fliining veil. 

The fwords wave harmlefs, and the javelins fail t 

Safe through the ruihing horfe, and featberM flight 

Of founding ihafts, flie bears bim from the fight. 

' Nor Sthenelus, with unailifting hands, 595 

IlcmainM unhcedful of his lord^s commands : 

His panting Heeds, removM from out the war. 

He fix*d with ftraitcnM traces to the car. 

Next nifhing to the Dardan fpoil, detains 

The heavenly courfers with the flowing manes 1 400 

Thcfc, in proud triumph to the fleet conveyed. 

No longer now a Trojan lord obcyM, 

That chaige to bold DcVpylus he gave, 

(Whom moft he lov'd, as brave men love the brave) 

nhen mounting on his car, rcfum'd the rein, 405 

And foUow'd where Tydidcs fwcpt the plain. 

Iv^anwhile (his conqucft ravilh'd from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies s 
No Goddefs (he cominifiion'd to the field, 
tike Pallas dreadful with her fable ihield. 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall. 
While flames afccnd, and mighty ruins fall { 
He knew foft combats fuit the tender dame. 
New to the field, and dill a foe to fame. 

Through 
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rbrough breaking ranks hit furious courfe he bends, 

Lnd at the Goddefs his broad lance extends | 

^hrough her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 

"h* ambrofiai veil, which all the Graces wove ) 

[er fnowy hand the razing ftcel profanM, 

Lnd the tranfparent ikin with crimfon ftainM. 4i» 

rem the clear vein a ftream immortal flowed, 

uch ftream as iflues from a wounded God i 

'ure emanation I uncorrupted flood ^ 

Tnlikc our grofs^ difeasM, terredrial blood t 

Fpr not.the bread of man their life fuftains, 4^5 

[or wine^s inflaming juice fupplies their veins ^ 

V^ith tender Ihrieks the Goddefs filPd the place, . 

Lnd dropt her offspring from her weak embrace. 

[im Pbeebus tooki he cafts a cloud around 

che fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound* 439 

Then, with a voice that fliook the vaulted fkies, 
"becking infults the Goddefs as fhe flies. 
1 with Jove's daughter bloody fights agree,, 
The field of combat is no fcene for thee : 
rp, let thy awn foft fex empby thy care, . 433; 

ro, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this ftroke, renounce the war's alarms, 
Lnd learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

Tydides thus. The Goddefs, feizM with dread, 
Ipnfus'd, diftra6led, from the confli6l fled, 44Q 

'o aid her, fwift the. winged Iris flew, 
Vrapt in a mift above the warring crew. 
"he Queen of Love with faded charms fhe fbund, 
ale was hoc cheek, and livid looked the wound* 

M J, T«i 
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To yiix\y who fjt remote, ther bent their wa^, 
F ir on the left, with clouds inToIv'c! he lay ; 
Betiife him ftocul his lance, diftzm'd wfrh sore, 
Ai:d. ro'n'd with 30M, his foaming ikeds before. 
Law It his knee, (he begg'd, with ftresmisg eyes, 
Her brother*! car, to mount the diflant ftiea, 451 

And :hcw'd the wound by fierce TycKdea given, 
A mortal man who dares encounter l lej ven, 
Sren >Cira attentive hears the queen complain. 
And ns her hand commits the golden mn ; 
She moonts the \txt^ opprefs*d with filent woe, 455 
I^nV'n by the GoddeTs of the painted bow. 
The laih mounds, the rapid chariot flies, 
A:id ui a moment icales the lofry ides : 
T\ere ihipp'i the car. and there the couriers ftood, 
V.\i cv tur Cna w-;h anihn:fiii food. 4I0 

i^erisrc hci* morhci*. Love's bright Qr^cen appears, 
v^\Ywncim\i w*c:i .in|r:::h, and cirffoIrM in tears; 
:s1t — »:sM *'.or -.n hi^r anr.^i. beheld her bleed, 
A •*! :-ki. w-m: G^hI hjii>: wrought this guilty deed? 

r>. n .UiS T--.S ;.:;\il: tr^:ra no God I t'otind, ^^ 
\\ :cp;ou? -.nvM-rai jivc tlio /larlag wound ! 
^»v *i ; tc .:..-.i ot :i.v.;;::i:y niome-d ! 
• 7*r«* .a r.io •:a's /l^for.cc the :r»othcr bled. 
7>,- XT-,.- n-;-.i Troy r^o tic re t.ie Grecians wage, 
^,-: >r-i-, .-:»» vV,;s ^^::s .■.r.rrr.rtil Gods) engage. 470 
r»T- t»-:v.r^ with patience bear, 
^pce -TtcrV ^nt^ri^^ powers muft (hare : 
^Mcs niiAV.;^.-.i^ trom us fuftain, 
A xKvea a;S.ct uc Gods again. 

The 
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tj Mv> *«> »yt^ fcttcn koundf 475 

d in bnusD diiD^oQt uoder groundt 

len mooBt imppron*d xoar'4 in vain j 

Epbialtes held the chain i 

ad jpf rWd ; had not Henoes* care 

he j^oaning God to upper air* 4S0 

0*8 fclf hat bore her weight of pain, 

iai partner of the heavenly reign ) 

on*s Ton infixM the deadly dart, 

. with anguifh her immortal heart. 

s grim king Alcides' power confcl^, ^$5 

found entrance in his iron breaft | 
. high palace for a cure he fled» 

his own dominions of the dead $ 
eon, fprinkling heavenly balm tround» 
the glowing pangs, and closM the wound. 490 
•iou8 man 1 to (lain the bleft abodes, 
ch his arrows in the blood of Gods ! 
»u (though Pallas urgM thy frantic deed) 
ear ill-fated makes a Goddefs bleed, 
)u, whoe'er with heavenly power contends, 
lis date, and foon his glory ends ; 
ds of death when late he (hall retire, 
: on his knees ihall call him Sire. 

thou art, fome God may yet be found, 
I thee pale and gafping on the ground $ 5%o 
nt wife, ^glale the fair, 
Vom deep with a diftrafled air, 
ze thy flavet, and her loft lord deplore, 
e, the great, the glorious, now no more ! 

M4 This 




^t FOPF'S HOMER. 

T*b* :u«i« itr wtpM frofli Tnm* wounded ptlm 
T'lr 4fc-*« chci\ v'd a^as'i the balm. 
'u::^ *su ?i:*?.* w:ih i :'mile tunreyM, 

c\???t.; Hiv UAU^i^^rv, ^r'^**^*"* Jov«* to tell 
"^^^ :^.* ttl:;^i•.:^•r :^e Ov**ran Queen befdl. 510 
.V> .stc he r;v*J| w!:h ;.*uJ5o:i to inflame 

\ .11 4 .^c viii- w:'.i -^crvti: thought* of joy, 
*V .;»::C 5cr svu«t:-v "vr icxcc routh of Troy { 
t*^;* . .:.jvrts; sv.ic". w.th .;v"'L:»:« bi:cklcs boumi» 515 

W :^ •.-? or v\Nis .;:?»; :!■.**:: i\;paior Irntl'dy 
•\ t*?» , ri ■. 'Jji W-.f^s* ;>:rs A.:.'.r;i hi» chilJ : 
\.i ; Va-. ».'* ,':v.:s;'>fv.*i . .«r jhy rropcr caret ! 
: 'Kv tvlJot j^i-ii >tff?:. A'.'A f(-»**if r war* J 510 

>,,w; .'ti.'i"^ .«:v :^ J*-. ^^^: k;;:J. CTuleorlng charmSf 
•.\« \:.::n '.-.si ;*■-:■;* '."AVV :>c J.c^vls ot .iniis. 

V'v X .V\ •! *v.i\ci: . \r .•,:;.• on the pl.iiu belovr 
• V ,•..• V^ ^ .^'^ . ■* s■■^;.\: >. -« P^r*i.vn foe, 
: • :•,• « -> ,v\-.t y. >..'Ck\ -vi"\\\\ ill* WAV, 5»5 

\ .,t .\ t v-* o t;".: .: .- t"^ v.:rv:-:^s: Ooii of day; 
\ .v:*t^ . -. >.x •.' *vx !^«r ;'.;w hnU klllM, 

: '^.-.•-^■^ <.'.v \- >c>. o, A;»olio*« mighty flHeld. 
X*. •,-, ■. ^ -^^ ;•.• o;-*. it ihx- vhsi't'hc ihook} 
t; . :• t . •; >i ,v;.-^ c> I .- Aih»I!o iliook : 530 

t;. .. ^ .-. i>.v iv«:v,N «^<ii. ^^f»^Ling from the cloud, 

tN.:oi:'«. ,\-a;c ' t*c WHO, And fee 
ftC *t.^,iVs:vX cf !^*'' tiOdi and tlicc ; 

DiAance 



I L I A D» Book V. t%^. 

\e imiftenft t between the powers that (bme 53 j[ 
, eternal, deathlefs, and divine, 
lortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
t-liv*d reptile in the dud; of earth. 
>oke the God who darts celeftial fires | 
ads his fury, and fome fteps retires. 54a 

?hcebu8 bore the chief of Venus' race 
Oy^s high fane, and to his holy place ; 
. there and Phoebe healM the wound, 
Mgoiir arm*d him, and with glory crown'd. 
one, the patron of the (ilvcr bow 545^ 

itom raisM, the fame in (hape and fhow 
^reat ^neas ; fuch the form he bore, 
ich in light the radiant arms he wore, 
d the fpe£lre bloody wars are wag'd, 
rreece and Troy with clafliing (hields engagM*. * 
me on Ilion*s tower Apollo flood, 
lalling Mars, thus urg'd the raging God. 
I power of arms, by whom the mighty fall | 
ath*ft in blood, and fliak'ft t'l' embattled wall, 
thy wrath ! to heirs abhorr'd abodes 555 

h yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
fy Venus felt his brutal rage ; 
ct he charged, and dares all hearen engage : 
•etch would brave high heaven*s immortal Sire, 
^le thunder, and his bolts of fire. 560 

God of battle iifues on the plain, 
1 the ranks, and fires the Trojan train ; 
1 like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
i, to Troy*» retiring chiefs he cry'd 1 ' 

How 
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Hew Ioag« jc Coos of Pjiam 1 will ye fly^ 565 

And anmrecg*d Set Priam* a people die ? 

Snll azreaftcd (k^i the foe dcftroy» 

Aci Wretch the flax^hrer to the gates of Troy ? 

Lo hrxft iEx^eas uoks beneath hit wounds 

N^ gcc-ILk£ Heocr more in anof renowned : 579 

Hii^ al'.y acd take the ^ncroas warnour*s part 9 

Ki :*i: i i nev cosiage I'wtird each heroes hean. 

Sirptfiisci £rti ais ardest iaul ezprcfs'd, 

Azd, iun:*d to iU&ctf thafe bold words addrefsMf 

Sar, ch:ef, is all thy ascltnt raiour loft ? 575 

W>:«rc ire u.t thrsaii, and where thy gloriouf boa^ 
T.:i.: pcopc xLoae by P^'tam's race fhouid ftand 
Tr-v*i iicrtd walls, sor ceed a foreign hand ? 
N:v, 3c-ir thy cciicrrjr calis her wanted friendsy 
A=i: :2c pr^iibd. ra:^.^ la ^u^ ^iriion ends, 5S0 

Rfta-jtr tiie;.- ±ici^ whiie all;s tr«*0|»3 eog?ge» 
Li'c£ uisDiVtic^ h^:ii:i!i iKf^r^ the llcn^s ra^* 
Fl: i ihr: hi::c± I 'i£.li a,y vidt ci.a'iinand, 
Wb.£re t'wifT^.ig XiJitk ^ Lares tie L/cian land, 
Wi.± i.-r :1c w^x. ^:he ulijk gf Tx.tali) bicftf 5*1 
A "r^irtio** wife, tad L:;fa.': at h*r ureaft j 
\V;ih "r.zCt I '.tzz TrhitiTcr dsar ccuid be j 
Gr.ccf • ;: uu cjc<^;:er^, nctoiog wii;t from xne : 
Yi: nn: •- £^'i: a:/ L}£.i:i hiadi I chear, 
Ari ! jr^ t; ri^eit taj r:iizi.ir oaa ye fear j 59# 

NV- :; Hictc* iili iinii, sw bid* the brave 
T'm.t w 7», tri^^T isfasts, aad their altars iave* 
KiLbt» mxm<K:r, ciie'. pcei'crre thy thmtai*d ftatej 
MIC T j;: bu^ c2 2il-l3T&*jria£ faic 

Full 
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r 70«r to«««rt fliall fall, and fwatp iwif 515 
t$f and wive«9 an undifttnguift'd prey. 
1 thy Trojaiif> urge chy aidt U light} 
aim thy thotights by day, €hy watch by night s 
rce incelTant the brave Greeks oppofe $ 
«8 thy friends deferve, and Aich thy foes. 600 
to the heart the generous Heftor hears, 
reproof with decent filence bears, 
I proud car the prince impetuous fpringt, 
I he leaps j his brazen armour rings, 
ling ipears are brandi(h*d in his hands $ 605 
n*d, he animates his drooping bands, 
Aieir ardour, turns their fteps ^om flight, 
ces anew the dying flames of fight, 
-n, they Aand, the Gretlcs their fury dart, 
r their powers, and wait the growing war* 
iCn, on Ceres* facred floor, the Anrain 
he wide fan «o clear the golden grain, 
light chaflT, before the breeaes borne, 
in clouds from off the henpy corn { 
duft, rifmg with col)e6(ed winds, 6t| 

er tlic bam, and whitens all tbe hinds t 
with duft the Orecian hoft appears, 
npling fteeds, and thundering charioteers | 
y clouda from laboured «arth ariiiK, 
in fmoking Toiumes to the flties* 6»# 

^ers o'er them with hii (able fliield, 
) new honours to tbe darkenM field s 
tth his charge, and ardent to fulfil, 
I deftaccy ApoUe't keafenly ^rpUI i 

Soo« 
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yvtr^t fide the odds of comlMt lie, 655 

ave live gloriout, or lamented diei 
-etch who trembles in the field of famfy 
leath, and worfe than death, eternal ihame* 
e words he feconds with his flying lance, 
:t whofe point was flrong Deicoon's chance.t 
' friend, and in his native place 661 

-M and lov*d like Priam's royal race : 
ad he fought the foremoft in the field, 
V the monarch's lance tranfpierc'd his fhield t 
:ld too weak the furious dart to (by, 665 

;h his broad belt the weapon forc'd its way : 
izly wound difmifs'd his foul to hell, 
IS around him rattled as he fell, 
fierce ^neas, brandifhing his blade, 
Orfilochus and Chrethon laid, 670 

fire Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and great, 
built Phers held his lofty feat : 
from Alpheijs* plenteous ftream ! that yields 
ef harvefts to the Pylian fields. 
Driilochus, Diocleus he, 675 

;fe defcended in the third de^^ree. 
ly expert in the martial toil, 
(hips they left their native foil, 
ge Atrides : now untimely flain, 
11 with glory on the Phrygian plain. (So 

^oung mountain lions, nursM with blood, 
recefles of the gloomy wood, 
rlefs to the plains, and uncontrol'd 
ate the ftalls, and wafte the folds 

Till 
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■ *:incc frorn their nafi-.'- ^cn, 
w . -r* r-.ul beneath the rcirr? if rren, 

». ...t-» ::tcir heauttoiis hndies lav, 
Miw^a.ii ?:■« :« nil .ind (tnLi^htn& they. 

. -. > ■. -fw^ 'vith '.iirvinsf "^•e«!, 

Tcr. irsa ::: tnc victor ;lie«; 
■•'. .".irniciis m '::s nate, 
■.:u '..T rmvoicc i'.ii Tate. 
■ .» '\ »•?:• Nittor".* iTiij.inr :aii 
X . .,;iinfr. .uiii ne^lc7«:rs nis own; 
•.• I KMi^tir. inouiil He\»n s iord je fla: 
* .. ..iiirv s -!oriciJs ..i:i.-.,rs vsin. 
.. -. liireatninc: neroe& ::jna ; 
. . ..V Tcmtjlc in their luna : 
. !OC::'.!S, .lis a:ri to l">r;nc;, 

■.:\:tr .''v riie ^oirran .xin.T. ; 

•0 ' iiu-in /-iac^vvani turn" 1 .us jourlit, 
.>. ."..: ".r.::! ii :::eo-Mi rorre. 

. .*:> -Okl>C5 "J ''\C <. :l'CwiCo "flCV .iW.V, 
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. . , .-. .■■.-■.: .n -sitia ;:r-.i, 

:■.'.:?• :ie i*nphi.i-7->ni.in» .e.:. 
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iueX :o T.^ileii ni-.-nr : 7 

^i t u r's .on 'vns *hirtwn i 
^M rhe :aiiin^ .rone, 
DBd "he r»"!r«"-<fc'Jr.ti.:i rfins, 
2CC ^rsu'^ -i^"^ '^c pi.iir.s : 
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Meanwhile hit templet feel a deadly wound s 715 

He groans in death, and ponderout finks to ground | 
Deep drove his helmet in the fands, and there 
The head ftood fix'd, the quivering legs in air. 
Till trampled flat beneath the courfer's feet : 720 
The youthful vi6lor mounts his empty feat. 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 

Great Hector faw, and raging at the view 
Pours on the Greeks ; the Trojan troops purfue : 
He fires his hoft with animating cries. 
And brings along the furies of the fkies. 735 

Mars, ftem deftoyer ! and Bellona dread. 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their head i 
This fwells the tumult and the rage of fight j 
That (hakes a fpear that cafts a dreadful light. 
Where He£lormarch*d, the God of battles fhinM, 73* 
Now ftormM before him, and now ragM behind. 

Tydides paused amidft his full career; 
Then firft the heroU manly breaft knew fear. 
At when Tome fimple fwain his cot forfnkes. 
And wide through fens an unkno n journey takes | 
If chance a fwelling brook his paiTage fUy, 
And foam impervious crofs the wandcrer*s way. 
Confused he flops, a length of country pafl, 
Syes the rough waves, and^ tir'd , returns at laft. 
AmazM no lefs the great Tydides flands : 740 

He ftay*d, and, turning, thus addrefsM his bands : 

No wonder, Greeks 1 that all to He6lor yield, 
Secure of favouring Gods, he takes the field i 
His iiroket they fecond, and avert our ipears : 

I where Mtrs in mortal arms appears ! 745 
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Ecdve then, wurioars, but fiafafe aad i^ir j 
Retirs» fant with your faces to the foe. 
Trniib not too much joor QBaraliag nigiit; 
n'ls not with TroT, bat with the Gocto ye fight. 

Now near the Greeks, the black bottalioot drewj 
And firtt two leaden valiant Hedor flew t 
His force Anchialos and Mnefthea ^oaad. 
In every art of giorioos war ienown''d ; 
In tlie rame car the chiefs to combat ride. 
And fought united, and united died* 755 

Struck at the nght, the mighty Ajax glows 
With thii-tt of vengeance, and afiaults the foes. 
His madv tpear with matchiefs fury fent, 
Thrjugh Amphfus' belt and heavy belly went j 
Amphius Apxfus* happy ibil poflefsM, 760 

With herds abounding, and with treafure blefs^d j 
But fare reiittieis from his country led 
The chief, to periih at his peopie*s head. 
Shock vrith hi i fall, his braaen armour rung, 
Aad fierce, to feize it, conquering Ajax fprungi 7(5 
Around his head an iron tempeft rain'd ; 
A wood of ipears his ample fhicid futtain'd ; 
Beneath one foot the yet-warm corpfc he pre((. 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding breaft: 
He could no more; the Showering darts dcny'd 770 
To i'poi! his giittering anns and plumy pride* 
Kow foes on foes came pouring on the field. 
Wit!; bridling lances, and compared (hieldsj 
Till, in the ftcely circle ftraightenM round, 
Forc'd he gives way, and ftemly quits the ground. 

Wb;]« 
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thus they ftrive, Tlepolemut the grett, 
the force of tinrefifted fate, 
th defire Sarpedon*t ftrength to proTei 
offspring meets the fon of Jove. 
in bright arm^ each adverfe chief came on, 
.at defcendant, and his greater fon. 
for combat, ere the lance he toft, 
ig Rhodian vents his haughty boaft: 
}rings this Lycian counfellor fo far, 
>Ie at our arms, not mix in war ? 7S5 

y vain fcif } nor let their flattery move, 
e thee Ton of cloud-compelling Jove, 
unlike thofe chiefs of race divine, 
the difference of their deeds and thine I 
fuch heroes as my fire, wrhofe foul 790 

ould daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 
: his arm, and yon proud ramparts (land 
) the ruins of his vengeful hand : 
fmall (hips, and but a (lender train, 
tie town a wide-deferted plain. 795 

t art thou ? who deedlefs look'ft around, 
ireveng*d thy Lycians bite the ground : 
I to Troy thy feeble force can be ; 
t thou greater, thou muft yield to me. 
y my fpear, to endlefs darknefs go I 800 

his prefent to the (hades below. 
m of Hercules, the Rhodian guide, 
ughty fpoke. The Lycian king reply'd : 
re, O prince ! o'ertum'd the Trojan ftate, 
erjur'd monarch well deferv'd his fate $ 805 
r. N . Thwle 
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Thofe heavMkly fte«4» Uifc l)oro (ottgbt fa far^ 

Filie he detainM, the iuft reward of war* 

Nor ib coAtent, the generous chief defy^d^ 

V/'ith bafe reproachct and unmauly pride* 

Bv.t yoa, onwortby the high race you boaft, fio 

S>.2ll ra/e my pclory when thy own it loft s 

Xw m£et :Sy fate, and, by Sarpedon fiain, 

A-id 0Ti« mors ghoft to Ph*to'» gloomy reign* 

H£ CxA : both iirelin) at ark inftant flew ^ 
Tioth crjcJCy Scrth -vr^u fule/i ; b-it Sarpedon> ilewt 
F ;^. ..-. tiv£ Sc-ii-sv % *-.£<: ic the weap^/n ftood, 
T.-^r.ir.-': >..; '!»ro««', ifi,.'l rtranic ».bc vital bU>od> 
T.-.i :>-. :. ':-.'.*.:./,.» .';*,<CA tJ>t cave* f*f ni^^hty 
*--i^ r.li lial'-J r/t* Kr *vey ioie the iigbt* 

Yet r-.'-t . - -am, 'f !« polewt 'i », wa» i h r own f m 

T :/ 1" sTT .i.-.:^; •w*;-r., ;.i«rt>r»j; to the bon« 
S '.r^e : .--r. " * • r. . ? - , hi. : .-.'/r, -> 'I tjv: t hift f of t/r caf Ji $ 
?, .: J"-,-.* ■■•11 p.7»,i?r.% '^.-..-i {',<ryif*t ?i»e 'Jewh. 

T - i Tff '. : .". . -t-i ;. *7 •> -: : * r-f :•; "i ' ".* • * nf^'^ ^ i ou sj . t s j 

T.:r:'-r- ."..i=-.*, ,; :.<;. r;r:, .-.i*^. .'v^ 'lr:*-*n the dart«) 
7 : t GrKJc.; -« : : ' .. -. T. T-'-Zar.-. *t rrtir 'i ^ 
Vr.- .i .*» :' I. . V . J .'J> 4 . . »■ -a -: , w . r ;. J i /y f. f ' d ; 

Dec:'.:'-. .: /, t ; r*».:i: ;',;. ,v. :',v/>jri fstirfu*, lj» 
C: :«:■.- i-i -r.-.i-ia-.-.t -,-. :xe Lj'.;a;» crew, 
B :: Hut*-.-, i.'.vi ?i:i *,.w *r;t ':e;*t^ ar>fhftar>d. 
Sec :-i:j sTsi: {lia.".-. r.-.t ?vi^^ VlyiSi* hand* 
-.-sii 1--=. 'JO toe Lyc:ar. '.-ajft ^ 
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er, Prytanity Noemon felt 1 
imben more hit fword had /bnt to helf, 
£lor Gkw ; an^, furious at the fight, 
terrible amidft the ranks of fight. 
>y Sarpedon viewed the wifhM reliefi 840 

lint, lamenting, thus implorM the chief: 
iffer not the foe to bear away 
plefs corpfe, an unafYifted prey ; 
bleil, rouft fee my fon no more, 
ch-lov*d confort, and my native (hore, 84.5 

me die in Ilion^s facred wall $ 
in whofc caufe I fell, (hall mourn my fall, 
id, nor Hc^lor to the chief replies, 
kes his plume, and fierce to combat flies j 
} a whirlwind, drives the fcattering foes ; 850 
es the ground with purple as he goes* 
ith a beech, Joye*8 confecrated (hade, . 
imful friends divine Sarpedon laid : 
elagon, his favourite chief, was nigh, 
rench'd the javelin from his finewy thigh. 855 
nting foul ftood ready wing'd for flight, 
u* hit eye-balls fwam the (hades of night ; 
:eas rifing fre(h, with gentle breath, 
I his fpirit from the gates of death, 
renerous Greeks recede with tardy pace, 860 
I Mars and He6lor thunder in their face { 
m their backs to mean ignoble (iight,^ 
ey retreat, and ev*n retreating fight, 
-ft, who laft, by Mars and Heftor*8 hand 
d in their bloody lay gafpiog on the fand ? 865 
N* Tcuthra* 
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i-zrrs. := _rr=;- '.-rs^r. tat miowD''d 

?s-. -; - "n •'. i^ -fr^ca^ o&pring dy* 

■.:--- *jfc-ii -. — -.i srv H" .t s watary p] 

7:^ ^— ic-" L.:^ T-.'Ti tut ititi :'..Tty"( 
: 1 ▼ :z ZTi'T.. B'.vpott tr.t ":;>ji- 

: - -i- -■ r ■.T.:.'t v- o:;r }*ty;yJt I'tii r 

c - .rsa: liu.p-t:: kijd tht <'^een of 

J..-. ._..'. .:j ^.-rs v-l: ?r;iiri"i towcn fljo'-ii 

■ -.-..-.^ -c:.: ■ .;• r-.tr ^-ukrd tht vi]] I 

:.; . r- v:ui ii-^-.li.-, i:d* our hated fo^ 

...... ^: :i -.rm, w. : f'^rct with foicc oj;p 

.. ; :2iijce . Miacm burns to r.'ictt the w; 
.- r.i .".uw teavin 1 tnsprtf* calK her blazing 
-: ■;;• jixuniiiJ, r:.Cn forth t)ic (tceds divin 
.;..: V..H irmc-o. g'Ad ihcir trappi)i;;s Hiii 
.'i-:,:it Jieuc ▼iiLi j jy ilclit-, tvcr youn^, 
'. ::e -.viiiriin^ -vnecis irc to the chiirioi hiiiiy 
y^pfci liii|[hi axie cijrn > the bidden wheel 
'•g bnils j the poli/hM nxle Heel. 
41 fpoicM In radiant onler flame ; 
gold, cf uncorruptcd franir, 
-^ heavens produce: and round the 
Ai rings of work divine were ivlld 
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navet of folid filver (bone i 
gold fufpend the moving throne i 
shindy an arching figure borei 
ng concave formed an arch before, 
beamy th^ extended yoke was gold* 900 

m reins th' immorul courfers hold. 
Tipatienti to the ready car 
ers joins, and breathes revenge and war. 
lifrobes ) her radiant veil unty^d, 
'ers adorned, with art diverfifyM, 905 

>ur*d veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
the pavement of the court of Jove, 
en's dread arms her mighty limbs invefl, 
rafs blazes on her ample breaft ^ 
fad triumph for the mournful field, 910 
>road Ihoulders hangs his horrid ihield, 
:k, tremendous 1 Round the margin rolPd,. 
Df ferpents biffing guards the gold i 
he terrours of grim War appear, 
B Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 915 
n'd Contention, and here Fury frownM, 
lire orb portentous Gorgon crownM. 
f golden helm ihe next afTumes, 
idful nods with four o'erfhading plumes } 
be broad circumference contains 910 

d armies on a hundred plains, 
defs thus th' imperial car afcends | 
her arm the mighty javelin bends, 
s and huge{ that, when her fury bums, 
raatt humbles, and whole >hoftf overturns. 

N 3 Swift 
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Swift at the fcourge tk* ^flkmml cowrkn fly, 
While the foMMth chariot cuts «lie IkfM icy. 
Heaven^s gates i]>mitaiieous cipeii to Hit pow«rt | 
Heaven*s gulden gates, kept by the winged houn j 
Commiffioa*d in alternate watch they ftand, 930 

The fun^s bright portals and the Qcies connnand, 
Involve in clouds th* eternal gates of day. 
Or the dark barrier roll with cafe away. 
The founding hinges ring ; on either iide 
The gloomy volumes piercM with light, divide. 935 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient ikies 
Confus\I» Olympus* hundred heads arife } 
Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne j 
0*cr all the Gods fuperiour and alone. 
There with her fnowy hand the Queen retrains 94.0 
n^he fiery iteeds, and thus to Jove complains : 

O Sire ! can no refentmem touch thy foul f 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll f 
What lawlefs rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rafli deftruftion ! and what heroes flain ! 945 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow, 
bmilc on the (laughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power I whofe unrelenting mind 
No God can govern, and no juilice bind. 
Say, mighty father ! fliall we fcourgc his pride, 95O 
And drive from rtg^it th* impetuous homicide ? 

To whom aflVnting, thus the Thunderer faid : 
Go ! and the great Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monfter<god Minerva knows, 
And oft afflict his brutal brcaft with woes, 95S 

He 
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lidl tMurniiy ardent to dbey, 
her white Aetdt along th* atrial way. 
own the Aeep of hearen the chariot rolU , 
ti th* expanded earth and (brry poles. 
I (hepherd, from Tome point on high, 960 

i wide main extends his boundlefs eye ; 
;h fuch a fpace of air, with thundering found, 
y leap th* immortal courfers bound 1 
ow they reached, and touched thofe banks divine 
filver Simois and Scamander join. 965 

funo ftoppM, (and her fair fteeds unloosed) 
:onden8*d a vapour circumfusM : 
fe, impregnate with celeftial dew 
1018* brink ambrofial herbage grew, 
to relieve the fainting ^rgive throng, 970 
as the failing doves, they glide along, 
beft and braveft of the Grecian band 
like circle) round Tydides ftand : 
as their look as lions bathM in blood, 
niog boars, the tcrrour of the wood. 975 

*s emprefs mingles with the mortal croud, 
otits, in Stentor^s founding voice, aloud : 
the ftrong, endued with brazen lungs, 
throat furpafs*d the force of fifty tongues. 
Nrious Argives t to your race a (hame, 980 

ily men in figure and in name ! 
*om the walls your timorous foes engaged, 
fierce in war divine Achilles ragM i 
Tuing fearlefs they poflfcfs the plain, 
in the Oiores> and fcarce the feat remain. 98 s 
N 4 Her 



it4 POPE*S liOMER. 

Her fpeech new fury to their hearts conveyM } 
While near Tydides flood th* Athenian maid ) 
The king befide his panting fleeds ihe found» 
O^erfpent with toil, repofing on the ground s , 
To cool his glowing wound be fat apart 990 

(The wound inflidled by the Lycian dart) { 
Large drops of fweat from all his limbs defcend) 
Beneath his ponderous (hield his (inews bend, 
Whofe ample belt, that o*er his (boulders lay. 
He easM, and waHiM the clotted gore away. 995 

The Goddefs leaning o*er the bending yoke, 
Befide his courfers, thus her filence broke 1 

Degenerate prince ! and not of Tydeus* kind, 
Whofe little body lodg*d a mighty mind j 
Foremoft he prefs'd in glorious toils to (hare, zooo 
And fcarce refrained wlien I forbade the war* 
Alone, unguarded, once he darM to go 
And leaft, encircled by the Theban foe } 
There bravM, and vanquifti'd, many u harly knight { 
Such nerves I gave him, and fuch force in fight. 1005 
Thou too no lefs haft been my conftant care ; 
Thy hands I arm'd, and fent thee forth to war j 
Hut thee or fear deters, or floth detains j 
No drop of all thy father warms thy veins. 

The chief thus anfwerM mild : Immortal maid ! 
1 own thy prefence, and confefs thy aid. 
Not fear, thou know'ft, withholds me from the plainly 
Nor (loth hath fciz'd mc, but thy word reftrains i 
From warring GotU thou bad'ft me turn my fpear, 
And Venus only found refiftance here. 1015 

Heoce 
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[tnee, GMdeA I heedful of thy high commindsy 
oth I give wiy, and warned our Argive bands ; 
or Mara, the horoicidcy thefe eyes beheld, 
iTith flaughter red, and raging round the field. 
Then thus Mincrvak Bi-ave Tydides, hear 1 lox* 
bt Mars himfelf, nor aught immortal, fear, 
all on the God impel thy foaming horfe i 
alias commands, and Pallas lends thee force« 
afh, furious, blind, from thefe to thofe he flies, 
nd every fide of wavering combat tries $ 1015 

arge promife makes, and breaks the promife made } 
ow gives the Grecians, now the Trojans aid* 
She faid, and to the deeds approaching near, 
rew from his feat the martial charioteer, 
he vigorous power the trembling car aCcends, 103* 
ierce for revenge, and Diomed attends, 
he groaning axle bent beneath the load j 
» great a Hero, and fo great a God. 
le fnatch^d the reins, (he lafh'd with all her force, 
nd full on Mars impeird the foaming horfe ; 1035 
jt firft to hide her heavenly vifage fpread 
ack OrcusV helmet o*er her radiant head. 
Juft then gigantic Periphas lay flain, 
lie ftrongeft warriour of th* ^tolian train ; 
le God, who flew him, leaves his proflrate prize 
retch'd where he fell, and at Tydides flies. 
nv, rufliing fierce, in equal arms appear, 
le daring Greek; the dreadful God of war ! 
ill at the chief, above his courfer's head, 
om Mars's arm th* enormous weapon fled 1 1045 

Pallas 




pailM AfpM*4 tMT kfLnd^ aftd cm»*4 to gl«ic«^ 
Far from tlt« car, th« llr«^ immorul kMcVr 
Thfn threw the iwf cf Tyd««f* wwlike Imi| 
Th« i»ytlpii bUA'4 1 tlie <i€4d€£§ ntgA turn* 
Where the hi(^ c injure Kirt hi« armoittf rowftl^ ftp 
Tr piercM die God t hb graifi recehr*d fltt wooikl^ 
Fr^m the rent AciA tW warriotir itig» afMH 
The fmookioK fte«l« Mart bdtowt witli tW fains 
Loud aft the rtynf eneotiiMerfOf amuea j%M, 
When fhoutiax miltfcme fludie tlie thoodiriiif ield* 
Both ftrm*e% i^art, and trcmbting g»fe aiVMHl \ 
ArA f-Jtrth and heaten rehe)h>w to the fooad« 
A^ vaprnitft hlown Hy Aiifter** ftiltry httmHf 
VrtyriTkut with pUftiet, afMJ iheddiA^ loeda of deafhi 
Jkneafh the r%^t. of tmrning ftirni^ riftf t^^ 

i.K/.ke t()e p^ircVdeartJiy and hlaek^ alt the Mt*i 
In (iK h A rlf/ud the Ood from combat driireiiy 
iUy\i ff'f.T the rlufty whirl wnu) fealet the heavefl* 
Wild with hi% f»;im, he fonfrhf the hri^t stbodei, 
TJiTe fullen fafe ber»«ath tfift Sire of Oo4^, ic^5 

r Ij'/w'^l rhe '.ekHi»I Mor>d, aivl with a ,i{ro4n 
'/ i.n% poTirVl hi<t j»Umt* h^fore th' imrfK»Tt:i) throne j 

(.'lu fov*-, OjjMn'r, rtfij^itfou* faiJt* furvcy, 
Auf\ \>Tt,(,V the ftjfie* of thU rhrlnj^ day ? 
l',f ,T>//rt:»i m^^ <fUf>I;»l j>*>wr* ef»;;ajije, le/e 

A.'.'l ^/'I'l^ '/Ti C/O'U Kxr.Ti rt#Tn*l r»^e. 
/ i',:ri t},*-*-, <} father ? all thefe ilU we bear, 
/.(./J thy fftll rUi]|rhter with the fhield and fjpeart 
'/ I.',<i fr;iv'ft fhat fury to the rt%)m% of Uf^f, 
VcTr\Kiou%, wild| regvdleit of the n{;bt, forf 

Ait 
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6dt renrw tkjr (owmgm fwtj^ 
hear, and thy beheftt obeyi 
ta^y Md «r'B ofitndMg Aim 
lycMiifekt Ikx ^i^>Cin(li*d cai« « 
key and tliou f« fMutial gtown, loto 
dfiem the w«ndrout htvth thy own, 
Ibmcd, at her command* 
■mortal t Hfts hts raging hands 
Vemit firft hit fiiry foimdy 
aaccringy me he darM to woond } toSj 
Bed : e7*n I the God of fight, 
nadneit fcarce wai iair*d hy iight, 
u feen me fink on jFonder plain, 
, and hearrittg tinder loads of flainl 
th Omemn darts, for ages He, 109* 

pain, though fated not to die. 
phcaidiog, with a wrathfiil Jook 
hunders viewed, and ftem befpoke : 
ious 1 this lamenting ftrain ? 
ce (hall lawlefs Mars complain ? 1095 
is who tread the fpangled ikies, 
juft, moft odious in our eyes ! 
)rd is thy dire delight, 
laughter, and the rage of fight« 
law, thy fiery temper quells, ixoo 

lother in thy foul rebels, 
reats, in vain our power we ufe | 
example, and her Ton purfues. 
nflidled pangs thou (halt not mourn, 
hou art from Jgve, and heavenly bom. 

Elfe, 
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The Epifodes of Glaucus and Diomed, and of Heflcr 
and Andromache. 

THE Gods having left the field, the Grecians prevail. 
Helenus, the chief augur of Troy, commands Hec- 
tor to return to the city, in order to appoint a folenm 
proccflion of the queen and the Trojan matrons to 
the temple of Minerva, to entreat her to remove Di- 
omed from the fight. The battle rehixFng during 
the abfence of He6tor, Glaucus and Diomcd have an 
interview between the two armies ; where coming to 
the knowledge of the friendfliip and hofpitality pad 
between their anceftors, they make exchange of their 
arms. Heftor, having performed the the orders of 
Helenus, prevails upon Paris to return to the battle; 
ar.d taking a tender leave of his wife Andromache, 
haftens again to the field. 

The fcene is firft in the field of battle, between 
the river Simois and Scamander, and then change* 
to Troy. 
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J O W Hcaren forfakcs the fight i th' immortals 
^ yield, 

) human ^rce and human ikill, the field : 
irk fhowers of javelins fly from foes to foes ; 
>w here, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 
liile Troy*s fam.M * ftreams, that bound the death- 
firi plaiiH 5 

1 either fide run purple to the main. 
Great Ajax firft to conqueft led the way, 
oke the thick ranks, and turned the doubtful day. 
\e Thracian Acamas his falchion found, 
id hewM th* enormous giant to the ground $ to 

s thundering arm a deadly ilroke impreft 
here the black horfe-hair noddei o*er his creft : 
zM in his front the brazen weapon lies, 
id feals in endlefs fhades his fwimming eyes, 
^t Teuthras* Ton diftain'd the fands with blood, 15^ 
cylus, hofpitable, rich, and good : 
fair Arifbe's walls (his native place) 
:,held his feat ; a friend to human race, 
ift by the road, his-ever open door 
}IigM the wealthy, and relievM the poor« 20 

Tq 
* Scamander and Simo'i^ 
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To ftern Tjrdides now he falls a prey. 
No friend to guard him hi the dreadful day I 
Breathlefs the good man fell, and by his fide 
His faithful fervantt ' old Calefius, dy*(L 

By great Euryalus was Drefus flain, 15 

And next he lay*d Opheltius on the plain* 
Two twins were near, Bold, beautiful, and young, 
From a fair Naiad and Bucolion fprung : 
(Laomedon^s white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's flrft-bom by a foreign bed } jo 

In fccret woods he won the Naiad's grace. 
And two fair infants crown'd his ftrong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms; 
The ruthlefs viftor ftripp'd their fliining arms. 

Aftyalus by Polypoetes fell j 35 

Ulyffes' fpear Pydytes fent to hell ; 
By Teucer's (haft brave Aretaon bled. 
And Neftor's fon laid ftern Ablerus dead j 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, ^ 

Wlio held in Pedafus his proud abode. 
And till'd the banks where filver Satnio flow'd. 
Melanthius by Eurypylus was (lain; 
And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain, 

Unblcft Adraftus next at mercy lies . 4.5 

Beneath the Spartan Tpear, a living prize, 
ScarM with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong fteeds precipitate in flight, 
KijfhM on a tamari(k*s ftrong trunk, and broke 
The fliatlcr'd chariot from the crooked yokej 50 

Wide 
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Wide o'er the field, irfiftlefs is the wind. 
For Troy they fly, and Icive their lord behind. 
Frone on his face he finks befide the wheel : 
Atrides o*er him fliakes his vengeful ftcel ; 
The fallen chief in fuppliant podure prefsM 55 

The viAor^s knees, and thus his prayer addrefsM: 

Oh, fpare my youth ! and fcr the life I owe 
Large gifts of price my father HialJ bcftow. 
When fame fliall tell, that, not in battle ilain,. 
Thy hollow fhips his captive fon detain ; (o 

Rich heaps of brafs fhall in thy tent be told,. 
And fteel well tempered, and perfuafive gold. 

He faid : compaffion touchM the hero's heart j. 
He flood, fufpended, with the lifted dart s 
As pity pleaded for his vanquifh'd prize, 6 5 

Stem Agamemooa fwift to vengeance flies^ 
And furious thus : Oh impotent of mind 1 
Shall thefe, fhall thefe Atrides* meccy find ? 
Well haft thou known proud Troy*s perfidious land, 
And well her natives merit at thy hand I 70 

Not one of all the race, nor fex, nor age. 
Shall fave a Trojan from our boundlefs J^age : 
Ilion fhall perifh whole, and bury all j 
Her bibes, her infants at the bread, fhall fall. 
A dreadful lefTon of exampled fate, 75 

To warn the nations, and to curb the great ! 
The monarch fpokej^ the words with warmth ad* 
dreft, 
To rigid juflice fteePd his brother's breaft. 
Fierce from his knees the haplefs chief he thruft s 
The monarch's javelin ftretcVd him in the dult, to. 
Vo^ U Q 'TVvA\ 
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Then prrffiag with his foot his fHinting hearty 
Forth linofii the dain be tugg*d the reeking dart. 
Old Keflor iaw, and rouz*d the warrioun* ng^l 
Thus, heroes ! thus the ▼igoroDS combat wage I 
No foo of Mars deicend, for fervile gaios, f 5 

To touch the booty, while a foe remains. 
Behold yon glittering hoft, yonr future fpoil I 
flxft gain theconquefi, then reward the toil. 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd. 
And frightened Troy within her walls retirM | ^ 
Had not fage Hdenus her ftate rcdreft. 
Taught by the Gods that mor^d his facred breaft. 
Where Hedor ftood, with great Aneas joinMy 
The feer rereal'd the coonfcls of his mind t J 

Ye generous chiefs ! on whom th* immortals lay ^f j 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day ; 
On whom your aids, your country*i hopes depend; 
Wife to confulty and a^ive to defend ! 
Here, at our gates, your brave efforts unite. 
Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight 5 lOO 

T.Tt yet their wives' foft arms the cowards gain. 
The Jport and infult of the hoftile train. 
When your commands have heartened every band, 
Ouneives, here fix*d, will make the dangerous ftand; 
Freft as we are, and fore of former fight, 105 

There ftraits demand our laft remains of might. 
Meanwhile, thou Hector to the town retire. 
And teach our mother what the Gods require t 
PirrtSi the queen to lead th* aflembled train 

Ttofi chief xnatroot to Mincm*! faae | iff 

Unbir 
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nd gate«» and feck the power 
owt» in Ilioii*« topmoft tower* 
antle ber rich wardrobes hold, 
r arty and laboured o*er with gold, 
ddefi* honoured kiteet be fpread | si| 
)UDg heifers to her altars led r 
r, atonM by fervent prayer, 
r infants, and our city fpare, 
Tydides' waftefui ire, 
lole troops, and makes all Troy retire, 
lies taught our holts to dread, 
I he was from more than mortal bed{ 
lefs rurd the ftream of fight, 
aded, and unmatched in might* 
lent beard) and, with a bound, 115 
s trembling chariot to the ground | 
is hoft, infpiring force, he flies, 
iiunder of the battle rife, 
iiited the bold Trojans glow, 
ide of conflifk on the foe t 130 

tont he (hakes two dazling fpears i 
edes, and *midft her triumphs fears ; 
ty thought, who rul'd the fate of wars, 
ngingy from the vault of ftars. 
aloud s Ye dauntlefs Dardans, hear 1 
\ diftant nations fend to war ! 
the ftrength your fathers bore { 
ves, and Hector afks no more, 
mds me in the Trojan wall, 
UTS flame, and victims fall a 140 

0» Nor 
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Nor fhall, I tnift, the mitroni holy train 
And'reverend elders, feek the Oodt in wM. 

This raid, with ample ftridet the hero )jaft| 
The fliieid*s large orb behind hit flioulder Mft, 
His neck o*er(hading, to his ancle hunjiif } 145 

And as he niarch*d, the brazen buckler rang. 

Now paused the battle (godlike Hefiof gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeul* Ton 
Between both armies met : the chiefs from far 
ObfervM each other, and had mark*d for war J 150 
Near gs they drew, Tydides thus began t 

What art thou, boldeft of the race of man ? 
Our eyes, till now, that afped ne>r beheld, 
Where fame is reapM amid th* embattled field | 
Yet far before the troops thou dar'ft appear, 155 

And meet a lance the fierceft heroes fear. 
Unhappy they, and born of lucklefs fires. 
Who ttmpt our fury when Minerva fii*es I 
But if fiom heaven, celeftial, thou defcend^ 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend. lie 

Not long Lycurgus viewM the golden light. 
That daring man who mix'd with Gods in fight. 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove. 
With brandiflf d (Icel from NyflVs facred groye i 
Their confccratcd fpcars lay fcattef d round, 165 

With curling vines and twiftcd ivy bbund 5 
While Bacchus headlong fought the briny flood. 
Anil Thetis' arm rcceivM the trembling God 
Nor faird the crime th' immortals' wrath to move, 
(Th' immoriaU blvft with cndlcfg eafc above) J7« 

Dspriv^i 
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of fight by their avenging dooni» 
he breath'd, and wander*d in the gloom t 
ic onpityM to the dire abodet » 
accurfty and hated by the Goda I 
)t heaven i but if the fruitt of earth 175 

y lifei and human be thy birth j 
lou arty too prodigal of breathy 
, and enter the dark gates of death, 
or from whence I am» or who my fire, 
the chief) can Tydeiit' Ton enquire ? 2 to 
:t on trees the race of man ia found, 
n in youth » now withering on the ground ) 
-ace the following fpring fupplies { 
fuccelFive, and fucceilive rife < 
dont in their courfe decay | it| 

1 thefe, when thofe are paft away, 
u Rill periift to fearch my birth, 
: a tale that filU the fpaciout earth. 
Hands on Argos* utrooft bound, 
e fair for warlike deeds renowned) 290 

ifyphus, with wifdom bleft, 
: time the happy walls pofleil, 
*d Ephyre 1 Glaucus was his fon j 
lucus, father of Bellerophon, 
the fons of men in beaoty ihin'd, 295 

that valour which preierves mankind, 
hty Praetua Argos* weptres fway*d, 
rd command Bellerophon obey*d. 
ful jealoufy the monarch rag'd, 
ifave priace in numerous toils engagM. 100 
O 3 For 
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Vr.^- *"v«v V -oofc^ ^ita t-.-oen t*w fk:itht of fame t 
If «-« V :&v ?5n-.>s^- cv r:rert;«$ routh, 
yv;.-ixv ^-o m-. AV--, :4CTsi fr*r, %nd truth* 

V« w ». i » N\-»i-r r>c C'. VC^* tO PV«tUt <ltd, tOj 

^^* ^Xji »■ "VrerTCC f,v Sjr ir(xiltc4 bed t 
" -.v-x . ^, \?ft v.. rv^X*--?^ «in hit file J 
V. . s^ -^v^- ««i^ -v-V* .'M h:* hate: 

^ ' , i -: > \-s ;-t ;•*.-., tV. t ^ V ! J h ' » «ii re in ten t. t to 
\.« > ,^ V. ftv-* .x^^-ri m-^o ^.urvi« the gooti^ 
-X .■>^,- . • . .- t. \^-?^r-«* T-rc; r\xvl : 
"■«.•> : . , 4\. -,•■•. v^ .>.:si ^.:n hoiunirs due, 

\ >. v:'> N -. -. :V.-. S**- -t-C ^«I1* hf flew. 

X"-.. ^ X- , V v- ^ >. -c^; n^o^THinc orient glowM, 115 
">^ 4 "^ *v.-.^ ^ X -or^nrN*? wiiJiJitc (howMi 
■ N . ; t> ; -x, - .; .'^^^c "^tlsr.t rcAi\), 
' N »^- . -"^ xN V. V fV i -c rrrc*Pd, 

' '■ . ^ v^^ -5- ^\ .•,*-v;;V:t WA* cnjoinMl 

\ - ^ ,x «x- • ;v . .V :N» rstxM:*! kin\\ ; sie 

I o^«- ^ >* ., "^ ■^*-'« N' V t ^<*n*» hcAvi I 
''■■ > *:■ •-. ^ ^'»'*; '*" '"^ -K-irt^! rtif. 

!A , .^.{ V .•tlr^^^^^^ ^Vr Iw rMii the flcici, %$$ 

^ '^'«'- >*«^«%V*N t.»Nx-:iHi»jt (M\s1i^e«) 

• ••*•♦■* v'JS- ^vrvn^an v'rrw, 

^: . .«, i ... •^ o *»si t>SM;- tV trjuTunnr (lew. 
\. V, ..^. :-.... \ rMrvxnN x*S»Ie Nm\t JefvM f 
A-1 -x^«»;»N^ o i-.* 4>M U%^\cn WA% on hi$ lid«» i^o 

Nor 
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here hit toils t his LyciMi foet 
ly a treacherous ambufli rofe* 
fpears along the winding (hore i 
ey breathlefs, and retumM no more, 
the monarch with repentant grief ajf 
: Godsy and God-defcended chief | 

• gave, the ftrangcr to detain, 
le honours of his ample reign x 

grant a chofi^n fpace of ground, 
with vineyards, and with harvefts crownM* 
he chief his happy lot po/TefsM. 
ave fons and one fair daughter blefsM ; 
I heavenly eyes j her fruitful love 
1 Sarpcdon's birth th' embrace of Jove) 
laft, diftra£led in his mind, 145 

leavcn, forfaking human kind, 

* Aleian field he chofe to (h*ay, 
3rH, uncomfortable way ! 

. on woes conftim*d his wafted hearty 
IS daughter fell by Phoebe^s dart ^ i5j». 
rn by raging Mars was flain,, 
1 the Solymosan plain, 
furviv'd ; from him I came,, 
i author of my birth and name 3 
5 1 fought the Trojan town, 155; 

£lions learn to win renown, 
firft in worth as in command, 
honours to my native land, 
^es my mighty fires to place, 
: the glories of our race* sdo^ 

O 4 Uo 
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He fpoke, and tranfport filPd Tydidct' hearty 
In earth the generous warriour fix'd hU dart. 
Then friendly, thus, the Lycian |nince addreft t 
Welcome, my brave herediury gneft 1 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind embracet i5$ 

Kor ftain the {acred friend(hip of our race. 
Know, chief, oiu* grandfires have been goefts of old; 
Oeneus the i^rong, Bellerophon the bold i 
Our ancient feat his honoured prefence grac'*d^ 
Where twenty days in genial rites he pafs^d. !;# 

The parting heroes mutual prefents left $ 
A golden goblet was thy grandfire's gift ; 
Oeneus a belt of matchlefs work bellowed, 
Thai rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glowed. 
{This from his pledge I IcarnM, which fafely ftorM 
Among my treafures, ftill adorns my board t tj$ 

For Tydcus left me young, when Thebe's wall 
Beheld the fons of Greece untimely fall.) 
Mindful of this, in friendihip let us join ; 
If Heaven our fteps to foreign lands incline, 28 
My gueft in Argos thou, and I in Lycia thine. 
Enough of Trojans to this lance fhall yield. 
In the full harveft of yon ample field j 
Knough of Greeks fhall dye thy fpear with gore ; 
]But thou and Diomed be foes no more. %t^ 

Now change we arms, and prove to either hoft 
We guard the fricndHiip of the line wc boad. 

Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight, 
Tlicir hands they join, their mutual faith they plight. 
Brave Olaucus then each narrow thought refignM, 
(Jove warm'd his bofom and enlarged hit mind ; 

For 
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ed*ft brar» armt, of mean device, 

Hint oxen paid* (a Tulg^ price i) 
is owo, of gold divinely wrought, 
i beeves the ihining purchafe bought* 195 
ne the guardian of the Trojan ftate, 
lor, entered at the Scaean gate, 
le beech-tree^s confecrated fliades, 
in matrons and the Trojan maids 
im flocked, all prefsM with pious care 300 
nds, brothers, fons, engaged in war. 
le train in long proceflion go, 
the Gods t^avert th' impending woe. 
to Priam's ftately courts he came, 
arch'd columns of ftupendous frame | 305 
a range of marble ftru£lure run8» 
pavilions of his fifty fons, 
ambers lodgM : and rooms of ftate 
thofe, where Priam's daughters fate t 
}mes for them and their lov'd fpoufes ihone, 
beauty, and of poliih'd ftone. 
.'at He£lor pafs'd, nor pafs'd unfeen 
lecuba, his mother queen 

Laodice, whofe beauteous face 
the nymphs of Troy's illuftrious race) : 315 

ftri6l embrace fhe held her fon, 

'd his hand, and tender thus begim : 

)r ! fay, what great occafion calls 

Dm fight, when Greece Airrounds our walls I' 

lu to fupplicate th' Almighty Power, 3^0 

d handj from Uioxi's lofty tower ? 

SUy, 




I 
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8tay» till I bring the cup' with Bacchot crowned. 

In Jove* 8 high nkme, to fprinkle on the ground. 

And pay due rowi to all the Goda around* 

Then with a plcntcoui draught refreib thy fimi, it^ 

And draW new fpiritu from the generooa bowl | 

Spent at thou art with long laborioitu fight^ 

The brave defender of thy country*t right. 

Far hence be Bacchui* gifte (the chief re)oifi*di) 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 3^9 

Unnerves the limbt, and dulls the noble mind 
Let chiefs abftain, and fpare the facred ^uice 
To fprinkle to the Gods, its better ufc. 
By me that holy office were profanM j 
111 fits it mc, with human gore diftainM, ))5 

To the pure fkics thcfe horrid hands to raife, 
Or offer Iieaven*s |;reat Sire polluted praife. 
You with your matrons, go I a fpotlefs train. 
And burn rich odours in Mincrva*s fane. 
The btgefl mantle your full wardrobes hoId» 340 

Mod piixM for art, and litbourM o*cr with gold. 
Before the doddrSt" honoured Icnces be fprcad. 
And twelve young lieifcrft to her altar ted. 
80 may the f'owtr, atonM by fervent prayer, 
Our wive^, our infant«, :ind our city fpare, 345 

Ami f»r avert TydidcH* waltcful ires 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire* 
Be thi4, O mother, your religious carei 
I ^o to rouzc foft Paris to the wari 
If yet, not lofl to all the fcnfe of flmme, )jo 

The recreant warhour hear the voice of t$m9. 

Oh 
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ind eai-th the hateful wretch ernhncey 
: Troy> that ruin of our race I 
dark abyfs might he defcend, 
mid flouriih) and my forrowa end« 355 
d) ihe gave command ; and fummonMcame 
matron and illuftrioua dame, 
in queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
jrM odours breathM a coftly fcent. 
le vefturet of no mlgar art, 39^ 

ids embroider*d every part, 
I foft Sidon youthful Paris bore, 
touching on the Tynan (hore. 
queen revolvM with careful eyes 
textures and the various dyes, 365 

veil that ihone fuperiour far, 
refulgent as the morning ftar* 
this the long proceffion leads ( 
ajeftically (low proceeda. 
lion^s topmoft tower they come> 370 

"each the high Pall ad an dome, 
)nrort, fair Theano, waits 
rieftefs, and unbars the gatet» 
uplifted and imploring eyes, 
; dome with fupplicating cries* 375 

i then the (hining veil difplays, 
[inerva*s knees, and tlius (he prays f 
goddefsl ever-dreadfiil maid, 
g defence, vnconqnerM Pallas, aid I 
Pydides* fpear, and let him fall 310 

: duft before tho TrD|a» wall* 

So 
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So twdfc young hcifert, gQiltlfft of tke fokti 

Shall fUl thy temple with a gntcfiil finoke. 

But thou, atoaM by penitcace and praftr, 

OuMwt%9 our mfanta, and our city fpan I 315 

So prayM tht prieftefs in her holy faot | 

So vow'd the matrons, but they towM in Tain. 

While theTc appear before the Poww with pnym, 
Hedor to Puit* lofty dome repairs. 
Himfelf the manfion raitM, from trery put 390 

Aflembling architefit of matchJefe art. 
Near Priam^t court and HeAor^t palace ftandi 
The pompoixt ftniAurCy and the town commands. 
A fpear the hero bore of wondrous (lrength» 
Of full ten cubits was the lance*s length, 395 

The fteely point with golden ringlets join'd. 
Before him brandifliM, at each motion (hinM* 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he found 
His brother- chief, whofe uielcfs arms lay round, 
liis eyes delighting with their fplendid fliow, 400 

Br!;;htening the (hield, and poliftiing the bow. 
Befide him Helen with her virgins ftands. 
Guides their rich labours, and inftru£ts their hands. 

Him thus una£livc, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, s^d high rcfenting fpoke. 405 
I'hy hate to Troy, is this the time to (Iiow ? 
(Oh wretch ill-fated, and thy country's fot, I) 
Paris and Greece againft us, both confpire ) 
Thy clofe refentment, and their vengeful ire. 
For thee great Ilion'i guardian heroci .fall, 41* 

Till heaps of isMd silwM dcdend fccr wall i 

For 
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! the fiddler bleeds^ the mmtroa mdurftii 
.Aefel'vmr in all iti fiirjr burne. 
fifl tnah ! defervet not this thy care, 
apt to hearten, and our toils to (hare t 4)5 
or behold the conquering flames afcend, 
the Phr}rgian glories at an end. 
er, 'tis juft (reply'd the beauteous youth) 
e remonftrance proves thy worth and truth 1 
rge my abfence lefs, oh generous chief ( 430 
to Troy, than confcious (hame and grief: 
d from human eyes, thy brother fat, 
>umM in fecret, his and Ilion*8 fate. 
<r enough 1 now glory fpreads her charms, 
luteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 415 
1 to-day my happier fword may blefs, 
n*s to fight, but Heaven^s to give fuccefs. 
le I arm, contain thy ardent mind j 
And Paris fliall not lag behind. 
id, nor anfwer^d Priam^s warlike fon^ 439 
lelen thus y with lowly grace begim : 
:nerous brother t if the guilty dame, 
usM thefe woes, deferves a iifter's name ! 
Heaven, ere all thefe dreadful deeds were done, 
that ihowM me to the golden fun, 435 

1 my death ! Why did not whirlwinds bear 
d infant to the fowls of air ? 
ok I not beneath the whelming tide, 
Idft the roarings of the waters died ? 
fiird up all. my ills, and I accurft 44* 

I and Pans of thofe ills the woriU 

Helen 
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Helen at Icift a braver fpoufe might dainiy 
Wann*d with (bme irirtve» fome regard of fiune I 
NoW| tir*d with toili , thy fainttog limbi recliaci 
With toils, fuftiin*d for Paris* fake and mine t 445 
The Gods have link*d our miferablt dooiii» 
Our preftnt woei and infamy to come 1 
Wide (hall it fpread, and laft through ages long* 
Example fad I and theme of future fong. 

The chief reply *d 1 This time forbids to itft 1 450 
The Tru'pn bands, by hoftile fury pre((y 
Demand their Hector, and his ann require | 
Tho cuinhat urges, and my foul *s on fira. 
Uitrc thou thy knight to march where glory callsi 
And timrly join me, rrc I leave the walls* 455 

J'lc vet 1 inin};le in the direful fray. 
My wife, my infant, claim a momcnt*s ftayi 
This day (perhaps the U(l that fees me here) 
Urinands a parting word, a tender tear: 
This day, fomc (fod who haics our Trojan land 460 
May vanquiih Hr^tor hy a Cfrrcian hand. 

lie faid, and p.ilVd with lad prcfaging heart 
To iVek hi* riwufc, hi» four* far dearer part \ 
At home he fought her, hut he lought in vain t 
She. with one m.tid cf u\\ her menial train, 465 

lUd thence letiiM; and wijh her iVcond joy^ 
The young Aliyanax, the hope of Troy, 
IVniive Ihe Hood on llion** towcry height, 
Itrhrld the war, and fickenM at the fight | 
Thric hit lad ryes in vain her lord explore, 470 

iU wrcp the wounds her bleeding country bore. 

But 
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Mrho found not whom hit foul d«fir^d^ 
t«e diarmM him at her beauty firM, 
he gatet, and aikM what way flic bent 
g ftep ? If to the fane (he went, 475 

e the mourning matrons made refbrt ) 
her fiftert in the Trojan court f 
: court* (replyM th* attendant train) 
i with matront to Minerva's fane : 
I fteepy tower (he beat her way, 5 So 

the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
t (he heard, before the Grecian fword } 
, and trembled for her abfent lord t 

with furprize, (he feemM to fly, 
er cheek, and forrow in her eye. 485 

: attended with her infant boy, 
g Aftyanax, the hope of Troy. 

this heard, returned without delay) 
>ugh the town he trod hit former wayi 
ftreett of palacet, and walkt of ftate , 49c 
the mourner at the Scaean gate. 
■t to meet him fprung the joyful fair, 
slefs wife, Aetion^t wealthy heir$ 
Thebe great Action fway'd, 
poplacut* wide-extended (hade) 495 

; flood near, in whole embraces prefl 
hope bung fmiling at her breaft, 
ich foft charm and early grace adorn, 
it new-bom ftar that gilds the mom. 
ov*d infant He&or gave the name 500 

riutt from Scamander's honoured ftream i 

Aflyanax 
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. fj/itmm doagteert bide. their elms Mlo«i> 
rm-Qudt, and- io hit hoaour grovf. 

the fame arm my feven brave brothers fiU| 

; fad day beheld the gates of hell } 535 

: the fat herds and liiowy flocks they fed } 

their fields the hapleis heroes bled ! 

lother liv'd to bear the vi^or^s bands, 

[ueen of Hyppoplacia^s fylvan lands : 

mM too late, ihe fcarce beheld again 540 

leafing empire and her native plain, 

ah ! oppreft by life-confuming woe» 
11 a vi^im to Diana*s bow. 
, while my He6lor ftill furvives, I fee 
ither, mother, brethren, all, in thee 1 545 

my parents, brothers, kindred, all 
more will perifh, if my Hc£lor fall, 
/ife, thy infant, in thy danger ihare : 
ove a hufband^s and a father's care 1 
quarter moft the (kilful Greeks aanoy, 550 

i yon wild fig-trees )oin the wall of Troy t 
from tliis tower defend th* important poft ) 

Agamemnon points his dreadful hoft, 
pafs Tydides, Ajax* ftrive to gain, 
here the vengeful Spartan fires his train^ . 555 
i our bold foes the fierce attack have giv«n, 
. by hopes, or di£lated from Heaven, 
hers in the field their arms employ, 
ly my Hedor here, and guard his Troy. 
: chief reply *d t That poft ihall be my care» 560 
lat alone, but all the works o£ ww 
L, L ? How 




Rp» wmM tiM ^« of tWi i« WHM ft nown*8, 
Aai tV^^^^ fiwi4 <ldi«M*« wk tft g«niMiitt fwMp tto 



$|i«f«Ki HlA«r Wn^ly ^«it tiM Md of lamt f 565 

M>r Mtiy >rvHrtl^ WM W^ (• MMItitl pttifll, 

\ ft wi« V< K>r<«K4l »» ddf««Ml iIm thront» 
^«wl |^%aw>l mt li«tk«r^« |Hom»« tnd my own. 

Vft vvMiMW u «hlU th« d«y <k€(t«d hf fans 1 570 
\Hx'ii» ^\ k««rt trc««b)^ while my tongue rtUtei I) 
W Jjit wh«n thott* iwpcm) TVoy I muft bendi 
A-xl w* thv xnnw«n t*tU thy gloriet «nd, 
Aic^l \^t no %iuT ptTl^fT^ (o woMndt my mind, 
\U rnv^hrr"* vW«th» the mm of my kind» 57^ 

\o\ t^^^m^n h\V4nr hAw** dtlilM w«th gort, 
W'l li! mv Nvthcw g^-^t'i^n^ on the fliore | 
Av ;N.>;.-» A»«h\vt>4chc f \\\y gHct» I drcAd | 
; H-' il*^ (i^emHlti^, weepmg» captive Icti I 
»«i \ "S»w Ks*m* *Htr battle* K» driign, $U 

•\vA w\vit« of which «o h»T5t * \^^ ^*» thine I 
y V* tv*t th« viA\M*» h»i\i ct^mmtndi, or bring 
r^w' >Te«^ht of wjittr* t"it>m Hyperi**» fpring. 
V-^ j^» xrhil^ \-o« givan l>rnciith the lo»d of life, 
INrv vfx , HchoM the mighty He^Vor** wife I $%§ 

Ss^iw^ \\Av^\\\r i»iTfk» who lite* thy teir» to fee, 
VmNinvjjt All thy wvv*. by naming me, 
fhf t)uMv<iht« of gloiy pAlt, «nd prefcnt HiAme, 
A thotomd giirtV (hAll WAken At the namet 
Mav \ l>c void bri'ore thAt dreadful day, ^ 

'J wah a load of motvmfutal day't 

Thjf 
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f wrapt in everiaiBng fleep» 
r bear thee figh* nor ice thee weep, 
ing fpoke» th* illuftrious chief of Troy 
I fond arms to clafp the lovely boy. 55^5 
ung crying to his nnrfe*t breaft, 
; dasling helm, and nodding creft. 
pleafnre each fond parent fmilM, 
- hafted to relieve hie childj 
Dg terrours fixmi hit brows unbound, 600 
the beaming helmet on the ground, 
the child, and, lifting high in air» 
^ Gods preferrM a father^t prayer : 
whofe glory fills th' aethereal throne, 
deathlefs powers t proteft my Ton 1 605 
like me, to purchafe juft renown, 
le Trojans, to defend the crown, 
country*s foes the war to wage, 
e He£lor of the ftiture age I 
iumphant from fuccefsful toils <to 

ain, he bears the reeking fpoils, 
I may hail him with defervM acclaim, 
is chief tranfcends his father^s fame 1 
is*d, amidft the general (bouts of Troy, 
's confcious heart overflows with joy. 615 
, and, fondly gazing on her charms, 
i pieaiing burthen to her arms } 
fhigrant breaft the babe (he laid, 
epofe, and with a fmile furveyM. • 
sd pleafure foon chaftisM by fear, 6 to 

d with a (mile a tender tear. 

Pa Thfi 
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The iuneB*d chief vies kmA eumpaMmrynm/4^ 

■^ i dMiaJiL '. my mI's £b- ketttr pon^ 
W!iy wicfc wmnsiiv i£m*f* kfavcs dif heattf 
%i jotble ha»i caa aiiidjiK oqr 4omB, 
T*il Qis nMihi iii in OBB a» die ikst toflib. 
fix'i is the tBDB IB ail tkt nee a£ cMtk { 
Aoii Ludi die hacd cnnAtiMB etf ««r birth, 
Xa Coras can ciieii leuiik, oo dighs caa ikic ; 
.^1 ink alike, die iearfuil aad the brave. 
Ni7 men — oos Iki±s ss tof tadu at borne^ 
Thiers rauin. die i^iciii^:, ani direct tae looai t 
?■ f^ ^'^^r? uomsci:;} to cse maitLU fccne, 
I>e rieiii cf ciunbic n ihe i^Miere for men. 
W'^ert 'iierses .:. :r, tile tWemox place I claim, 
'Tli-i ink :a (ian^ry as rise link is tame. 

Tli'-is hi^ia^ liivi, ti;c glcrioas cbief reTumes 
H. s iciicry ii»:lrDery alaiik with fading plumes* 
Hii . r cc::i*s ports with a pfopbcdc hgh, 
I.' z-7r-...r.z pirt5» acd oft reverts her ej*e, 
T:j.r CTcam'd n eT:r\* looic : then, moving dow 
S ; v^lii '.utr iTPrn. piiice, and ioduIgM her woe. 
Vi-TC, 'sriiiU: her tears deplor'd the god-like mao 
"t'rroogi aii her tniin ths ibrt intention ran, 
'r.:e pious mai^s their minsrled tbrrows (bed, 
J^T.d mourn the avlr.^ Hsiior, as the dead. 

But now, DJ longer de:ki' to honour's call, 
ycrth iluic* Piris from the palace wall. 
In brazen arres that cad a glcamy ray, 

ift through the town the warriour bends hit w 
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nranton courfer thus, with reins unbound, 
:s from his ftalli and beats the trembling ground { 
er*d and proud, he feeks the wonted tides, 
laves, in height of blood, his (hining (Ides $ 655 
ead now freed, he to/Tes to the (kies | 
lane diiheverd o>r his ihoulders flies $ 
uffs the females in the diftant plain, 
*prings, exulting, to his fields again, 
equal triumph, fprightly, bold, and gajr, 660 
ns refulgent as the God of day, 
3n of Priam, glorying in his might, 
d forth with He^or to the fields of fight. 
1 now, the warriours pafling on the way, 
;raceful Paris firft fxcusM his (Uy. 665 

tiom the noble Hedtor thus replyM : 
sf ! in blood, and now in arms, ally^d ! 
>ower in war with juftice none contefl | 
n is thy courage, and thy i^i-ength confeft. 
pity (loth (hould feize a foul fo brave, 670 

d-like Paris live a woman^s (lave ! 
eart weeps blood at what the Trojans fay, 
lopes, thy deeds (hall wipe the (tain away, 
then, in all their glorious labours (hare ^ 
luch they fu(Fer, for thy fake in war. 675 

ills (hall ceafe, whene'er by Jove*s decree 
own the bowl to Heaven and Liberty t 
i the proud foe his fruilrate triumphs mourns, 
yreece indignant through her feas returns. 
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fM MUM W ttMr tlw ScMi jaitb tiMy aj 
«f «b* fiacni MfafcwMii fir tint 4ay, 



#1" WkBm^ MMMvt« k ttsdir afvrebtnfiMii for 

froBi Olyn* 
agrottopiit 
/» and iadtf 
HcAor •» cimlicayll» Oiacka tp m fiaglt combat 
NiMoCtWMiMtaac«Miaf ikaaoUaiifei tiialoc 
U cat* attd nib «f«ai Afuu TMb Mraati aftir 
l^f«ralatiack«» afenatMriV^tt^^* TbaTro- 
}aAf <illia(acottacil» AatCAor mpoi«a tha delimf 
tff HeWtttotlif Gredit, to wkkh Paris will not can- 
Aiitft ,b«t oibft to itiore Awai'kcr rtchat. Friam 
ftmU a bcfald to aakt thi't oicr» and to demaao a 
iruce for boiaing tbe ilead j^ the laft of which only if 
a);rc€d to hy A^mtninon. Whan tha funerals are 
Mftormed* the Orackf» purluaat to tha advice af 
Nvilor> ercA a fortiftcation to proteA their fleet and 
camp, tlank^ with tower*, ana defended bv a ditch 
umi iMlifftdet. Neptune taftifief hit jealoury at thii 
wgrk» but it pacined by a |>romire from Jupiter. 
JU»th armies paft the nig^ht in feafting, but Jupiter 
(iiihcartcnt the Trojani with thunder and other fignt 
ft hit wrath. 

The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of 
Hector and A\ax i the next day the truce it agreedt 
another it taken up in the funeral ritet of the (lain | 
and one more in buiUiing the fortification before tbe 
fhip«. So thut fomewhat above tht^e dayt it employed 
ill thit book. The fccne lies wholly in the ficldt 
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fpoke the guardian of the Trojan ftate, 
Then ruih'd impetuous through the Scsean gate, 
(1 Paris followed to the dire alarms ; 

h breathing (laughter, both refolv'd in arms. 

when to failors labouring through the main, 5 

It long had heavM the weary oar in vain, 

e bids at lengtli th* expe£lcd gaies arife , 

i gales blow grateful, and the vefTel flies : 

wrelcome thefe to Troy^s defiring train ; 

5 bands are chearM, the war awakes again. 10 

told Paris firft the work of death begun 

great Meneftheus, Arei'thous^ Ton : 

ung from the fair Philomeda's embrace^ 

5 j^leafing Ame was his native place, 

;n funk Eioneus to the (hades below, x 5 

icath hit ftetly cafijue he felt the blow, 

1 on his neck, from Heflor's weighty hand j 
d roird, with limbs relaxed, along the land. 
Glaucus* (pear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 

'd in the (houlder as he mounts his fieedsj tLO 
idlong he tumbles t his Hack nerves unbound, 
ip the cold ufelefs members on the ground. 

When 
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When BOW Minem faw her Argivet flaiop 
Pram rmft Olympus to the gieaming plain 
Fitrct fit defcendt t Apollo mtrk*d her flight* t$i 
Nor Ami Jeft fwift from Ilion*s towery heights 
Radiant they met, beneath the bcechen ihade>|< 
When thus Apollo to the Blue-eyM Maid s 

What eauftt O Daughter of almighty Jove! 
Thus wings thy progrefs from the realms above ? 5a 
Onct more impetuous doft thou bend thy way* 
To gift to Qitece the long^divided day i " 
Too much has TVoy already felt thy hate. 
Now breathe thy rage, and huih the ftei*n debate : 
This day, the bufinefs of the field fufpend j 35 

War foon ihall kindle, and great Ilion bend t 
Since Ytngeful Goddefles confederate join 
To rase hcv walls, though built by hands divine. 

To whom the Progeny of Jove replies t 
1 left, fir this, the council of the ikies : {% 

Put who Ihall bid confli^ing hofts forbear, 
WhAt ^rt ihall calm the furious fons of war ? 
Tx> h« the God J Great He^or*s foul incite 
IV dAi>e the boldeft Greek to fmgle fight, 
IMl Greece, provokM from all her numbers (how, 
A waiTiour worthy to be Heflor^s foe. 4^ 

At this agreed, the hesTtnly powers withdrew { 
SAji^ Helenus their fecret counfels knew j 
He\^U\i, intpirM, he fought : fo him addreft, 
l'h\t« u^Ul the dictates of his facred breaft s 50 

O tvNW wf )\iam I let thy faithful ear 

itivt my w«ids | thy fnend and brother hear t 

Oo 
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Go forth perilmfiTey and a while engage 
The warring nations to fufpend their rage)- 
Then dare the boldeft of the hoftile train 55 

To mortal combat on the lifted plain. 
For not this day (hall end thy glorious date. 
The Gods have fpoke it, and their voice is fate* 
He faid ; the warriour heard the word with joy; 
Then with his fpear reftrainM the youth of Troy^ €^ 
Held by the midfl: athwart. On either hand 
The fquadrons part ; th* expef^ing Trojans ftand 1 
Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear j 
They breathe, and hufh the tumult of the war. 
Th* Athenian Maid' and' glorious God ofday €J 

With filent joy the fettling hofts furvey i 
In form of volturesy on the beeches height 
They fit conceard, and wait the future fight. 

The thronging troops obfcure the dufky fieldif 
Horrid with briftling fpears, and gleaming ihields. 70 
As when a general darknefs veils the main^ 
(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain)' 
The waves fcarce heave, the face of ocean fleeps^ 
And a ftill horrour faddens all the deeps s 
Thus in thick orders fettling wide around, 75 

At length composM they iit, and fhake the ground. 
Great He6lor firft amidft both armies broke 
The folemn filence, and'their powers befpoke t 

Hear, all ye Trojan, all ye Grecian bands. 
What my foul prompts, and^what fome God Com- 
mands I to 
Great Jove,, averie our warfiwe tacompoft^ 
Overwhelms the nations with new toils and woei | 
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War with a fiercer tide once mpre cetqnmy 
Till IlioD falli, or till yon navy burnt* 
You then, O princes of the Oreeke ! jfpptar j tj 

*Ti8 He£lor fpeaks, and calls the Gpds to hcArt 
From all your troops k\t6i the boldeft knight. 
And him, the boldeil, Hedor dares to.figku 
Here if I fall, by chance of battle dain, 
JRe his my fpoil, and his thefe arms remain i 90 

But let my body, to my friends return *d» 
By Trojan hands and Trojan flames be bomM. 
And if Apollo, in whofe aid I truft. 
Shall ftretch your daring champion in the dufts 
Jf mine the glory to defpoil the foe ^ 15 

On Phoebus* temple Dl his arms be/low ; 
The breathlefs carcafs to your navy fent, 
Greece on the fhore ihall raiie a monument j 
.Which when fame future maiioer furveys, 
Wafh'd by broad Helkfpont's rcfounding Teas, xoo 
Thus (hall he fay, " A valiant Greek lies there, 
** By Heftor flain, the mighty man of war." 
The ftonc fliall tell your vanquifhM hero's name. 
And diflant ages learn the vi6kor's fame. 

This fierce dciiajice Greece aftonifti'd heard, 195 
BlufhM to refufe, and to accept it fcaiM. 
Stern Mcnclaus fird the filcnce broke. 
And, inly groaning, thus opprobrious fpoket 

Women of Greece I Oh fcandal of your race, 
Whofe coward fouls your manly form difgrace ! no 
How great the (hame, when every age (liall kiMW 
That not a Grecian met thb noble. foe 1 

G0 
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efs, fpiciiitfty iftgloiiMif crMrl 

jr^fe^^viattimatodeiaji ifi| 

i«itt'(bre tbe danger of the daqr* 

n's bohl taik the generous fti-ifo to tryv 

tie hands of God is vi^ory* 

words fcarce fpoIc€» wkh generous ardour 
reft, ; 

Jy Umbt in azure arms hie dreft s 129 

y^Atridesii a fuperior hand 
tch'd thtee.breathlefs om the hoftile ftrand. 
It bnee, thy* fury to compofe* 
gs of Greece^ an awful baad« aroTe t 
their chief, great Agamenuioo, prefsM 115 
ing hand, and this advice addrefsM : 
', O Mdielaua ! would'ft theu run, 
ipt a fate, which prudence bids thee (hun ^ 
though thou art, forbear the rafii defign) 
color's arm is mightier far than thine. 130 
:ct Achilles leam'd its force to fear, 
mbling met this dreadful Ton of war* 

fecure amidft thy focial bandj 

n our caui'e (hall arm fome powerful hand. 

rhtieft warriour of th* Achaiaa name, 135 

bold, and burning with defire of feme, 
f the doubtful honour might forego, 
: the danger, and fo brave the foe. 
id, and tumM his brother*s vengeful mind ; 
)M to reafon, and bis rage reOgnM, 140 

;er bent to ruOi on certain harms i 
'ul friends unbrace his azure arms* 




«U P0PS*8 HOMSK. 

He, from wbofe lipt difine perfiiafimi £ow$p * 
Grave Neftor, then, in gnedul aft anofir. 
Tbot to the Icings he fpoke i What gnef^ v^t ftiwffi 
Attend on Greece^ and all the Grecian name I 14! 
How (hall, alas ! her hoary heroes aoam 
Their ions degenerate, and their vace a icom ^ 
What tears fliall down thy filver beard be foU*d, 
Oh Peleusy old in arms, in wifdom old I 150 

Once with what joy the generous prinoe 'ipould hear 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war | 
Participate their fame, and pleasM enquire 
Each name, each aftion, and each heroes &rei 
Gods ! fliould he fee our warriours trembling ftaod, 
And trembling all before one hoftile hand | 156 

How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die 1 
Oh ! would to all th' immortal powers above, 
Minerva, Phoebus, and almighty Jove 1 i6e 

Vf arc might again roll back, my youth renew. 
And give this arm the fpring which once it knews 
When, fierce in war, where Jardan's waters fall 
1 led my troops to Phea*s trembling wall. 
And with th* Arcadian fpears my prowcfs try*d, 165 
Wh'jTC Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthalion brav*d us in the field. 
Proud, Areithous' dreadful arms to wield ) 
Great Areithous, known from fliore to (hore 
By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 170 

No lance he (hook, nor bent the twanging bow, 
But broke, with thiS| the battle of the £oc. 

Hifli 
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lot by manly force Lycurgut (lew» 
e guileful javelin from the thicket flew^ 
in a winding way his breaft Jaflaird^ j^ 

ught the warriour't thundering mace aml*d« 
i he fell t thofe arms which Mart before 
;iv*n the vanquiihMy now the yi&or bore t 
hen old age had dimm'd Lrycurgut' eyety 
-euthalion he confign'd the prize. 189 

IS with this, he cru(hM our level'd bandsy 
lar*d the trial of the ftrongeft hands | 
)uld the ftrongeft hands his fury ftayi 
w, and fearM, his huge tempeftuous fway, 
) the youngcft of the hoft, appear*d» 185 

youngefty met whom all our army fearM* 
ht the chief t my arms Minerva crown'd 1 
fell the giant o^r a length of ground, 
then he was. Oh were you Neftor now I 
e£lor's felf.lhould want an equal foe. 190 

rarriours, you, that youthful vigour boaft, 
>wer of Greece, th* examples of our hoft^ 
r from fuch fathers, who fuch numbers fway, 
m ftand trembling, and defert the day ? 
warm reproofs the liftening kings inflame j 295 
ine, the nobleft of the Grecian name, 
rted fierce: but far before the reft 
ng of men advancM his dauntlefs breaft s 
)old Tydides, great in arms, appeared y 
ext his bulk gigantic Ajax rear'd i 20^ 

followM J Idomen was there, 
lerion dreadful as the God of Wars 
3 Wifh 
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With thefc Eurypylut and Thou- Sbm^ 
And wife Vlyki^ dot-d tht daring bHid« 
Alt thefe. alike uii)MrM with noblt ngPt t#s 

Demand tht ftgbt» To whomi tbe Pylian &g6 1 

Left thirft of gkury yowr brare foola dividof 
What chief ihall Gombat, let the lots deeidc. 
Whom heaven Ihall chu(e, be hit the chance to raife 
His country's fanM» his own immortal prniie* aia 

The lots produced, each hero iigns his oMm | 
Then in the generars helm the fates an thrown. 
The people pray, with lifted eyes aAd hands. 
And vows like thefe afcend from all the bands, i 
Grant, thou Almighty ! in whofe hand is fate, si 5 
A worthy champion for the Grecian ftate* 
This talk let A; ax or Tydidcs prove. 
Or he, the king of kings, belov'd by Jove !* 

Old Neftor (hook the cafque. By heaven infpirM, 
teapM forth the lot, of every Grctk dcfrr'd. «»• 

This from the right to left the herald bears. 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers j 
Each to his rival yields the mark unknown,. 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own ; 
Surveys th' infcription with rejoicing eyes, iif 

Then cafts before him, and with tranfport cries : 

Warriours ! I claim the lot, and arm with joy | 
Be mine the conqueft of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brighteft arms my limbs inveft. 
To Saturn's fon be all your vows addreft : SJO 

But pray in fccret, lell the fo-a fhould hear. 
And deem your prayers the mean efFcft of fear. 

Said 
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iaid I in feoret f No» your vows declare^ 
II fuch a voice as fills the earth and air. 
a,pfiti there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread, 135 
\jax in all the toils of battle bred ? 
^rom Mrarlike Salamis I drew ray birth, 
\.nd, born to combats, fear no force on earth. 

He faid. The troops, with elevated eyes, 
'mpiore the God whofe thunder rends the ikies t 14^. 
D Father of mankind, fuperior Lord ! 
:)n lofty Ida's holy hill adorM j 
Who in the highed heaven haft fix'd thy throne, 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded and alone s 
[} pant thou,, that Telamon may bear away 24.5 

The praife and conqued of this doubtful day: 
Dr if illuftrious He£lor be thy care. 
That both may claim it, and that both may fliare. 

Now Ajax brac'd his dazling armour on ; 
Skftakth'd in bright fteel the giant-warriour ihonc : 159 
fie moves to combat withmajeftic pace $ . 
>o ftalks in arms the grizly God of Thrace, 
^hen Jove to punifh faithlefs men prepares,- 
fVnd gives whole nations to the wafte of wars, 
g^s march*d the chief, tremendous as a God : 255, 
Grimly he fmird ; earth, trembled as he ftrodea. 
[lis mafTy javelin, quivering in his hand, 
[ie ftood, the bulwark of the Grecian band. 
Through every Argivc heart new tranfport ran ;. 
^t1*roy ftood trembling at the mighty man t 260 
£v*n He^lor pausM ; and, with new doubt opprcft, 
?elt his gi;ieat heart fufpended in hia breaft t. 
:*«PL. I. Q^ Twa*. 
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*Twat Txin to ktk retreat, tivd vHia <o fHr^ 
Himfelf had challenged, and the foe drew neur. 

Stern Teltmon behind hit ample fliield» «<| 

Ai from t brazen tower, o^erloolcM the field • 
Huge was its orb, with Cnvtn thick folds o^ercaft. 
Of tough bulUhides f of foHd brafs the laft, 
(The work of Tychius, who in Hyli dweilM, 
And. all in arts of armoury excelled t) t^Pd. 

This* Aj ax bore before his manly bread:, 
Anc^i threatening, thus his adveHe chief addreftt 

He£lor ! approach my arm, and fmgly know 
What ftrength thou haft, and what the Grecian foe. 
Achilles ftiuns the fight j yet fomt there are, §75 

Not void of foul, and not unflcillM in wai'i 
Let him, una£livc on the fea-l>eat fhore> 
Indulge hh wrath, aiid aid oar arms no moref 
Whole troops of herow Greece bns yet to botft^ 
And fLTids thee one, a famplc of her hoft. afo 

Such as I am, I come to prove thy miglrt | 
No more— be fuddcn, and begin the flight. 

O fon of Telamon, thy country's pride! 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince rcply'd) 
Me as a boy or woman would'ft thou fright, atj 

New to the field, and trembling at the fight ? 
Thou mcct'ft a chief defervrng of thy arms, 
To combat born, and bred amidft alarms 1 
I know to fhift my ground, remount the car. 
Turn, charge, and anfwer every call of war ) a^r 

To right, to left, the dextrous lance I wield. 
And bear thick battle on my ibunding (hieUU 
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)trt open be our fight, and bold etch blow | 
; fteal no conqueft from t noble foe. 

He faid ) and, rifing high above the field 195 

^hirrd the long lance agatnft the fevenfold fliield. 
•'ull on the brafs defcending from above 
Through fix bull-hide^ the furious weapon drove, 
nn in the fcventh it fixM. Then Ajax threw ; 
Through Hc6lor*s fhield the forceful javelin flew, 300 
4is corAet eaters, and his garment rends, 
\nd glancing downwards near his flank defcends. 
The wary Trojan (hrinks, and, bending low 
Seneath hit buckler, difkppoints the blow. 
F'rom their bor'd fiiields the chiefs their javelins drew^ 
Then clofe impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Pierce at the mountain-lions bathM in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 
A.t Ajax, HeCtor his long lance extends $ 
X%e-bliintMl point againft the buckler bends t 310 

But Ajax, watchful as hit foe drew near. 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty fpear j 
[t reached hn neck, with matchlefs ftrength impelled | 
Spouts the black gore:, and dims his (hining ftiield. 
ITcIt cea$*4 -not He6lor thus ; but, (looping down, 315 
In his ftrong hand up-heavM a flinty (lone. 
Black, craggy, vad i to this his force he bends j 
Full on the brazen bofs the (lone defcends j 
The hollow brafs refounded with the (hock* 
Then Ajax feizM the fragment of a rock, i%9 

Apply*d each nerve, and fwingihg round on high, 
With force tempeftuous let the ruin fly t 
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The hitge jloM tlraiidmog tliroai^ Ut buckkr Imkf f 

Hit flackcttM kncct itccir*4 die nimibbg ibdcei 

Gfcat Heaor falls extended an the ield, %%$ 

tei Imlk fopporting OA the ftattcr'd Hiield t 

Her wanted hearenly aid i Apollo*e anght 

Coii£m*d hb finews, and teioi^d to fight. 

And new both heroei thesr bread £nilchioDa dfwrt 

Iniaoiii^ciiclefnNindtheirheadathejriMri }|» 

But dien by heralds* mee the wsord waa giveflf 

The ficrcd miniileri of earth and hcafcn « 

JDiTine TahhjbiiM whom the Greeks emplo^f 

And iage Idseus on die part of Troy, 

Between the fwords their peaceful iceptvea rear'di S35 

And firft Idanis* awfol votce was heatd s 

Forbear, my fons ! yonr farther force to pfove. 
Both dear to men, and both beloved of Jove* 
To either hoft your matdUeis worth is known^ 
Each (bunds yoor praiie, and war it all your own* If^ 
;but now the night extends her awful ihade $ 
The Goddefs paits you s be the night obcy*d« 

To whom great Ajax his high ibul exprefs*d f 
O Sage ! to Heflor be tbefe words addrefsM i 
** Let him who firft provoked our chiefs to fiffnt, S4l 
Let him demand the fan^ion of the night ^ 
If firft he a/k it, I content obey. 
And ceaie the ftrife when He£tor ihows the way«** 

Ob firft of Greeks! (his noble foe rejoined) 1 
Whom heaven adorns, fuperior to thy kind^^ r 

tlTith ftrength of body, and with worth of mind I J 
Now martial law commands us to forbear } 
Hereafter we ftiafl meet In glorious war^ 



ILIAD, Book VIL t 

Some future day ihall lengthen out the ftrife, 
And let the Gods decide of death or life ! 35; 

Since then the night extends her gloomy fhade, 
^nd Heaven enjoins it, be the night obeyM. 
[Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends, 
f\.nd joy the nations whom thy arm defends | 
^s I (hall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 360 

iVho wearies Heaven with vows for He£lor's life. 
3ut let us, on this memorable day, 
Exchange fome gift $ that Greece and Troy may fay, 

* Not hate, but glory, made thefe chiefs contend i 

* And each brave foe was in his foul a friend." 365 
With that, a fword with ftars of filver grac'd, 

The baldrick ftudded, and the (heath enchasM, 

le gave the Greek. The generous Greek beftow^d 

. radiant belt that rich with purple glowM* r 

hen with majeftic grace they quit the plain | 37* 

lis feeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train« 

The Trojan bands returning Hc6lor wait, 

d hail with joy the champion of their (late s 

ip^d great Ajax, they furveyM him round, 

'6, unharmM, and vigorous from his wound. 375 

Troy^s.high gates the godlike man they bear, 

r prefent triumph, as their late defpair. 

t Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed, 

rell-arm*d Greeks to Agamemnon leadv 

r for facriHce the king defign'd, 380 

' five years, and of the nobler kind. 

^im falls ) they ftrip the fmoking hide, 

ift they quarter, and the joints divide j 

Qj Then 
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7ll€ll Jjpft/M tM ItlDMif ut fvpnl pMpMP^ 

Bach takes hit kt, and csdi fMtmt kit 1 

Tilt king liimfelf (an W ao t a r y iga) 

Btfort great Ajax plao^d tiia in^h^ < 

Whtn now tht ragt of biiagtr wat lani ai f d, 

Ntftor» in tach parAiafivt art afiprot'd* 

Tht ftgt wboft coiittMi long bad AniyM lie tai^ )fa 

In wordi IUm tlitTt hit prudent thongltt csfa«t i 

Ilow deari O kingt I tbit fiual dny baa coitl 
Wbat Grttkt are ptrifli*d f wbae a ptopla latt 
What tidtt of blood bairt drnicVd Seamafidim*t Atif t 
Wbat eroudt of htrott fonk, to rife no twwt ! ^i 
Then bear nit» chief t nor let the RiorroW*t ligbt 
Awake tbsr fquadront tt new toilt of ilgfit t 
Sontt i^act tt Ittft ptrmit the wtr to breatbe^ 
While we to fhimet our (ItngbterM friendt befoetlb. 
From the red field their fcatterM bodies betr, 4tt 
And nigh the fleet t funeral ftruAort reari 
80 decert urns their fnowy bones mty ketp. 
And pious childrtn o>r their t(hes wee|». 
Here, where on one promifcuous pile they blazM, 
l^gh o*er them all t general tomb be rais*d $ 405 

Next, to fecure our camp, and naval powers^ 
Raife an embattled wall, with lofty towers j 
From fpace to fpace be ample gates around, 
For pa(nng chartots( and t trench profound* 
So Greece to combat (hall in fafety go, 410 

Nor fear the fierce incurfions of the foe. 
•Twas thut the fage his wholcfome coun(bt niov*d{ 
The Iceptrcd kings of Greece his words appror *d. 

I Mean* 
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Meanwhilei eonven'dl at Pritin*t palace- gate, 
TIk Trojan petra in nightly council fate : 41 5 

A fenate void of order, as of choice | 
Their hearts, were fearfuli and confusM their voice* 
Antenor rifing, thus demands their ear : 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliart, hear I 
*Tis Heaven the counfel of my bi-eaft infpireii 419 
And I but move what every God requires : 
Let Sparta's treafures be this hour rcftor'dy 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the fwora alliance broke^ 
Our impious battles the juli Gods provoke* 415 

As this advice ye pra^ife, or re je^> 
So hope fuccefs, or dread the dire effect*. 

The fenJor fpoke, and Aite. To whom reply'd 
The graceful huiband of the Spartan bride t 
Cold couttfcls> Trojan, may become thy yearti 430 
But found ungrateful in a warnour's cars : 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or art. 
Thy words exprtfs the purpofe of thy heart. 
Thou, in thy time, more found advice halt given » 
But wifdoro hat its date, aiCgnM by Heaven. 435 

Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name I 
Their treafures Til reftore, but not the dame | 
My treafures too, for peace, I will reiign | 
But he this bright poflfeflion ever mine. 
I *Twa8 then, the growing difcord to compofe» 440 
Sclow from his feat the reverend Priam rofe i 
Uis Godrlike afpeA deep attention drew 1 
He paus'd^ Md thefe pacific words cnfue^ 




Ye TrDJftiiti Dtrdant i and MoiUar btndt 1 
Vow take reinlhment m the boor desMikb i 44l 

Guard well the walU, ^relieve 4lie waftch of Biglit» 
Till -die new fun reftora tk& chearM light » 
Then (hall our herald toth* Atridee ftnt. 
Before their fliips proclaim my fofi*a intaat. 
Next let A truce be aik*d« that Troy may irom 4|i 
Her flaughter*d heroett and tbeir bonat iaam | 
That done, <ance more the fate of war be trfdf 
And whofe the conqueft, mighty Joia decide I 

The monarch fpoke I the warrioura (hatchM with hiAt 
(Each at hie poft in armi) a ihort repaft. 45I 

Soon at the rofy mom had wak*d the day» 
To the black (hips Idsut bent hie way ) 
There, to the Tons of Marti in council found. 
He rait'd hit voice } the hoft ftood li(Uning round r ■ 
* Ve font of Atreut, and ye Greekty gi^ ear I 4^ 
The words of Troy and Troy's great monarch hear, 
Pleas'd may ye hear ((b Heaven fuoceed my prayen) 
What Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The fpotls and treafures he to I lion bore, 
(Oh, had he pcrifh'd ere they touchM our (hore !) 4*5 
He proffers injurM Greece ; with large incrcafe 
Ot added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 
But to reftore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requefls in vaim 
Next, O ye chiefs I we a(k a truce, to burn 470 

Our (laughter'd heroes, and their bones inurn. 
That done, once more the fate of war be try*d, 
And whofe the conqur ft| mighty Jove dectdf I 

Tin 
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»ks gave earf but nose the (Uence broke | 
Tjdidet rofe, and rifing fpoke t 475 

oty friends 1 defrauded of your fame, 
fer'd wealth, nor ev*n the Spartan dame. 
ii\ make them ours t fate (hakes their wall» 
already totters to her fall, 
liring chiefs, and all the Grecian name, 4S0 
ral ihouts returned him loud acclaim, 
the King of Kings reje£ls the peace 4 
I him tliou hear'ft the voice of Greece, 
emains ) let funeral flames be fed 
:s corpfe ) I war not with the dead s 485 
four flaugbter'd chiefs on yonder plain, 
y the manes of the (lain t 
, Jove, whofe thupder rolls oa high ! 
d reai-'d his fceptre to the (ky. 
d Troy, where all her princes lay 49* 

* event, the herald bent bis way. 
nd ftanding in the midft, explained 
eje^ed, but the truce obtained, 
their feveral cares the Trojans move s 
I the plains, fome fell the founding grove 1 
; Greeks, defcending on the (bore, 
;recn forefts, and the bodies bore, 
rom forth the chambers of the main* 
facred light on earth agaiii^ 
olden chariot of the day» 50* 

e mountains with a purple ray. 
throngs the Greek and Trojan train 
tape of carnage fearch'd the mournful plain.; 

Scarce 
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Scarce amid the AittKl kit Hog^tt^d frkn4 txpitfe, 
With duft di(hof»ourM» ami <kSonn*4> with gofe. 505 
The woandfl the^ wmlli*<iy tbenr j^ioiit tem tbey M| 
Andy laid along their cart, dcploc'd the dead. 
Sage Priam cheek*d their grief 1 with ftlemf halle 
The bodies decent on their piJet were placed t 
Witb melting heart* the rold renijiiaa th«7 bwaM} 510 
And fadiy fiow to facred Troy retom^d. 
Nor leTa the Greeks their pious foreowa^ Aed,. 
And decent on the pik difpoiSr the dead } 
The cold remains confume with equal can | 
Andy (lowly, fadly, to their Aeet repair. 515, 

Nowy ere the mom had f(reak*d with reddening light 
The doubtfMl confines of the day and night) 
About the dying ilames the Greeks appeared. 
And round the pile a general tomb. they rear*dk 
'llien, to fecure the camp and naval powers, 5S0 

They raisM embattled walls with lofty towers t 
From fpacc to fpace were ample gatci around. 
For pairing chariots j and a trench profound. 
Of large extent j and deep in earth, below, 5S5 

Strong piles infixM flood adverfe to the foe« 

So toiPd the Greeks i meanwhile the Gods above 
In fhining circle round their father Jove, 
AmazM beheld the wondrous works of man t 
Then he, whofe trident fhakes the earth, began i $1$ 

What mortals henceforth fhall our power adorCf 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 
If tiic proud Grecians thus fueccfsfui boaft 
Their rifing bulwarks oa the ii»-bcat coaft ? 

Scf 
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»ng walls Mcvwut.i^ ^ mt]R> j^|j^ 

conAillMly and no vi< n lli f 
ne fliall fill tke work! r t uidt|; 
mt Riom li€f goldtra I extends, 
d* Laeme^n*s divine abodes, 
liant ftruftnres raised by hbouring Gods, 54^ 
K*d and loft, in long oblivion deep. 
ke the hoary monarch of the deep. 
I mighty Thanderer with a frown replies, 
uds the worM, and blackens half the ikies t 
rod of Ocean ! thou, whofe rage can make 54^ 
d £arth*s eternal bafis ihake : 
t>ft of fear from mortal works could mov6 
neft fubje^ of our realms above ? 
*cf the Ain^s refulgent raya are caft, 
Tr is honoured, and thy fame fhall laft. 5.50 
proud work no future age (hall view, 
remain where once the glory grew, 
>*d foundations by thy force (hall fall, 
elmM beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall t 
ts of fand (hall change the former (horej 555 
I vanifhM, and the name no more, 
they in heaven : while o'er the Grecian train» 
Ing fun defcending to the main 
be finifhM work. Their bulls they (lew : 
9m the tents the favory vapours flew. ^ 

V the fleet, amvM from Lemnos' (lands, 
icchus* ble(fings chear'd the generous bands, 
ant wine the rich Eunaeus fent 
ind meafurei to the royal tent* 

(Eunseuif 
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fEfinmn$f whom Hypfipyle of yoro fy 

To Jifoiix flic^enl of hit people* bore) 
The reft diey purchased at their proper ooft. 
And we'll the plenteout freight fupply*d the boft t 
£ach» in exchange, proportionM treafuret gafci 
Some bnft» or iron i fome an ox, or flxTe. 570 

All night they feaft» the Greek and Trojan powers } 
Thofe on the fields, and theie within their towen. 
But JoTO averie the figna of wrath difplay^d. 
And (hot red lightnings through the gloomy fliadet 
Hnmbled they ftood ; pale horrour feix*d on all, 575 
ivhile the deep thunder (hook th* aerial hall. 
Each pourM to Jove, before the bowl was crownM } 
And large libations drenchM the thirfty ground : 
Then late, refreih'd with deep from toils of fight, 
^oyM the balmy bleflings of the night. $%• 
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The Cecond Battle, and the diftreft of the Greeks. 

JUPITER aflemblet a council of the Deities, and 
threatens them with ^the pams of Tarurus if thejr 
aifift either fide : Minerva only obtains of him that 
(he may dire6l the Greeks by her counfelt. The ar- 
Tnies join battle : Jupiter on Mount Ida weighs in bis 
habncea the fates of bath, and affirightt the Gfceks 
Mrith his thunders and lightnings. Neftor alone con- 
tinues in the field, in great danger ; Diomed relieves 
him ; whofe exploits, and thofe of Heflor, are ex- 
cellently defcribed. Juno endeavours to animate 
Neptune to the aiTiftanceof the Greeks, but in vain. 
The a£ls of Teucer, who is at length wounded by 
Hc£lor, and carried off. Juno and Minerva prepare 
to aid the Grecians j but are reftrained by Ins, fent 
from Jupiter. The night puts an end to the battle. 
He£lor continues in the field (the Greeks being dri- 
ven to their fortification before the (hips) and gives 
orders to keep the watch all night in the carap, to 
prevent the enerov from reimbarking and efcaping by 
ilight. They kindle fires through all the field, and 
pafs the night under arms. 

The time of fevcn and twenty days is employed 
from the opening of the poem to the end of this book. 
The fcene here (except of the csledial machines) iiet 
in the field toward the fca-fliore. 
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U R O R A now, fair daughter t>f the dawn. 
Sprinkled wttii rofy light (he dewy lawn ; 
;n Jove comren'd the fenate ^ the iktea, 
sre high Olympus* cloudy tops arife. 
Sire 6f Gods his awful fdeiice broke, 5 

hea^ns attentiTe trembled as he fpoke t 
tleftial ftates, hnmortal Gods 1 gi^ ear, 
' our decree^ and reverence what ye bear ; 
<fix*d decroe, which not all Heaven can move ) 
u Fitt I fulfil tt \ and, ye Powors, ap^ovt I to 
It God but enters yon fodiiddon 6eld, 
» yields adiftance, or but wills to yield | 
: to the flcies with ihame be fliail be driven, 
M with difboneft wovnds, tbe Icorn of be«ven s 
ir, ok ^'frem fteep Olynnpua tiirown, s| 

\n tbe daric Tartarean <gttlf (kali gvoaii, 
1 burning chaim fia'd to ahc brareti ikx>fa, 
looked by heirs inetorabXe doors ) 
[eep beneath «h* infemal «e»ire binil^d, 
rem Jfliat ceimrt to tb* ethereal wodd. wm 

lim who tempts me, dread thofe dire abodes ; 
[ know> tb* jAOmigbty is tht Oodl of Oods. 

Lea^M 
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League all your forces then, ye Powers above. 
Join all, and try th* omnipotenoe of Jove s 
Let down our golden cverlafting chain, tf 

Whofe ftrong embrace holds heaven j^ and ezriti, and 

main i 
Strive all, of mortal and iipmortal birth. 
To drag, by this, the Thunderer down to eanh t 
Ye drive in vain 1 If I but ftretch this hand, 
I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the land f p 

I fix the chain to great Olympus* height. 
And the vaft world hangs trembling in my (ight! 
For Aich I reign, unbounded and above | 
And fuch are men and Gods, compared to Jove* 

Th' Almighty fpoke, nor durft the Powers reply, 35, 
A reverend honour filencM all the (ky j 
Trembling they flood before their 8ov€reign*s look } 
At length his bcft-belov'd, the Power of Wifdom,fpoke, 

Oh firft and greatcft ! God, by Gods adorM I 
Wc own thy might, our Father and our Lord I 40 
But ah ! permit to pity human ftate t. 
If not to help, at lead lament their fato. 
From fields forbidden we fubmifs refrain. 
With arms unaiding mourn our Argivcs (laini 
Yet grant my counfcls ftill their breads may move, 45, 
Or all mud perifh in the wrath of Jove. 

The cloud-compelling God her fuit approvM, 
And fmird fupcriour on his bed-belov'd. 
Then call'd hit courfers, and his chariot took|, 
The dcdfad firmament beneath them (hooks 5». 

Kapt by th* aethereal deeds the chariot roird |, 
Braf$ were theii hoofi, their curling manes of gold. 

Of 
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Of hcaven't undrofly gold the God's array 

Refulgent, flafh'd intolerable day. 

High on the throne be ihines i his courfers fly sSt 

jBetween th' extended earth and (tarry iky. 

But when to Ida's topmoft height he came, 

(Fair nuric of fountains, and of favage game) 

Where, o'er her pointed fummits proudly raisM, 

His fane brcath'd odours, and his altars blaz'd : 4o 

There, from his radiant car the facred Sire. 

Of Gods and men released the deeds of fire : 

Blue ambient miils th' immortal deeds embracM ; 

High on the cloudy point his feat he plac'd i 

Thence his broad eye the fubjeft world furveys, Cg 

The. town, and tents, . and navigable feas. 

Now had the Grecians fnatch'd a fhort repaft. 
And buckled oiv their fhining arms with hade. 
Troy rouz'd as foon j for on this dreadful day 
X^e fate of fathers, wives, and infants, lay. 7^ 

The gates unfolding pour. forth all their train ; 
Squadrons on fquadrons cloud the dufky plain 1 
Men, deeds, and chariots^ (hake the trembling ground ; 
The tumult thickens, and the ikies refound. 
Jind now with ihouts the iKocking armies clos'd, 75 
^o lances lances, fhields to ihields oppos'd. 
Hod againd hod with (hadowy legions drew. 
The founding darts in iron tempeds dew, 
Vi^lovs and vanquiih'd join promifcuous cries, 
^Xriumphant ihouts and dying groans arife $ Sd 

With dreaming blood the dippery fields are dy'd, 
And flaughter'd heroes fwell the dreadful tide. 
..Vf^.It ' R. Long:, 




Ltffig It the meritiiig bcum Mcniiiiig bvtfhf. 
O'er heaven's clear acore tpiHd the ftcrad li^ti 
tSommiitttal cfcath the fate of war confetinda, 9f 

Each adverfc hattle gor*d with equal wottndt. 
•But when the fun the htighr of heaven afcmidf | 
The Sire of Ood« hit goliden fblet Atfpende, 
^With equal hand t in theft exploi^d the fate 
'Of Greece and Troy, and poSs*d the tnightf weight* 
Preft'd with ttf Toad, the Of eeitff balance lies 
Xx>w funk on earth, the Trojan ftrfjeee the fluee* 
Then Jove from fda'i top hit horro^ QireMitf 
The cloudi burft dreadfoT o*er the Grecian heM!i r 
Thick Ifghtningf ffaflri the muttermg thunder roll«| 
Their ftrength he withert, and unrnaai their Aralf* 
Before his wrath the tremhting hofti retire} 
The God in terrours, and the Ikici on An, 
Nor great Idomencuf that fight am?d bear* 
Kor each ftern Ajax, thunderholft of war i teo 

Nor he, the king of men, th* alarm fuftain'di 
Ncftor alone amidft the Aorm rcmainM. 
Unwilling he remained, for Farit* dart 
Had pierc'd his courfer in a mortal parts 
FixM in the forehead where the fpringing mane tOf 
CurlM o'er the brow^ it ftung him to the brain 4 
Mad with his anguiHli he begins to rear, 
Paw with his hoofs aloff, and lafh the air. 
Scarce had his faulchion cut the reins, and freed 
Til' incumber'J chariot from the dying fteed, lie 
When dreadful HefVori thundering through tiiewiTf 
Pour'd to the tumult on hii whirlmg car« 
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ay. had ftretch'd beneath his matchWia hand 

ary raonarch of the Pylian band. 

>raed beheld x frooi forth the croud 1x5 

'd, and on UlyOfe* caJl'd aloud. 

her, oh whither does Ulyfles run ? 

It unworthy great Laertes* Ton ! 

vith the yulgar fliall thy fate be founds 

n the back» a vile^ diflioneft w:ound ? xm 

a^ fave from He6lor*$ direful rage 
ry of the Greeks, the Pylian fage. 
tlcfs words are loft unheard in air. 
Peeks the Hiips, and (helters there, 
i Tydides to the refcue goes, 115 

! warriour *niidft a hoft of focf | 
he cpurfers with a fudden fpriflg 
d, and ana(iou| thus befpoke the kiagi 

perils, father I wait th' unequal fight | 
>uQger champions will opprefs thy might. X30 
OS no more with ancient vigour glow j 

thy fervant, and thy courfera How. 
fte, afcend my feat, and from the car 
the ftecdf of Tros^i renown'd in war^ 
. alike to tucni to ilop, to chace, j|5 

the fight, or urge the rapid race : 

te ohey'd JEneas' guiding rein $ 

ou thy chaript to our faithful train t 

}(• againft yon Trojans will we go, 

. great He^lor want an equal foe j jj^ 

hfi is, e?*n be may learn to fear 
fty fuj7 of my flying fpcar. 

R X Thus 



S44 POPE'S HOMER. 

Thut fiid the chief } and Neftor, ikillM in war. 
Approves hit counfel, and afcends the car : 
The ftceds he left, their trnfty fenrants hold ; 14.$ 

£ur}'medori, and Stheneint the bold: 
The reverend charioteer directs the courfb. 
And ttrains his aged arm to hUh the horie. 
He^or they face ; unknowing how to fear, 
Tierce he drove on 5 Tydides whirl'd his fpear. 15$ 
The rpear with erring haf(e miftook its way> 
But plungM in Eniopeus* bofom lay* 
His opening' hand in death forfakes the rein ; 
The fteeds fly back : he falls, and fpums the jrfatn* 
Creat He£h>r furrows for his (errant killed, i$$. 

Yet unreveng*d permits to prefs the field { 
Till, to fupply his place and rule the car». 
Rofe Archeptolemus, the fierce in war. 
And now had death and horrour coverM all ; 
Like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall s 60 
Indos'd had bled : but Jove with awful found 
Kv>Il\{ the big thunder o*cr the vaft profound : 
Fi 11 in Tydides* fece the lightning flew 5 
The ground before him flamM with fulphur blue ; 
The quivering fteeds fell proftrate at the fight ; i6| 
And Neftor's trembling hand conf^fsM his fright $ 
He drop*d the reins } and, (hook with facred dready 
Thus, turning, wam*d th' intrepid Diomed x 

O chief f too daring in thy friend*s defence^ 
Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 179 

This day, averie, the Sovereign of the flciea 
AliiiU great He^ori aad our palm denies 

Sosat 



I 
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Some other fun may fee the happier hour. 
When Greece (hall cooquer by his heavenly power. 
*Tis not in man his fixM decree to move : 175 

The great will glory to fubmit to Jove. 

O reverend prince 1 (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful , and thy words are wife. 
But ah, what grief, (hould haughty He^or boaft, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaft ! 180 

Before that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame. 
Overwhelm me, earth i and hide a warriour's fliame. 
To whom Gerenian Neftor thus replyM t 
Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's pride ? 
He6lor may vaunt, but who (hall heed the boaft ? 
Not thofe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hoft. 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loft ; 
Not ev'n a Phrygian dame, who dreads the fword 
^hat laid in duft her lov'd, lamented lord. 
He faid, and hafty o'er the gafping throng 190 

Drives the fwift fteeds ; the chariot fmokes along. 
The (houts of Trojans thicken in the wind j 
The ftorm of hiding javelins pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that (hakes the folid (kies, 
PlcasM He6lor braves the warriour as he flies. 195 
Go, mighty hero, gracM above the reft 
In feats of council and the fumptuous fcaft ; 
Now hope no more thofe honours from thy train | 
Go, lefs than woman, in the form of man ! 
To fcale our walls, to wrap our towers in flamesi 100 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames. 
Thy once proud hopes, prefumptuous prince ! are fled 
fld» arm (ball reach thy Heart, and ftretdi tliee dead. 

R 3 ^UNN 
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Xow fisars diffTxacfe hisiy ana bow bipcs niTftey 
To ftop ill* co infers , and to ftaod the fi^jbt ; 265 

Thrice tum'd the chief, and thrice imperial Jorc 
On Ida*s fummits thunderM from aborr : 
Great He^or heard ; he f\w the fta/bing light, 
(The fign of conqceft) and thus ixrg*d the fight : 

Hear, every Trojan, Lyrian, Darcbn band, »• 

Afl'fx'n^d in war, and dreadfal band to hand. 
Be mindful of the wmths jour arms bave won^ 
Yoor great forefathers* gforxes, and jimr own. 
Heard ye the Toice of Jove ? Saccefs and fame 
Awart on Troy, on Greece eternal fharne. 115 

la vain they flcnlk behind their boafkd wall. 
Weak bulwarks '. deftra'd by this arm to fall. 
High o*er their flighted trench ocr fteeds fhall bomd; 
And pafs viflorioas o^er the leveled monnd. 
Soon as before yon hollow (hips we ftand, s20 

JTight each with flames, and tofs the blazing brand 5 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in fmoke and fiies. 
All Greece, cnccmpafs'd, in one blaze expires. 

Furious he faid j then, bending o'er the yoke, 
EncouragM his proud fteed^, while thus he /poke: 115 
Now, Xonthus, -<^thca, Lampns ! urge the chace. 
And, thou, Podargus ! prove thy generous race ; 
Be fleet, be fearhfs, this important day. 
And ail your mailer's well-fpent care repay. 
For this, high-fed in plenteous ftalls ye ftand, ij^ 
Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princefs' hand ; 
For this my fpoufc, of great Action's line. 
So oft has fleep'd the ftrengthesing grain in wine. 
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: purfitey now thunder ancontrolM | 
> feize rich Neftor*s ihield of gold | 135 

eus* fhoulders drip the codly load, 
arms, the labour of a God : 
c gain, then viftory, ye powers I 
t$ this glorious night, the fleet is ours, 
ard, deep ang^ifh Hung Saturnia's foul $ 
her throne that (hook the (larry pole : 
to Neptune : Thou, whofe force can make 
ft earth from her foundations Oiake, 

tlie Greeks by fates unjuil oppi-eii, 

thy heart in that immortal breaft f 145 

, Helice, thy power obey, 
unceafmg on thine altars lay. 

the Deities of Geeece combine, 
B gloomy Thunderer might repine 1 
d he fit, with fcarce a God to friend> ^50 
is Trojans to the Hiades dcfcend : 
le fcene from his Idxan bower } 
1 profpefl to the fullen Power ! 
; with wrath rejects the rafh defign 1 
;, what madnefs, furious Queen, is thine t 
with the Higheft. All above 
d tremble at the hand of Jove, 
dlike He^or, to whofe matchlefs> might, 
the glory of the dcftlnM fight, 

on fquadroDS drives, and fills the fields 
e«rangM chariots, and with thickened fliieldl. 
; deep trench in length extended lay, 
1 troops Hand wedgM in firm array, 

R4 A dreads 
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A dreadful front ! dicy.ftake tht fanttdt. Mid t 
With long-deftrojfing iamet the Koftik Aett. 
The king4>f men, by Jono*t tdfhif^dp 
ToiVd through the tento, and all hia amy Bfd 
Swift at he taorM, he lifted in hia band 
Hit porple robe, bright enfign of command* 
High on the midmoft bark the king appeared i 
There, from Ulyflet* deck hia voice waa hcsrds 
To Ajax and Achilles reachM the ib«nd» 
Whofe diftant ihipa the guarded navy boond. 
Oh Argtvet I diame of human race } be cry'd^ 
(The hoUow^eflels to-hia voice.reply'd) 
Where now are all yoor-glonouf boaia of yon 
Your hafty triwnpha on-tbe Lemntan ihore f 
Each fearleffli liero daree an hundred fota,- 
While tb&ieaft iaftt, and while the goblet flowi 
JBttt who.to meet one 4nartial man is found. 
When the fight rages, and the flames fiirround 
O mighty Jove! oh fire of the diftrefs'd I 
Was erer king like me, like me opprefsM ? 
With power immenfe, with juftice arm*d in vai 
My glory ravifti'd, and my people flain I 
To thee my vows were breath M from every flxo 
What altar finok'd not with our vidlims* gore ? 
With fat of bulls I fed the conftant flame. 
And aflcM deftn]6lion to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious God ! far humbler our demand 1 
^Give thefe at leaft t* efcape from He£^or*s hand 
And fave the relicks of the Grecian land I 
Thus pray *d the king ; and Heaven's great Fatb 
*Hts vows, in bitternefs<pf ibul preferred j 
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The wrath s^>pea8M, by happy figns declaret 9 29$ 

And gives the people to their monarches prayers* 

His eagle, faCred bird of Heaven I he fent, 

A fawii his talons trufs^d (divine portent !) 

High o'er the wondering hofts he foar'd above. 

Who paid their vows to Panomphaean Jove j 309 

Then let the prey before his altar fall. 

The Greeks beheld, and tranfport feie^d «n -all x 

Encouraged by the fign, the troops revive, 

And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 

Tydides fivR of all the Grecian force, 305 

O'er the broad ditch impeird his foaming horfe, 

Pierc'd the deep ranks, their ftrongeflf battle tore. 

And dyM his javelin red with Trojan gore. 

Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was his fire) 

With flying courfcrs (hun*d his dreadful urez )!• 

Struck through the back, the Phi7gian fell opprefl; 

The dart drove on, and iflued at his breafl 1 

Headlong he quits the car $ his arms refoundi 

His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 

Forth nifh a tide of Greeks, the paflage freed | 3x5 

Th* Atridse firft, th* Ajaces next fucceed: 

Meriones, like Mars in arms renowned. 

And God-like Idomen, now pafsM the mound t > 

£vsmoii*s fon next tfTues to the foe, 

And I ail, young Teucer with his bended bow. 3x0 

Secure behind the Telamonian fhield 

The ikilful archer wide furvcyM the field. 

With every (haft fome hoftile victim flew. 

Then cloie beneath the fe?en-f9ld orb withdrew : 

< 4 The 




TtecenibiMiMfluitl^wlMftartknH^ jty 

Iftim fer<flAfty !• tlM moilMi^tanM. 

Thus Ait»iMwit lu» brodMr w thf Md, 

Mom M iM oMm, nd toTM tiM iiianig ikkia; 

Who firi hy T€imr?t »oi«al anowtlilid)^ 

•rilochut I ihm lUl OnatsMdnid i. }]f 

TIm god-like L yo ofihoa sect pnft*^ llM|ikbb« 

With CtMwmi— » Dtttor* OpfaeMts Ibm t 

Bold HamopiMi bmthlcft fmk to.8miad i 

The bloody fil«<fnat Mmiilipi^ cfoum'd* 

Httpi fell on iMtppt ftd trophict of ;htft «f^. nf 

A Troiin gboft atttiidcd every dart. 

Great Agtmemaoii iriewe with joyful eye 

The ranks grow tfaiimer aa hat arrowa By % 

Oh youth for ever dear ! (the monarch cry*d) 

Thus, alwaye thus, thy early worth be tfy*df }## 

Thy brave enample Ihall retrieve our.boft^ 

Thy country^ (avioor, and thy fathcr^t honftl* 

Sprung from an alienee bed thy fire to grace» 

The vigorout oflftpring of a ftol^ embrace* 

Proud of hit boy, he ownM the generout iimmtf 145 

And the brave Con repayt hit caret with flame. 

Now hear a rooiuirch*t vow s If Heaven* t high Powers 

Give me to rase Troy*t long-dtfeuded -towert } 

AVhateyer treafuret Greece for me defign, 

The next rich honorary gift be thine t ^§$ 

Some golden tripod, or diilingQilh*d car» 

'With courfeca dveadAil in the ranke of wor^. 

Or fome fair capdve whom thy eyea approve 

Shall rtcompenfbahe «vafrionr*4 4oila vidthiove. . 

To 
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; To this the chief i With fnik the reft in^re, 33^ 
Nor urge a foul already dWd w^th lire. 
What ftrength I have, be now in battle try*d, 
Till every (haft in Phrygian blood be dy'd. 
Since rallying from our wall we forced the foe. 
Still aimM at He6^or have I bent my bow 1 j^^ 

Eight forky arrows from this hand have ^d. 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie deadi 
But fure fome God denies me to deftroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy. 

He faidy and Mrang*d the ftring. The weapon fHe» 
At HeAor^B bread, and fmgs along the ikies t 
He mifs'd the mark ; but piercM Gorgythio*8 heant. 
And drenchM in royal blood the thirfty dart^ 
(Fair Caftianira, nymph of form divine, 
T-his offspring added to king Priam's line. 3^41 

As full-blown poppies, overcharged with rain. 
Decline the head, and drooping kifs the plain s 
So fmkt the youth t his bcavteous head, depreft 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breofl. 
Another fhaft the raging archer drew i ^f 

That other ihaft with erring fury flew, 
(Prom Htftor Phoebus ««m*d the flying wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltlefs to the ground t 
Thy breaft, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore. 
And dipt' its feathers in no ^vulgar gore. ^%0 

Headlong he fiillt t his fudden fall alarms 
The fteeds, that ftartle at his founding arms* 
Heeler with grief his charioteer beheld, 
AH pale and brtathleiao^ the iangmot 4ekk 

Then 
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TlinifNdtCcl»iMM«dirtatlwf«iii» • ||| 

Q^U bit Mflrt ear, tii4 iCoct on tlMptaia* 
Driatffttl lif imifti from «irtli t Aoiit lit took, 
And mibM on Ttucor wifh tko lifM rotlu 
Tbo ymttk tUvady ftnOnM tbo forcsAil foir | 
9I0 fliflft tlnody 10 bit Aouyor 4ft«ri |^ 

Tbt ft(itb«r b bU baa4, {lift wiflg'a for iifbi, 
Toiicb*4 wbora tbo nock mmI bolloir obot mnim$ 
Tboroi wbcrotbo^naiifobiiititbf obMMlboiii^ 
Tbcf furiooft cbiof 4i(cbtrg'il tbo eraggy ioiiof 
Tfm bow-Mng btirft btneatb tbo pomlerottt blow, ^§ 
Afiil bit noffibM baa4 diCmWd bit uitUft bow* 
He Uil s bat Ajax bit broad ibitld dlfplay^d, 
And (creeii*d hit brother with a mighty ibadof 
Till great Alaftor, and Mecifthtut, bore 
^ke »batter*d archer groaning to the (bore. 400 

Tf oy yet found grace before tb* Olympian Sire, 
lie arm*d their handf , and /iird their breaflt with fire* 
TheOreektt repult*d, retreat behind their wall. 
Or in the trench on heapt confuf*dly fall, 
^irft of the (oc, great Ht^lor march'd along, 405 

With terroitr cioath*d, an«l more than morul ftrong* 
At the bold hound, that givce the lion chace. 
With beating bofom, and with eager pace, 
Ilangt o\\ hit haunch, or fattent on hie heele, 
^Ouardi Ah ho turn*, and circlet a» he wheelt 1 410 
Thui oft the Oreciuni turned, but ftill they ilew| 
T\nt% following lieflor ftill the hindmoft Hew* 
%Vher flying they had pafe*d the trench profound, 
Jiskd many a chief lay gafping on the ground 1 

Before 
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ore the (hips a de{Jperate ihind thty inade^ 415 

d fir*d the troopB» and caird the Gocb to aicL 
rce on his rattling chariot Hc^r came ) 
eyes like Gorgon (hot a fanguine flame 
at withered all tbeip boft t like Mars he ftood ; 
e as the monfter, dreadful as the Godt. 4^^ 

eir ftrong diftrefs the wife of Jove furvey*d | 
en penfive thus^ to- War^s triumphant Maid 1 
>h daughter <»f that God^ whofe arm. can wield 
' avenging bolt, and. (hake the fable fliield-l 
w, in this moment of her laft defpair, 49^ 

ill wretched Greece no more confefs our tarc» 
ndemn^d to fuHer the £ulL force of fate, 
d drain. the dwgs of Heaven's, relfntlefs hate ? 
ds ! (hall. one raging hand thut.level alii 
bat numbers fell! what numbers yet (hall fallt 
liat povvcer divine (hall He£lor*s> wrath a(ruage f 
11 fwells the (laughter^ and ftill grows the rage t 
»o fpake th* imperie] Regent of the ikies* 
• whom the Goddefs^ v«ith the aaure eyes i. 
ng fmce had He£Vor ftainM theie (ields with gore^. 
etch*d by fom&Argive on bis native (bore { 
ittHe above, the Sixe of Heaven, withftands, 
xks our attempts, andflights our juft demandl* 
le ftubbom God, inflexible and hard* 
rgets my finrvice and deferv'd reward 1 449 

ir*d I, for this, his favoiNrite* * fon diftrefsM^ 
fteiiv Euriftheus with long labours prefsM f 
beg^M, with tears he beggM, in deep difmay .| 
iiot from heaven, and gave, his aim .the day* 

Ok 
• Herculeft« 
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tOhloAmf vnBom ksoMn tkia dte temit^ 
Whe» !• 1^ Pliiio!rglaani)r gaM^ki fMOt i 
The triple 4og kad iwfar fehrkb ciiaiii». 
Kor Styx been eroftM, nor beU eoifAerVI m vat 
llTeHe to ne of all lite boaten of Gocbt 
^1%^ ThetU* Ant^e pardal Tbumlefer node. 
To graM her gleoiiiy» ieive^ retetiag^fiMi^ 
My ho)>ee are fniimttfy and my OiMte vsdooe 
^me fetupe imf, perhajN^ he mwf he mMm% 
To call 4m hkuNey'd Maid hb heft bdev^cL 
aiftfte, launch thy> chariei^ dupo^ yea nak* tan 
rMyfelf tnll arm; and thunder at thy fidt. 
TheDyGoddefel fayi fMll IMtor gjleey ^hea, 
(Thai fetffonr of the&fedbe, that Iiteof moi] 
When JuDo'e iblf^ aadFallae fliatt appear. 
All ireadfal in the crimlhn walks of war I 
Whatnaghtf Trojan then, on yonder fliooe^ 
Explnng, pale, and terrible no more^ 
Shall feaft the lowlf, and giot the doge vnA got 
She cea8*dy and Juno reined the Aeede wKh ca 
(He^en^t zmM emprcft, Saturn^s other heir) 
PallaSi raeanwhile, her various veil unbonndy 
With flowers adorned, with art immortal crown* 
The radiant robe her facred fingers wom 
Floats in rich waves, and fpreads the court of Jc 
Hir father^s arms her mighty limbs tnveft. 
His cuirais blazes on her ample breaft* 
The vigorous Power the trembling car afcendaf 
Shook by her arm, the maiTy javelin bends { 
Huge, ponderous, irong ! that, when her fury h 
4Voad tyrants humbles, and whole hgft» overturn 
^\ 'Si 

i 
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SBtumia lendt the ki(h ; the cotHrfert By ^ 
-Smooth glides tb« chariot through the liquid lky« 
Heaven a gates fpontaneous open to the Powers^ 
Heaven^s golden gates, kept by the winged Hours. 
^ommiilionM in alternate watch they ftand, 4S0 

The fun^s bright portals and the ikies comraand j 
Clofe, or unfold, th* eternal gates of day, 
Bar heaven with clouds, or roll thofe clouds away. 
The founding hinges ring, the clouds divide; 
Prone down the fteep of heaven their oourfethey guid^ 
JBut Jove incensM, from Ida's top furvey'd. 
And thus enjoinM the raany-coIourM Maid : 

Thaumantia! mount the winds, and ftop their car; 
Againft the Higheft who (hall wage the war? 
If furious yet they dare the vain debate, ^^^ 

Thus have I QK>ke, and what I fpeak is Pate. 
Their courfcrs crufh*d beneath the ^wheels fhall lie, 
Their car in fragments fcattcr'd o*er the iky j 
My lightning thefe rebellious ihall confound, 
^nd hurl them flaming, headlong to the groundy 49]; 
^ondemn*d for ten revolving years to weep 
''he wounds imprefsM by burning thunder deep« 
•} (hall Minerva learn to fear our ire, 
or darer to combat her^s and nature's Sire* 
r Juno, headftrong and imperious ftiU, j^ 

e claims fome title to tranfgrefs oiur wilL 
>w]ft as the wind, the vapous^<^our'd Maid 
m Ida's top her golden wings difplay'd ; 
great OlympUs' fhining gates flie flies, 
re meets the chariot ruflikig down the flcies, 505 

Keiftirain* 
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Itdbtint tbtir frogrtTt from itm b right iltofai 
And I^Mkt tlM nndfttt «f th« 9il« of ^Oodb. 

Wbiu fmtyf Goddeflb I wbtt ngo cia ido 
Celeibl miiidt to tciapt tho wrath ^Jmmi- 
JMifty obedient to hit higb^conmaad |fr 
Thie h hk wonli md knaw^ bit wonl tell Ai 
Hit ligbtmng 3rour rebellMMi iball oenfowid^. 
Aod burl you btadlongi fltONiif to tbo fWPiuid 
Your bof:fte.crttibTd beneatb tbe wbcclt Iball U 
Your c«r in ftsgnieiitt icattafd o*tr.Mi#iAr^ 
Yourftlvet coudennM ten ipiUng yem:ta,frif| 
The wouode i»preift*d.fagr buniisg,tlMU»4ct4i|^ 
io iball Mincnra leacn to/ear.b}a jrC| 
liVor dare to combaJt ber*$.aiid^ata«*fi,ttfe«. . 
^or Junoi beadftrong and imperioui ftil)» . 
She claimi fame title to. tran^eff hU will 4 
But tbee wbat defp^rate iniblence hat driveSf, 
To lift tby lance againft.tbe King of bearen f 
Tbeny mounting on thf pinions of tbe wind« 
4be flew I and Juno tbuf ber.rage reil|gn*d i 

O daughter of that Gpd^ wbofe arm can wiei 
Th* avenging bolt| and (bake the dreadful (hull 
No more let bcingf.of.Ajperior birth 
Contend wi(h Jove for this low race of eartKt. 
T/iumphant now, now roiferably ilain^ 
They breathe or perifli as the Fates oirdain> 
But Jpve's high counfels fulj effiea iball fipd.i 
Andy ever conftant^ ever rule mankind. 

She fpoke, and backward tum'd ber fteeds o; 
Adorn*d with manes of |;old, ^n4 bcav^nly bri^ 
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The How unloot'd them, panting as thty ftood. 
And hcap'd their mangert with arobrofial food. 
There ty'd, they reft in high celeftial ftalls; 
The chariot propt againft the cryftal walls. 
The pcnfivc Goddeffcs, abaih'd, contr©rd, 54* 

Mix with the Gods, and fill their feat* of gold. 

And now the Thunderer meditates hia flight 
From Ida's fummits to th* Olympian heights 
Swifter than thought the wheels inftin£live fly. 
Flame through the vail of air, and reach the fky. 545 
*Twas Neptune's charge his courfers to unbrace, 
And fix the car on its immortal bafe s 
There ftood the chariot, beaming forth its rays, 
Till with a /nowy veil he fcreeen'd the blaze. 
Be, whofe alUconfcious eyes the world behold, 55^ 
Th* eternal Thunderer, fat thron'd in gold) 
High heaven the footftool of his feet he makes. 
And wide beneath him all Olympus (hakes. 
Trembling afar th* offending Powers appeared, 
Coofvs'd and filent, for his frown they fear'd. 5^5 
He faw their foul, and thus his word imparts : 
Pallas and Juno ! fay, why heave your hearts ? 
Soon was your battle o'er : proud Troy retir'd 
Before your face, and in your wrath expired. 
But know, who'er almighty power withftand I 560 

Unmatch'd our force, unconquerM is our hand t 
Who fiiall the Sovereign of the ikies control ? 
Not all the Gods that crown the ftarry pole. 
Your hearts (hall tremble, if our arras we take, 
^nd each. immortal nerve with horror (hake, 565 

Vol, I. S Foi 



1 



•HI P0PB*8 HOMIft. 

r« aw I %<^ «i4 v^ I ^ptftk AiiU Aandi 
WWt |«vMr fotV pnnokn our lifted kud^ 
€^ tiM «w lull ao matt fluU hold lui place | 
Cat <A w«i«^'^fi»«k tb* Ktherad race. 

JaM aai Faliat, gmviaf , hear tbe doom, 570 

lat hiaAtlMir lank ob HioaU woes to come. 
TVi^ Ikm aaftr fvallM Miatnra^t breaft, 
TV ywrfmt Ga d dift yai btr wraA repiaft t 
1^ JaM^, vR^omt of ngt, itpUet > 
^^tobafttbouiud.Obt^Fnnitofthcikietl 5^5 

^tn^ aaU iMMupoltacc iavtft tby tbrone | 
* 1^4 ilMa« t«> punidb ) ours to grieve alone. 
>\>t 0:>eevxw« ^cve» abaadoa'd by btr fate, 
To O^-ta^ tbe Ure^ cOf tby uiuneaAirM bate 1 
Khm^ MJU tUt^4«iiien we fabmift refrain, 5S0 

W li^ Altai' wMttdiaf: fee our Argtvet fiain { 
Y%<< ^^tti «w cxMiaiUt ftUl tboir breafts nay movei 
I «^ t x\\ iSomM pctidi in tbe rage of Jove. 

^^c cUviici^^ tbu$. And tbus the God replies t 
>^-|k' t^xJU fbc c1<hk1«, and blackens all the tfkies 1 5^ 
Vi,' At^^A-ftm^r foa, awaked by loud alarms, 
S*^*;! K-x- th* Almii^hty Thundcixr in arms, 
>\ Ml Nv4^^i ivt' Ai^ivts then Aiall load the plains, 
rv-:;- lA^^Aut crcs iball view, and view in vain. 
N^ »:»*'! ^iT«i UeCW cealb the rage of fight, 590 
IV w*r.v lUmiu^, and tby Greeka in flight, 

"^4 ibe d4y. when certain fates ordain 1 

> Av^biUcii (bia Patffoclaa flain) > 

k ven^aate, aad lay wafte the plain. 3 

ik ti^te^ aor eaaft tbou lura iu courfe 595 

tby 1^1 with all Iby rebel force. 
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Flj9 if thoA wilt, to earths remoteft bounds 
Where on her vtmoft rerge the ftas refound | 
Where eursM lapetus and Saturn dwell, 
$*aft by the brink, within the ileams of hell ; 
No fun e'er gilds the gloomy horrours there; 
No chearful gales refrefli the lazy air j 
There arm once more the bold Titanian band 5 
And arm in vain ; for what I will, (hall (hind. 

Now'deep in ocean funk the lamp of light, 6c 

And drew behind the cloudy veil of night i 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams dccayM j 
The Greeks, rejoicing, blefs the friendly (hade. 
The vigors keep the field j and He£lor calls 
A martial council near the navy walls : 610 

Thefe to Scamander^s bank apart he led, 
Where, thinly fcatter^d, lay the heaps of dead. 
Th^ a(rembled chiefs, defcending on the ground. 
Attend his order, and their prince furround. 
\ mafly fpcar he bore of mighty ftrenglh, 615 

>f full ten cubits was the lancets length ; 
"he point was brafs, refulgent to behold, 
ix'd to the wood with circling rings of gold : 
le noble He6lor on this lance reclin'd, 
id, bending forward, thus rcveaPd his mind : 629 
Tc valiant Trojans, with attention hear ! 
Dardan bands, and generous aids, give ear 1 
s day, we hop^d, would wrap in conquering flame 
:ce with her (hips, and crown our toils with fame, 
darknefs now, to fave the cowards, falls, ' Ci$ 
guards them trembling in their wooden walls. 

S a 0>at>^ 



^4o POPE^S HOMER. 

iJhtj the Night, tnd ufc her peaceful bour« 
0«r ftceds to firag«, and refreih our powers. 
Straight from the town be (heep and oxen foughtf 
Aod Hrengthcning bread, and generous wine, bt 
brought. ^|6 

Wide o*er tho iicld» high biasing to the (kj. 
Let Bumtnoas fires the abftnt Tun fnpplyy 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raiCr, 
Tdl the bright mom her purple beam difplayf i 
LeA* in the filence and the (hades of night, 6j| 

Greece ocl her fable (hips attempt her flight. 
Net unmoleiled let the wretches gain 
Their lefty decks, or fafcly cleave the main ^ 
Some ho((ile wcund let erery dart beftow, 
Some Lilting taken of the Phrygian foe { 6^9 

Wounds, that Ion:; h<nce may alk their tpoufes^ carf> 
And warn th^ir thiUiren from a Trojan war. 
Nv>Nv thtvu'^h tbis crcuit of our llion wall, 
\.Kf 1 1. u%l h«rilvls tound the foiemn call; 
*; .' H<d the fucj w;tli hoary honours crown'd, 64$ 

At .1 I'c.TnVict'i voMths, our battlements furround. 
Kmn be the guarvl. vrhJc diltart lie our powers. 
And l«rt the nutron^ h.in^r with lights the towers : 
Lttk, under cortrt ct" th midnight (hade, 
TU' mttdiou? fv'e tho naSwcd town invade. 65O 

^ntHs:c. to-night. theU oniers to obey ; 
A nobler chirge ihill rouz*; the dawning day. 
The Uods, I trud. (hill give to Hei5lor*s hand, 
Kivm thele dctelled t'jcs to free the land, 

no plow'd, with fates averfe, the watery way } ^55 
Trvjjktx vuhums a prcdeftin'd prey. 

Our 
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omnton fiifetf mni be now the em i 
MA uk morning ptinti the fields of sir, 
i*d in bright trms let every troop engage, 
he fir^ fleet behold the battle rage. 660 

» then ihall Heflor and Tydides prove, 
c fa^ are heavteft in the fcales of Jove ! 
.orrow*t light (oh hafte the glorioui morn {) 
fee hit bloody fpoiU in triumph borne ) 
this keen javelin (hall his bread be gor'd, 665 
iroftrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
A as thisi oh t might ray days endure, 
>gc inglorious, and black death fecure; 
;ht my life and glory, know no bound, 
Dallas worlhip^d, like the fun tenownM! 670 
: next dawn, the laft they (hall enjoy, 
;ruih the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy. 
: leader ipoke. From all his ho(l around 

of appiaufe along the (hores reibund. 
rom the yoke the (hioking fteeds unty*d, 675 
.x*d thdr headMls to his chariot-(ide. 
9p and oxen from the town are led, 
^nerous wine, and all-fuftaining bread* 
ecatombs lay burning on the (hore ; 
inds to heaven the curling vapours bore« CZo 
teful offering to th* immSrtal powers I 

wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers j 
iam nor his Tons obtained their grace { 
Troy they hated, and her guilty race, 
troops exulting fat in order round, 685 

Aising firei illumined all the ground | 

81 As 
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A$ when the imobi. « Myi Itef •f »i|;hl'ti 

0*cr bearen*! doir asufe fyemMm OmpmI ligM»' 

WlieiiD9tftb«eaAailtiirb»^<Ufp^iM«l% . 

A«d not a cloucLor«rfaAs. tkff AANM'fiMMH r ' M 

Aroond hes thront 6m riFid plaaHt ioHfi. 

And ftart vmionU»cr*4 giUjtlM gbwing poIi»f 

0*er tbe-dark trm a yellower fordiwt fted» 

And tip with ilftr efeiyaatn i eaii|ft,bcadt :• 

Tbcn (hine the vafoi* thi.rockiiuapMftlipeAirifiif. 

Afloodofglotylnnib^Mn^U'lllftflMet % 

The conftioiMt lwakw>. K^hiB m the fighl^ 

Eye the bhieTauIt^ and bkft the uiefnl li^r 

So many flamea befoer prood^ Itibniblaae^ 

And lighten* giimmering Xantboa wkli their fapf i 

The long reAediona of tbe diftaint £ret jo^ 

Gleam on the walls, anod tremble en the £jfin$^ 

AthoufandpilestbednOcy bonooragild^ . 

And (hoot a-fltady luftre e^er the field* 

FuIP fifty 'g>uarde each flaming pile attend^ 

Whofe umberM anna, by fite, thick fla(het And > j^^. 

Loud neigh the couriera o>r their heape of comf 

And ardent' warriora wait the rifing niom» 
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A K G U M E N T. 

Tke Embafly to Achsllet. 

Agamemnmi, mfter the laft day** defeat, |>ro|x>rei ta 
the Gcteks to qvit dpe fiMc, and retoni to their 
coootrj. Diomed ofypoies uiit i and Neftor iecosdi 
hun, praifing hit wiidom and reiblutiont he or* 
dcrt^ljie guacd to^be ftropgthfned, ^nd a cpiiscil 
fumoMnm to deltberate vEat sKafbrea lart Jo bt 
followed in this emergency. Agamemnon potfya 
this advice t and Neftor faither prevails upon honCft 
fend ambafladors to Achilles, in order to move Urn 
to a reconciliatidn." Ulyfles' aiid Ajax are aids 
choice of, who are accompanied by old Phondf* 
They mnke, each of them» very moving and preT- 
fmA fpeechei ) ibut are rt^tdp with nnigbneis, \n 
Acnillei, who notwithftanding retains Phoenix m 
hit tent. The ambafladort return unfttcceftfally tt 
the camp $ and the troopt betake themfelves to fleep. 

This book» and the next following^ take up the 
fpace of one night» which is the twenty-feventh from 
the beginning of the poem. The fcene llet on tbeica* 
ihore, the ftation of the Grecian (hips. 
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THE 

I L I A D^ 

BOOK IX. 

H U S. joyful Troy maintain'd tlic watch of night | 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight, 
heaven-bred horrour, on the Grecian part^ 
n each face, and faddcnM every heart, 
from its cloudy dungeon iifuing forth, 1} 

•ubie temped of the weft and north 
s o*er the fea, from Thracia*s frozen fliore, 
8 waves on waves, and bids th* ^gean roar $ 
way and that, the boiling deeps are toft j 
various paiHons urge the troubled hoft* jo 

t Agamemnon gricv'd above the reft ; 
rior forrows fwellM his royal bi-eaft ) 
elf his orders to the heralds bears, 
id to council all the Grecian peers ; 
)id in whifpers : thefe furround their chief, 3 j 
emn fadnefs, and majeftic grief, 
cing amidft the mournful circle rofe; 
1 his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
:nt fountains, from a rock^s tall head, 
>Ie ftreams foft- trickling waters fhed. 2a 

more than vulgar grief he ftood oppreft, 
9; mixt with fighs, thus burfting fromliii 'breaft ; ' 

Ye 
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Yeibiiiof Grcee«l pftrtik«yioiirkNMkr*tcan| 
Feliowt in armt, tnd ppipoitof.tiie wirl 
Of firti«l Jof» too jttftly wt compUust. tj; 

And h iifi ri j r oncle%belj«v*d4» vain. « 
A fafe rcMif WM proiki»*d to^'enr toili^ 
WithcoBqueft hoBour*d» and enridi'd'widi ipoUti 
Now fluuDcful lUgtt ftlootfcaa fiivadichoft | 
^Nrwcaltlit oorpaople, andoiir iploryloft* |qa 

8o^v«4»M»- iUwightgrLocdofmUl .. 
Jof»» at whoft nod wliola tmpina riik dr'6il|^ 
Wbo ftake«tlw fSjefile propt ofBiOinii ttu^ 
And towers and armict hunibldi t&tiStAA'm 
Hfifte tben» for ever quit.thele faOf fiddl, ;^ 

Hkfte to the joys our nadve country yields $ 
Spread all your canvas^ all your oars employ | . 
Nor hope the fallof heavea^defended Troy. 

He ikid ) deep, filence held the Grecian band^ . 
Silent, unmorMy in dire diimay they ftand^ |4P 

A penfive fcene I till Tydeut^ warlike' Cdn 
Roird on the king his eyes, and thus beig;un s 

When kings advife us to renounce our fame, 
Firft let him fpeak, who iirft has fufferM (Aitiitm 
If I oppofe thee, prince, thy wrath with-hol'd, 45 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firft, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 
Durft brand my courage, and defame my nligfati 
Nor from a friend tb* unkind reproaich' appeared. 
The Greeks ftood witnefs, all our arrfiy he^d. 50 
The Gods, O chief t from whom outhohours fprinf^, 
The Gods have made thee biit by halves a king. 

They 



1iey gave diet fl^tptv^^ aii(l»'Wid»-cbfimMUid» 
'hey gave ^^mnmrn' o^^er tlM?r«ift and Und ; 
ttie noblcA j^o^wtr tbar mlgiR tlit wtfrJd ceatrGd 55 
"hey gave thee xiot— »» brarve sid virtueu* foiil* 
i this ft gentral'» voices that' would' fuggeft 
ears like his own to every Grecian breaft? 
bnfiding in our want of- woFth^, he ftandr j 
and if vre fiy, *tii what onr king commands* 6^t 

o thou, ingloriouti ftoD»th* embattled plain ^ 
hips thou haft ftons, and neateft to the main } 
L nobler care^ Gredaiit. ihall employ^ 
*o combaty conquer, and extirpaee Troy*, 
ftre Greece ihall flay; or, if ali Greece retirtff 5^ 
lyfclf will ftay, till Troj or I expire j 
[yfelf and' Sthelenut will fight for famo). 
od bade ut fight, and *twa« wkh- God we came. 
Ho ceat'd} the Greeks loud acclamationa raife^ 
ad voice to voice refoundt Tydideo* praife. 70 

iTife Ncftor thett hk- reverend figure reared-} 
!e fpoke ; the hoft in (till attention hoards 
truly great! in whonn the Gods have i^oiD*d 
ich (Irength of body with Aich force- of miad i 
i conduA, as in courage, yott excels 7y 

:ill firft to a6l what you advife fowell. 
hofe wholefome counfels which thy wifdom moves, 
applauding Greece, with common voice, approves* 
ings thou canft blame ; a bold, but prudent youth j 
nd blame ev'n kings with praife, becauie with truth*' 
nd yet thofe year« that fince thy birth have run, 
^ould hardly ftyle tlieo- NeAoi^ft' youfi|;eft Ton* 

3 Then 
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A tvaicv -ueSmjk'd im t3ur jpu i wi — mnid ; 

ihci- s>«a wt 39nk\ wr ftaU tk' advice I bring 1} 

^ssdr *tte 3R«iei or a fca d die kinf : 

C.-.re I s tt£ sn. 4»i vwid of hiw end right| 
r «v*r.^ yKtngs^. ■orrworAy lights 
r \ciT \'r :iu-i;v: ru^ft, JT ^Wc care; 
VVr T-r-wT.. T^arscoAer, wHoMightsi m war: 90 
W~%-i .;ut * r.;ir:Br, and «iM& horrid joy, 
T« Tsr 2".s .v.r^r:r-. Bui his kind delbay 1 
Tv.s -..O-- ~^'--5t ia«i fortiff thy train ; 
a»>r«wm v.i* "I'^'r^w uiii waii ".« ^.iar4* remain 1 
Ic -:Tsr ar .r.:'- at Cie rz\iz^ ir.ii hr.Li ; 9; 

3.'.: -.;".:. v". * t^. iiiar.n*-:: ral! the oM : 
%.%?*.« s T.*- .W;v. -jia wexj^Arr AIT thy cam: 
7 :*• aict -.'.msiar.its tntii :s-r.: all cur wirs. 
^T ;.i 7\rica:i «r-.r.rt rrcni.z tay hArcur'd {;ueftj» 
Ska- :.i:''r^ c.«nai'»*.s r.cx9 r'.-iir. far. her fiilts. ic0 

'.V , . T-.-zjnr" »v.ii7.->..i ii/l I .raf£ cii.trert, 
>.*.; "..-i I rv.mr.t is ci\ ■ '.i;:.: :nc bttt. 
-.-■ T -.if I i .i« :".".:m jx-.."t:^i tsr.ts a: purs, 
ji.-»r -oa.- .•«■ i«Mt s:rc-.v-aw:* r/.i Tro in ?"rcs ! 

^" ': .:v *'■ .' *«•":*:.:<? m***:-. , .1 :•.*! car. cio 1 e ta - n > gti t ? 

T ':■ « 4 .-^/i**- ; ^ •- .Vi"."4 1 ^it»:r:Ti ! acii a ; 1 ; 

7«--n»:i— .:xr. Tv.y =:-.:2 i.i:".^, or Greece mull fill. 

T'l.-.'S ;»'.^5 r.'.c icary ugc = ^'^ reft oliey j 
<«r-/. ."uv.iic^j rhc g'ttes the g;uaris <iirec\ their way- 
H i i^ waa tw.k to pa.'& the lotty mound, 
Jp ^nw Ilim«i&e4t 4& tfBU rcnown'd s 

Next 
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Ucalaphtttj lElmen, ftood, 
oflbpring of the Warrioiir-Cod. 
Lphauriuty MerioD, join, lij 

ledy of Creon*s nobk lino, 
the leadey&^of the nightly bands ; 
>ld chief a hundred fpeart commandi*. 
7 lights to ihort repaftt they fall } 
e trench, and others man the wall, j%i 
of men, on public counfels bent» 
e princes in his ample tent j 
& portion of the kingly feaft, 
I hand when thirft and hunger ceasM. 
' fpoke, for wifdom long approved, i%^ 
riiing, thus the council mov.M : 
of nations ! whofe fuperior.fway 
rates and lords of earth obey, 
d fceptres to thy hand are given, 
s own the care of thee and Heaven. 13^ 
: counfels of my age attend | 
ly cares begin, in thee muft.end s 
; ! it fits alike to fpeak and hear, 
iith judgment, with regard give eai^ 
holefome motion be withftood« 135, 

he beft for public good, 
a meaner give. advice, repine^. 
t, and make the wifdom thine, 
thought, not now conceiv'd in haile, 
prei^nt judgment, and my paft t t^% 

Pclides' tent you forc'd the maid, 
d| and faithful durft diiruadc4 

But 
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Ym wfMfa ttc autrlir MB m*ft*lk ntmirt t 

TowlMldKkll^S WidljiiiWittftllMliMI 

Tktt l^ffsr •>% vBon Jovie Xw MMon fM^i 
tt flMie A^a umttj nd kipifilf a koft; ' tfi 

HeifCii %htt W$ WM9 and fartlci rfiif twii 

The wntlifbl duef and »iP!7 Gods ^^, ' 

If pfb immciiff Bit mjyJitfSiiil cM Wir^ I jj 

Hear, all ye Gieeks, aiid «ntile& wluili'toarii 

Ten we?gbty talents of die jmreft go1d» 

And twice ten raiet of refulgent mcdd | 

Seven iaocd tripods, whoie iinfiillj*d<ffaiiie 

Yt knows no o(Ece, nor bas felt tihe flame t ifa 

Twelve fteeds isnnia^ch*d in ieetneft and in fbrcc^ 

And ftill vi£loriotis in the dtiftjr cootie | 

<Ricb were tbe man wbofe ample ^rea exceed 

Tbe prizes purcbas*d by tbeir winged fpeed). 

^even lovely captives of the Leibian line, t(| 

'8kili*d in each art, unmatchM, in form divine j 

The fame I cho(c for more than vulgar charms^ 

When Lelbos funk beneath the heroes arms t 

All thefe, to buy bis friendibip, ibaU t>e paid. 

And, joinM widi thefe, the long-contcfted maidi I7t 

With all her charms, Brifeis I refign» 

And folemn fwear tbofe cbarmi were smr mine } 

UntoucM 



ntotich'4 lit l^y'df umsjurVl 4lif fU9Pin$9 

ure from mf furm0» and guil/deft of my kvet. 

)ytC^, iatomf ihall be )iie | a]»4 »f ihe Powers 175 

rive to our aims proud llion^t h9ftiU toy^trt , 

*hen fhall he ^ore (wlien Greece the fpoil dividei) 

i^ith gold and braft bis leaded navy*s fides. 

efides, full twonty nyoipbs of Trpjaa race 

/ith cppioui love (bail crown his w^rm embrace i itm 

jch as hinnfelf will choofe i who yield to none, 

r yield tp Uelen*s heavenly charms alone. 

et hear me farther t when our wars are o'er, 

- fafe we land on Argos* fruitful ihore» 

'here ^U be live my fon, our honours iiare, : iS| 

.nd with Qreftes* felf divide my care. 

et more— thi-ee daughters in my court are bred, 

.nd each we}l worthy of a royai bed | 

aodic6 and Iphlgeni^ fair, 

jid bright Chryfothemis with golden hair $ 190 

er let him choofe, whom moil his eyes approve { 

aik no prefents, no reward for love : 

[yfelf will give the dower i fo vaft a ftom 

s never father gave a child before. 

:yen ample cities (hall confefs his fway» <^95 

im Enope, and Phstre him obey, 

ardamyU with ample turrets crowned, 

nd faci-ed Pedafus for vines renown'd | 

vpea fair, the pa^es Hira yields, 

nd rich Antheia with her flowery fields 1 Itoa 

he whole extent to Pylos^ fandy plain^ 

long th« vcrdjtnt margin of th« main» 

There 



wm VOTE^t ROMEK. 

Ttes htwsn psnc^ md l^^baunmg oxen toil | 
Biuii ar« ^ «ai» md ycnins if the loil { 
"na* ftsifl ^ lagvi ^n>h power sad jaike oowii^ct 
Aiit ni« ^ iii b u / LUf naJat mood. so^ 

A^I dks* I grsCv ^ YCBjcaace id control, 
A^rt jm iti ihiv flttjr MOfc k»s augirty lb«l« 
PtmiOt S3C {vdlj Go4^ wao acivr wpMrn^ 
Vl»s8etisa»flMR7,3MMlwtokcanBopra3rcn, siO 
Lrres lack sad teadlal ia deep heirs aiiodcs, 
Aaii scrrn^i teur itia^ as the ivodi cf Gods. 
Canr rruao^a ha be, sf fits \am to obey ; 
S*ni;g mcx^ zroBB. m 9f yean, and more my fwajr. 

'the lusiuucit dkif. Tke rereread Nedor then : 115 
Gm: A^isKz -ou . gioriofn kiog cf mca ! 
5 ma ace. GXj c£xri u a priaec ouf take, 
A-iii. :*icj. u £i} 2. geaero^H kicg to make. 
LiT. iic.Icn ^filsgitn ti"* hc-ar be fitnt, 
(M^itiif ir^- aac^ thesn) to Pilidts' tent : 129 

1.:. ?.;oma:t .<ia»i, rtT-r*i for h'snrT a;;*, 

"^':' .T..:.-? '3 ikz.h:Sf ci'i* wocd t-^'j fen 'J, 

l.i: H:i:- .J !.■! i Z-rytaJw irtSTii. 

?(jw ;l1. 1: ;s^t ta gnit -.Triit Greece demands,- 115 

p-ij, .- i.:':^ !l<r.:j, ai:d -mAh. piir^ft haodt. 

:-i: .'i..:.. 1.: : ^1 ippccrrd. The kmldt bring 
T ::: r.ii.-i::^ wa^ir froa tse 'ivlng' fpring. 
7...: yz -:.i Tf>i: w:ce tiie iacred gob!cts crown'd, 
Atmi .i.'^-: !^a:icc} drccch/d the facds around. 330 
T.-.: :.:•: pijrtiaa'i, tie cLi<f» tb<ir thirft allay, 
T:.^:: r'.'.zi uc 507 4I test :hey uke their way ; 

Wilt 
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ft tnnit on etch bit cartfal eyt^ 
ofhndi inftni^Vt them to apply t 
idm*d them all, Ulyflet moft, ^35 

ite the chief, and fave the hoft. 
he illll night they march, and hear the roar 
ring billows on the founding (hore. 
le, ruler of the feat profound, 
aid armt the mighty globe furround, 140 
* forth vowt, their embafly to bleft, * 
the rage of ftem ^acidet. 
arrived where on the fandy bay 
aidonian tenu and vefl*elt lay, 
i eafe, the god-like man they found, 145 
th<the folemn harp^tharmoniout found t 
-wrought harp from eonquer*d Thebtt came, 
1 filver wat itt coftly frame) 1 
he footht hit angry' foul, and fingt 
rtal deedt of heroet and of kingt . . 250 

only of the royal train, 
lit tent, attendt the lofty ftrain-t 
ite he fate, and liftenM long, 
waiting till he ceaaM the fong. . 
; G recian- embafly proceeda 255 

;h tent ) thergreat Ulyfles leadt. 
terting, at the«hieft he fpy'd, 
m. hit ieat, and laid the harp alide* 
furprize arofe Menoetiut^ fon t 
tfp*d their handt^ and thut begun t a6o 

, all hail I whatever brought you litre, 
ncGcffityi or urgent fear I 

T Welcome, 



1% Wt MR *■» Am ti 

Aa|ltt>it«llMi«Mi 

TlNtlm-nMMlw, CWM* « 
MnK pMflf ^MM^ MH 

TW tfftt k Kn'ftKlt»\l %Mi tilt rlftnf biMt i 

Xw^ WM% tM IWI|(wCi nMMt It lWI|[lil UIDMtf 

A^>f« tl^ «^U tl^ AvkWikif flrtfiMiiii turM* 
Awi K^tMt)<« (Ikft4 Ml (KriMi MM wumt i 

vWIUth v>5«f^4 tli« K«>Mil NtiKMHliit^ foA btlbw*d| 

iKuki^ir, «t|M>%\t I' mffki Ml ki Kfiin •!( 

ISiifeIra 'pWrWNfc |^Mtt% mhI uvJifi Iftfy flit* 
tV A^ <^l ^^AHi^fti t« Hi' IfMMrtilt dw^ 
AiihWM tiM 8^^ tl««Mi Fiity«tKit llinwi 

WKi iKiiA *«d li«i«g«f Ibtaif rifrtA* ^ 

T^At^l^fit^ t^MMMlt A|«tpntlitlt|ii| 
H^ wft|t«tttivM| Ul|ite «ft«Ni'i wtili niM 



I L I A S» Boor IX. f$ 

fiMUmng hqmU tnd uiftAUt thut begtSy 

Tpetcb jukbeffinf to tbe god*]tkt maa t 

salth to Achilles I happy are thy gocftt I %$$ 

thofis more bonourM whom Atridet feoftt t 

jgh generous plenty crown thy loaded boardif 

t Agamemnon't regal tent affords } 

Boater carta fie heavy on our fouls^ 

eas^d by banquets or by flowing bowls* 300 

It fcenes of fiaughter in yon fields appear! . 

dead we mourut and for the living fear 1 
!ce on the brink of fate all doubtful flands^ 

owas no help but from thy faving hands > 
Yf tmd her aids, for ready vengeance call j 305 
ir threatening tents already fhade our wall t 
: how with Ihouts their conquefl they proclaim* 

point at every fhip their vengeful flame I 
them the Father of the Gods declares, 
irs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 310 

full of Jove, avenging He6lor rife f 

1 heaven and earth the raging chief defies f 

at fury in his breaff, what lightning in his eyes ! 

^ts but for the morn, to fink in flame 

fhips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 315 
vens ! bow my country*s woes diftraft my mind, 
: fate accomplifh all his rage defignM. 
1 muft we, Ooda t our heads inglorious lay 
Trojan daft, and this the fatal day f 
jrn, Achilles 1 oh return, though late, 310 

fave thy Greeks, and flop the courfe of fate { 
1 that heart or grief or courage lies, 
; to redeem | ah yet, to conquer, rife ! 
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The 6ay may eonie, wbctiy all ovr wunamn iaiB, 

That heart fluU melt, that coangt rile in Taia. 315 

Jtegard ia tiax, O prince diriaely brave ! 

Tho(e wfM^ciome counlelt which thy hthtr gate. 

When Peleot in hit aged arms embracM 

Hit parting Ton, theie accentt were his laft t 

My child ! with ftrength, with glory and fuccefta s|i 

Thy armt may Jnno and Minenra hleft 1 

Tnift that to Hearen : bat thoo, thy cares engage 

To calm thy pafionty and fnbdne diy rage ; 

From gentler manners let thy glory grow. 

And ihun contention, the fare fource of woe } %ti 

That yoong and old nuy in thy praiie combine. 

The f irtnet of hamanity be thinft 

This, now defpis^d, advice thy father gaire i 

Ah ! check, thy anger, and be truly brave. 

If thou wilt yield to great Atridet* prayers, )<• 

Gifts worthy thee his royal hand prepa r e s ^ 

If not — but hear me, while I number o*er 

The profer'd preients, an cxhauftlefs ftore s 

Ten weighty talents of the piireft gold, 

And twice ten vafes of refulgent mould ; 545 

Seven facrcd tripods, whofe unfully'd fi-arae 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flames 

Twelve fteeds unmatched in fleetnefs and in force. 

And ftiU victorious inthedufty courfe^ 

(Rich were the roan whofe ample ftones exceed 35* 

The prizes purchasM by their winged fpeed). 

Seven lovely captives of the Lclbian line, 

Skiird in each ait, unmatch'd^ in form divine j 

Thi 
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The fame he choie for more than nilgar chamty 
When Leiboi funk beneath thy conquering arms. 355 
All thefcy to buy thy friendfhipy (hall be paid. 
And, joInM with thefe, the long-contefted maid % 
With all her charms, Brifeis he'll refign. 
And folemn fwear thofe charms were only thine { 
Untouched flie ftayM, uninjured (he removes,. 36^ 

Pure from his arms, and guiltlefs of his loves. 
Thefe, inftant, (hall be thine \ an^ if the Powers 
Give to our arms proud Ilion*s hoftile towers, 
Then (halt thou ftore (when Greece the fpoil divides) 
With gold and bnifs thy loaded navy*s fides. 365 

Beiides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 
With copious love fliall crown thy warm embrace | 
Such as thyfelf (halt chufe \ who yield to none. 
Or yield to Helenas heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me farther : when our wars are o*er, 370 
If fafe we land on Argos* fruitful (hore» 
There (halt thou live his A>n, his honours (hare. 
And with Ore(les* felf divide his care. 
Yet more— three daughters in his court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed | 175 

Laodic6 and Iphigenia fair. 
And bright Cryfothemis with golden hair; 
Her (halt thou wed whom moft thy eyes approve \ 
He a(ka no prefents, no reward for love i 
liiffllelf will give the dower ; fo vaft a ftore, )to 

As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ample cities (hall confiefs thy fwaf. 
Thee £nop^, ^nd Phcne thee obey, 

T 3 Cardiuny^ 



f7» ?Of%** HdHftki 

Cifuiflijfli wini Mifli ttffffiCi €fMfii^i|y 

JBpM fwh tiM pttefw Mln yitllf^ 
And fidi Ammw wini iMrwvrii^miiif 
TIm wliolf cxttot 10 Pylot* tiuUf pWft 
AJonf tilt fifdittt mtrgiii of iIm Mits* 
Tinw htitei friMf ind Ubottriiif oicii I108 1 
Bold aiv tiif iM»f nnd gmnm u dto Ibft* 
Thitf inll iho» 10^ wfili pownrtnd fuAte or 
Aad rulf Iht iribvtiffy rMlmf imviMl* 
fuAaii ill* ^oiin'f wkM fhb dsy wt ferte(» 
iMk the ff^fiMMMt o# • Aippliitit khig^ 
9iit if ftU tbiiy fd$wM9t tlwv ^Mtoiii^ 

If hoMMTy «Ni \i fllttl«ft« ftfld iff irtf«| 

Yet ibiM ridrrf* to Aipplumi GfMce alfenl^ 
And be» •fnoiifft hsr ftNurdl«i Gods ^ fldiMr*d« 
If «• rf gud tbjF Aiflnrkig eotf ntrf claim. 
Hear tfiy own glory* Md the roict of ftnntf 
For now that ehief, wlioft unreMrd ire 
Miide nation! trembk* and whole bofte tt^»Hf 
Proud Heter» 110W9 th* uneqoat %bc demandfi 
And only triumpf to Mtnt thy handf • 

Then thu« the Godilert^born s Ulyflb, heai 
A faithful fpeecby that knowe nor art, nor fear 
What in my iecret foul it underftood. 
My tongue (hall utter, and my deedt make goo 
Let Oreece then know, my purpoft I retain t 
Nor with new trcatiee vex my peace in vain. 
Who darei think one thing, and another telly 
My heart detefte him ai the gatet of hell* 
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lus, J« ikort^ mf fixt refblTct atteiid» 

r.Atri(kt» nor Jbit Greeks* ctn bead| 41 c 

ifioBg perilft in their caufe I bore^ 

h? vmhmtM gl«riet charm no more. 

ot fight, a like reward we claim, 

h and hero find their prize tke famej 

«tted in the duft he lies, 41O 

U ignobly^ or who bravely dice • 

dangers, all my glorious pains, 

abours, lo ! what fruit remains f 

d bird her heiplefa young attends, 

2;er guards them, and from want defends { ' 

>f prey (he wings the fpacious air, 416 

th' untafled food fupplies her care 1 

lefs Greece fuch hardlhips have I bniv*d| 

» her infants, by my labours favM { ^ 

leTs nights in heavy arms I flood, 43% 

: laborious days in dufl and blood. 

velre ample cities on the main, 

e lay fmoaking on the Trojan plain t 

strides* haughty feet were laid 

h I gathered, and the fpoils I made* 435 

ity monarch thefe in peace pofTeft | 

my foldiers had, himfelf the reft. 

!nt too to every prince was paid i 

prince enjoys the gift he made | . 
ft refund, of all his train j 440 

ireheminence our merits gain 1 
done his greedy foul delights t 

alone muft blefs his luflfiil nights s 

T§^ The 
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ihr 4id «y iw.M« left ^MkaM ckM t 
ttvc M ftc «M»«y tel adaM the 

T— rkii^ tli|fa, M^ r— fair with y— . 
WlMt Mils ke dK MoMe tlM aan CM Moke I 
His ke Mt Wilis Ao kwHi fact CM Aake f 
lilslKMtleic*dlusfMf4odMVf jmuid» 4^ 

Witk fOe^ jndi n«ptttst Md ft ucsdi ffofbaad / 
AAd «UI Mt tMe (dMB Miiam Ik 1ms lioiiO 
Repel tiiejs^ of Pm«i*s iiigk fimi 
TIkts WIS 1 tiiae (*t«as wbcm Ibr Greece I fiM^^lu;) 
CKRJkb HsQior's pcvw^eTs 10 fudi wonders wrought^ 4^1 
He kept tbe ynrgc of Troy, aor dirM to wait 
Achilles fniy it tke Scsin gite^ 
He trj'd it oice, sad feirce wis ikvM bjr fite« 
But aow tkofe iDcient eamitics ire o*cr ^ 
Xp^OMMnrow we the fzwovning Gods iajdofe { 
Tkca Hull yoa fie our psxtiag ve&ls crowa'd, 47a 
Aad hear with osrs the Hellefpoat rtfiMiad* 
The third day keace» iudl Pthii greet oar iiili^ 
/ Mcptaaclcad (vpgitioas gilcs I 

Pihts 
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to her Achilles (hall reftore 475 

Arealth he left for this detefted (hore t 
ler the fpoils of this long war fhall pafs, 
ruddy gold, the fteel, and (hining brafs} 
(cauteous captires thither I'll convey» 
all that refts of my unravi(h*d prey. 480 

>ftly salved gift your tyrant gave, 
that refumM, the fair LymcHian Have. 
. tsU him, loud, ^hat all the Greeks may hear, 
leai-n to fcorn the wretch they bafely fear | ^ 

, armM in impudence, mankind he bravesy 485 
meditates new cheats on all his Haves j 
igh (hamelefs as he is, to face thefe eyes 
tat he dares not { iff he dares he dies) 
him, all terms, all commerce, I decline, 
hare his council, nor his battle join $ 4^0 
nee deceivM, was his ^ but twice, were mine, 
let the ftupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
nfe and juftice, run where frenzy drives^ 
ifts are hateful 4 kings of fuch a kind 
; but as (la^ before a Moble mind. 495 

hough he proferM all himfelf pofleft, 
all his rapine could from others wreft| 
II the golden tides of wealth that crown 
nany-peopled Orchomenian town i 
11 proud Thebes* unrivard walls containy |o» 
vorld's great eraprefs on th* Egyptian plain, 
t fpreads her conqucfts o>r a thoufand ftates> 
pours her heroes through a hundred gates, 
hundred horferoen, and two hundred cars 
each wide portal iflviag to the wars) I03 



I 



TiMOfli bribtt were Imfd^crnhnhmfm^mmm 
ThM daft in fitldi^.or ikads tloog tke iMM| 
Should all tbaft offirrs for mjr £ri«difaip «ill|, 
*Tis he diat oflfort, and I kcm them alL 
Atrides* daughter never fliall be kd. 
(An. ill mate V^ eonlort) to AdiiUea* hid| 
Like golden Venue though flie eharai*d the ha 
And rfd wtthPailaa hi the worke of aat* 
Some greater Greek let thole high »upciakgn 
I hate alliance with a tyraBt*ej»ee« 
tf Hcaren reftore me to nay realnm wMk Jift^ 
The reverend Pelens ihall eleft nqr wile* 
Theflalian nympbe thene art, of imi dhriney 
And kingf that (be. to nmt their blood with mi 
Bkft in kind love A7 yeare fliall glide «way» 
Content with joft hereditary fway 1 
Theref deaf for ever to the martial ^ftrifOf 
Enjoy the dear prerogatire of life. 
Lift is not to be bought with heaps of gold § 
Not all Apollo^s Pythian treafures hold. 
Or. Troy once held, in peace and pride of fwaj 
Can bribe the poor poffirifion of .a day I 
Loft herds and treafures, we by arms rcgata« 
And fteeds unrivalM on the dufty plain s 
But from our lips the vital fpirit fledy. 
Returns no more to wake the £lent deadi. 
My fates long iince by Thetis were difdosM, 
And each alternate, life or famci proposM } 
Here, if I ftay, before the Trojan town, 
Shert is my datCi but deathleft my renown § 



r<}«t immortil prrife 
i jiwarty and long-extttnded dtft* 
though latty I find my fond mi^aktp 
lie Greeks the wffer choice to make t 
€ (hores, their native feats enjoy^ 540 

e fall of heaTen-defended Troy, 
iifplay'd aflerts her from the fkieaj 
re ftrengd)tnM» and her glories rift«. 
Greece report onr fix'd ddign } 
* counfets» all your armies join^ 54.5 

' forces, all your arts confprrey 
(hips, the troops, the chiefs, from fire« 
:m has failM, and others will i 
rhilles is unconquerM ftilh 
igeft my meflage as ye may-—* ^^p 

is night let reverend Phcenix ftay 1 
toils and hoary hairs demand, 
death in Pthia^s friendly land, 
r h^ remain, or fail with me* 
facred, and his will.be free. 55J 

of Peleus ceasM : the chiefs around: 
Tapt, in confternation drownM, 
item reply. Then Phoenix ro(e| 
white beard a ftream of forrow flows) 
the &te of fuffering Greece he moum*d| $$9 
t weak thefe tender words returned i 
.chilles ! wilt thou then retire, 
our hofts in blood, our fleets on flee f 
dreadful fill thy ruthleft mind, 
thy fricndi tb]c Phmusi ftay behind ? $is^ 

Th# 
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Ht kot thet early to th* AchiMD hoft| ' 

ThjT jotttk* M then in ftft debates unflull^dt 

And anr to perila of the direAil field t 

Ijfo bade me teach thee all the ways of wari 570 

itVi Ihine in councils* and in campe to dace* 

Never^ ah never let me leave thy fide I 

No time fiiall part ue, and no fate divide* 

Not though the God, that breath'd my life^ refton 

The bloom I boaftcd* and the port I bofe^ . S7S' 

When Greece of old beheld my youthfiil flimeSf 

(Delightful Greece, the land of lovely daaee 1} 

My nuher, faithlefa to my mother^a nnne» 

Old at he was, ador*d a ftranger*e charme. 

itry'd what youth could do (at her defire) 5le 

b'^irin the damfel, and prevent my fire. 
My fire wttb curfts loadl my hated head. 
And criet, ** Ye furiee ! barren be his bed.** 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends belovr, 
And ruthlefs Proferpine, confirmed his vow. 5I1 

I>tf)»air and grief diftra^V my labouring mind I 
Gods I what a crime my impious heart defignM I 
I thought (but fome kind God that thought fuppreft) 
To plunge the poniard in my father^s bread t 
Then meditate my flight ) my friends in vain ||0 

WHh prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny fwine, 
Thf y daily A^aft, with draughts of fragrant wine 1 
ttivng guards they placM, and watch'd nine nighu 

entire 1 
The roeft and porthtt fiam'd with conftant fire. 595 
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th| 1 forcM the gttet unfeeit of altf 
irour^d by the nighti o*erleapM the walh 
eU thence through fpacioue Greece extend | 
,*t court at laft my labours end. 
e received me^ at his Ton carefs^dy 6oo 

fts enri€h*d» and with poileflions blefsM* 
ng Dolopians thenceforth ownM my reign^ 
the coaft that runs along the main, 
to thee his bounties I repaid, 
\y wifdom to thy (bul convey Mt- 105 

I thou art» my lefTons made thee brave> 
I took thee, but a hero gave, 
ant breaft a like ai!e£Uon (bow*dy 
my arm* (an ever-pleaiing load), 
y knee» by Phoenix would*il thou ftandj^ 610 
was grateful but from Phoenix* hamU 
ly watehings o*er thy helplefs years, 
der labouvt, the compliant cares j 
dt (I thought) r£vers*d their hard decree,, 
oenix feU a father's |oys ia thee i 6*5 

>wing virtues juftify^d my cares, 
>mi9'd comfort to my filTer hairs, 
thy rage, thy fatal rage, cefignM ^ 
heart ill fuits a manly mind s 
ids (the only great, and only wife) ^00 

v^d by offerings, vows, and. facrifice ^ 
ig man their higb compaflion wins,, 
lly prayers atone for daily fins, 
are Joyces daughters,, of celeftial race^ 
:e their &ct| and wrinkled. is their face | €$$ 

With 
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VTxh Iramble bmii Mad widi dcfcftcd cycSf 

Csaifciqc r^ faUoi»» wbcrt iai«ftice flies i 

Ia:aflk», iwitt, tnSk, Mad •acoRfiaMy 

SwecM the wide cvtk, aad tramples o*er nankitti1» 

WWiie prxvcn, to Ileal ber wroagSy more flow behind, i 

Wita jean theue daagkten af almighty Jo?f , 

For him t.-ter mertiate to the throae abore s 

Wjen m.; 1 rcjeeb the haaible fait they maka* 

The in r^venccs for the da«ghtcr*s fake | 

Frem Jove cjinnuiGoa'dp fltroe iafuflice then ^)$ 

Ec'.csiiiitt, ea p«nith aareleatin; awn. 

Oh, ict not headlong pafiea bear the fwajr | 

These reccadliaf Godde&s obey i 

Due honoun to the feed of Jove belong ; 

£uc Honours calm the iierce, and bend the ftrong. 649 

W^re tiieie act paid thcx by the termt we bring, 

\V.!r<R ngc thll harbour' d in the hau^htj king } 

Nor Greece, nor ail her fortancs, (honld engage 

Thy tViend m plead agaiaft lb juft a rage. 

£ut ince wh.ic honour adu, the general lends, 645 

A:M :cnih by thnle whom moft thy heart commendsi 

T'le 'jcit jn»l noblctt of the Grecian train | 

Fcnr.it act tiTcte to tuc, and Cm in vain ! 

Let ;r.c ^-ny ;"i:r.} an ancient faft unfold, 

A *Tcat example ■ii-ri'wrn from times of old 5 ^jS 

Hii.ir wii.it our fathers were, and what their praife, 

W '.u; ci:nq*jer'd rheir revenge in former days. 

W^TMt! Caiy,ion on rodty mountains ftands, 
Or.cc foujrht rli" .ISrolian and Curctian bands; 
To guard it thot>, to conquer thefe adTance ; 655 

mutu-il deaths w«re dealt wick mutual chance. 
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r Cynthia bade CooteDtioa liA^ 

uicc p£ MgUfted iacrifice $ 

us* fields fltt £mt a nxmftroua boar» 

!rd harveftsf and whole foreit tore i €6m 

ft (when many a chief his tuikt had flain) 

sleager llretch*d along the plain. 

r hit fpoilt, a new debate aro(e» 

bboar nations thence commencing foee. 

> they»were, the bold Curetes faird» 6^^ 

;e]eager*s thundering arm prevail'd i 

at length inflamed his lofty breaft 

: invades the wifeft and the beft)« 

by Althsa, to hts wrath he yields, 

is wife*s embrace forgets the fields. $j^ 

cm Marpefia fprungy divinely iairf 

atchleft Idas, more than man in wari 

3d of day ador*d the mother^s charms i 

i the God the father bent his arms i 

li6led pair» dieir forrows to proclaim* 6fi^ 

'lecpatra changed this daughter's name» 

ird Alcyone } a name to (how • 

:her*s grief, the mourning mother's woe/*) 

e chief retired from Hem debate* 

1 no peace from fierce Althsca*s hitei 6 to 

hate th* unhappy warriour drew, 

:kle(s hand bis royal uncle dew | 

he ground, and call'd the powers beneath 

?n (on to wreak her brother's deaths 

I her curfes from the realms profound, 685 

ed fiends that walk^ night^ rounds 

In 
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In viin /Etolia her deliverer waitty 
War Ihakes her walla, and thunders at her gatet» 
She fcnt ainbafTadorfy a chofen band^ 
Priefts of the Gods, and eldfcrs of the land $ 690* 

Brfoaght the chief to fave the finking ftate 1 
Their praycrt were urgent, and their proffen great 1 
(KuU hfty acre* of the richelf groundi 
Half |>*.llurc green, and half with vineyards crowned.) 
His fuppiiant father, aged'Oeneus, camc^ 69$ 

}h% fithrrs followed | ev*n the vengeful dame 
Alth«a fues 1 hit friends before him fall s 
lie ibnds relentlefa, andreje^s them all. 
Mean while the viAor*8 fliouts afcend the (kicsf 
Vtie walls are feardj the rolling flames, arife | 70* 
At length his wife (a form divine) appears, 
\Vith piercing cries, and fupplicating tears | 
She psints the hcvrrours of a conquered town, 
The hfives llain, the palaces o>rthrown« 
Th*" n^ations ravilhM, the whole race cnflav'd 1 705. 
rUe wvrmour heard, he vanqui(h'd| and he fav^d. 
Th* *'litolian«, long difdainW, now took their turn, 
And left the chief their broken faith to mourn, 
1 eirn hence, betimes to cmb pernicious ire. 
Nor tla>s till yonder Herts alccnd in fire : 71a 

AvAcpt the prelents j draw thy conquering fwtrd i 
A»ul l>e ainont^tt our guardian Gods adorM. 

Thus he. The rtem Achilles thus reply*d c 
Ms iWond father, anil my reverend guide: 
*l*hv iVieiul, believe me, no luch gifts demands, 715 
Akul Alks no honours from a mortars hands » 

Jove 



m me, aiicl favours my defigni | ' 

•9 guides mty and his will confines i 

t Kay (if Aich his high beh«ft) 

's warm fpirit beats within my bread, 710 

tie word, and lodge it in thy heart ) 

loleft me on Atridcs* part 1 

n thefe tears are taught to flow> 

efe forrows } for my mortal foe ? 

I friendfhip no cold medium knows, ;» j 

I one love, with one refcntment glows $ 

our interetis and our pailions be } 
mild hate the mati that injures me. 
ly Pbosnixy *tis a generous part } 
my realms, my honours, and my heart. 730 
:tum < our voyage, or our ftay« 
:rmin*d till the downing day. 
i t then ordered for the fage's bed 
couch with numerous carpets fpread. 

ftern Ajax his long filence broke^ 73^. 
impatient, to UlyiTes fpoke t 
t us g(^^why ^afte wc time in vain? 
ft&. our low AibmifRons gain ! 
it lik'd, his words we muft relate, 
t exptft them, and our heroes wait# 749 
eis^ that iron-heart retains 
1 pufpoic, and hit friends difdains* 
m pitying 1 if a brother bleedi 
nement, we remit the deed 1 
laughter of his foil forgives | 74,^; 

f bloo<l difchdU'g'dt the murd^er liv^s 1 

y ' The 
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And ftib CM conquer cffry fiml iMt fUi|t» 

TIm Gods that wuvlmthif iHriti Inm iMt*4f 

AAd ctifvM thce^tb t mmd tiMt tnmft pM, f|9 

One woflMW'flive wit.imtiiiM ftom thf smm t 

Lo» ftrtn are offcr^ilf and of tfital eharwi» 

Then tar» Acliilktl bt of bettw aiHid'f 

lUverv thy roofy and to tbjr godb bt'kmd'i 

Aiidkiioiirthamcii» AfaHtheGiceiattfaoft^ fSS- 
WhohoBoor fvortb» agd p paHhy f alwr w d l, . 

Ob fold of baidft» aad^qr pao^Vgoidet 
(To Aia» thiM tbi M of Gmka icply*d) 
Well baft thou Ipoba I bttt at the tyraaif^ mm 
My^raft retpadlei, and nry Ibol *a on iaatt ylA 
*TU juft reftntmenty aad beconct the beavef 
DifgracM^ di/honour^dy like the rilet flatia I 
Return then^ beroe* ! and our Mfwer hear. 
Tbe glorioue combat is no more my care i. 
Hot tilly aroidft yon finking navy daio^ y#| 

Tbe blood of Greeke fliall dye the fabla wmn^ 
Not till the flamety by Heaor*s fury tbrown* 
Confume your veflelt^ and approach my own | 
Juft there, th* impetoout homicide (hall ftand^ 
There ceaTe hie battle, and there feel onr hand* 77% 

Thii faid, each prince a double goblet crown*df 
And call a. large libation on the ground f 
Then to their veflelt , through the gloomy fliadcfy 
The chiefs return | divine Ulyfletleade* 
Meantime Achilles* ilaves prepared a bedt y^f 

With iec«#S| carpetsi aiul feftlinM fpreadt 
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tiy the (acred mom reftor'd the day. 
i>cr fweet the reverend Phoenix lay, 
lit inner tent, an ampler fpacey 
I flept I and in his warm embrace 780 

>mede of the Le(bian race, 
r Patrpclus was the couch prepared, 
nightly joys the beauteous Iphis IharM i 
; to his friend confignM her charms» 
>cyros fell before his conquering arms. 7S5 
now th' ele£led chiefs^ whom Greece had fenty 
hrough the hofts» and reached the royal tent, 
(ing all» with goblets in their hands» 
;r8, and leaders of th* Achaian bands,, 
heir return. Atrides firft begun 1 790 

t^hatfuccefs ? divine Laertes* fonl 
I* high refolves declare to all }. 
i the chiefy or muft our navy fall ? 
t king of nations I (Ithacus replyM) 

his wrath* unconquer*d is his pride }. 79^5 
Its thy friend(hip> thy propofals fcorns, 
tius implor'd, with, fiercer fury burns : 
i our army, and our fleets, to free, 
i> care } but left to Greece and thee, 
^es fliall view, when morning paints the (ky^ 
I his oarathe whitening billows fly, 
lie bids our oars and fails employ, 
)e the fall of heaven-prote6led Troyi^, 
e o'erfliadet tttr with his arm divine, 

her war, and bids her glory fliine. S05 

3s his word t what farther he declar'di^, 
acred heralds and great Ajax heard. 

U 1 B>ax 
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The haughtieft hearts at length their rage refiga^ 

And gifts can conquer every (bul but thine. 

The Gods that unrelenting breaft have fteePd» 

And curs*d thee with a mind that cannot yield. 750 

One woisan-flave was^ravidiM from thy armts 

Lo, feven are ofTerM, and of equal cbarms» 

Then hear, Achilles I be of better mind ; 

Revere thy roof, and to thy guefts be kind; 

And know the men, of aH the Grecian hoft, 75.5. 

Who honour worth, and ppsf«thy valour rooft. 

Oh foul of battles, andthy people's guide I 
(To Ajax thus the ftrft of Greeks reply M) 
Well haft thou (jpoke ; but at the tynuat^a name 
My. rage rekindles, and ray foul *s on flames y^di 
*Tis juft refentment, and becomes the brave ^ 
Difgrac'd, dishonoured, like the vileft Have ! 
Return then, heroes ! and our anfwer bear. 
The glorious combat is no more noy care ;. 
I)iot till, amidft yon (inking navy (lain, 76^ 

The blood of Greeks (hall dye the fable niain.| 
Not till the flames, by Hector's fury thrown* 
Confume your vefl'els, and approach my own | 
Juft there, th' impetuous homicide (hall (land* 
There ceafe his battJe, and there feel our hand. 77O 

This faid, each prince a double goblet crown*d. 
And caft a large libation on the ground ; 
Then to their veflTels, through the gloomy (hades^ 
The chiefs return ; divine Uly(res leads. 
Mrantime Achilles' Caves prepared a bed, 775 

With fleto^6| carpets^ aad (oft linen fpread : 

Thcf*, 
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There, ti^ thefacitd mom reftor'd the day. 
In flumber fweet the reverend Phoenix lay. 
But in his ixner tent, an ampler fpace, 
Achilles flept i and in his warm embrace 
Fair Diomede of the Le(bian race. 
Xaft, for Patroclus was the couch prepared, 
Whofe nightly joys the beauteous Iphis IharM i 
Achilles to his friend confignM her charms, 
When Scyros fell before his conquering arms. 7S5 

And now th' ele£led chiefs, whom Greece had fent, 
PafsM through the hofts, and reached the royal tent. 
Then ridng all, with goblets in their hands, 
^he peers, and leaders of th* Achaian bands,, 
'Haird their return. Atrides firft begun x 790 

Say whatfuccefs ? divine Laertes* fonl 
Achilles* high reiblves declare to all }. 
Returns the chief, or muft our navy fall ? 

Great king of nations I (Ithacus reply\I} 
FixM is his wrath, unconquerM is his pride ;. 795 
He Rights thy friendfliip, thypropofals fcorns. 
And, thus implor'd, with, fiercer fury bums : 
To fave our army, and. our fleets, to free, 
'it not hit care } but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes fliall view, when morning paints the (ky^ 
Beneath his oartthe whitening billows fly. 
Us too he bids our oars and fails employ. 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-prote£ied Troyi^. 
For Jove o^erfliadet tter with his arm divine, 
Infpires her war, and bids her glory fliine. S05 

Such was his word 1 what farther he dcclar'di^ 
Thefe facred heralds and great Ajax heard. 

U 1 E>^<v 
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But Phoenix in fait ttnt die chief retaiat. 

Safe to tranfport him to hit native plaiae. 

When morning dawnt t if other he decreet lio 

Hit age it facitdy and hit choice it free. 

UlyfTet ceatM t the great Achaiaa hoft* 
With forrow feizM, in conftemation UA^ 
Attend the ftem rtf\y, Tjrdidct broke 
The general filence, and nndannted ipeke : S15 

Why Aiould we giftt to firond Achlilet fend ? 
Or ftrive with prayert hit haughty iknl to bend f 
Hit country* t woet he gloriet to derilie. 
And prayert will burft that {welling heart with prides 
Be the fierce impnlfe of hit n^ obtyM ; $26 

Our battlet let him» or deftrt, or aid } 
Then let him ar*n when Jove or he think fit ; 
That, to hit madneft, or to Hearen commit x 
What for ourfelvet we can, it alwayt ourt $ 
Thit night, let dne repaft refrefti our powert 815 
(For ftrength eonfiftt in l\>iritt and in blood, 
Andjhofc arc ow'd to generout wine and food) ; 
But when the rofy meffcrtger of day 
Striket the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
KangM at the (hips, let all our fquadiDns fiiine, S30 
In flaming arms, a long extended line : 
In the dread front let great Atrides ftand. 
The fir ft in danger, as in high command. 

Shouts of acclaim the liftening heroes raife. 
Then each to Heaven the due libatioht pays 5 855 
Till flccp, defcending o'er the tents, beftows 
1 he grateful bleflings of defir'd repoie, 

THJS 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tk$ Mfgk Mnutmm «f D'tpmed mid V]yik$^ 
UFOM lilt fifvial 0f AM\U$io ftmn to like mwff 



liirtljr mMMCf # Ifo UikM$ no rdl tlMt nigliif hw 

fmt t $ tnfOfHEn th€ €JIO$pp BWMmtM^ mI# MMMt^ Mv 

cofftfMnf •Tl wM b k nmkod$ fm tW ybl^g mktf^ 
Miii^tii^^Ntiori VMcf^ mnI OiwiMf afiw- 
jfHofed In niimgiimnk of i^eo^m* Tfcqrall 
• €«0iKfl «f w»f, Mod d€Utniin$ to Und koo» hMt 
tiM Mtmy'f camp^ to kwfi flMir jpdlvrik sad difo- 
irtr flidr ifitffifiofif. Dbmftf i m d iita fc ii thi# k^ 
xardim* cAt«rprix«i atid make § chiwta of Uljrfo for 
hit corrrpanton. In their paflaffc they furprjaeDolMj 
wfcom Hca^r bad ient on a like defigo fo the caa^^ 
#^f the (1(recfan»« ftctm him they are informed or 
the fitttaiion of the Trojan and auxiliary forctff and 
fiarf ictflarly of Rhefttif and the Thracion* who weie 
lauiv arrived. They pafi on with foeceif \ kill 
Abeiiiff with feveral of hie olfioerf, and Mu the 
f jmoue horfen of that prince^ with which they litwa 
)i) triumph to the camp« 

The fame tit^ht contimiei ) the £:eiie liea ia dw 

two caiDpt. 
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LL niglit the chiefs before their veflbis hj^ 
L And loft in deep the labours of the day: 
I but the king ; with various thoughts oppreft^ 
i country's cares lay rolling in his breaft. 
when, by lightnings, Jove^s aetherial power 
etells the rattling hail, or weighty Ihower, 
fends fof^ fnows to whiten all the (hore, 
bids the brazen throat of war to roar } 
fits one fla/h fucceeds as one expires, 
d heaven flames thick with momentary fires. za 
burfting frequent from Atrides* breaft, 
IS following fighs his inward fears confeft. 
V o*er the fields, deje^led, he furveys 
m thoufand Trojan fires the mounting blaze ; 
rs in the pafling wind their mufick blow, 15 

i marks diftinfl the voices of the foe. 
9 looking backwards to th« fleet and coaft» 
»ous he ibrrows for th* endanger^ hoft. 
rends his hairs in facrifice to Jove, 
1 fues to him that ever lives above s 26 

' he groans s while glory and defpair 
ide hit hcart| and wage a doubtful war* 

U 4 A tboih* 



A tlMmfimd caret hit hbaoruig I 
To feek fiige Ndbr now tht dwef icfiilviip 
With biiDy in wholefimie coonieltf to i 
What jeC fwrnaint t^finre th* nfliaed 1 
He rol«» and firft he caft Im nMWtk rooMly 
Ne%t on hit feet the Aining fandalt bowid| 
A lionet yellow ipcult hie back c aa ctaW | 
Hit warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 
Mean white hb hipdMr, yi»ft with e^Nd 1 
Alike deny^d tit giftt of fiift i^m^ 
LameiiitfoOfMiai that in hia eanlh 1 
So much hi4 Mfo'd, Md mi fnl 
^leo|Mwd*a4iotiadhidahiaflio«ldc»4f«y|. « 
A braxen halMt |^iMr*d on Wi head I 
Thus (witKajaipelifi in hi# hasd) ha wmt 
To wake Atridet in thatioyal tent* 
Already wak*d» Atridet be defi:ry'd» 
iiit ariDonr bwckling at hit veijd^t iidew |# 

Joyful tbey mtfti the Ipaita^ tbvt begun t 
Why piut n»y brother hU bright armour pn ? 
Sends he feme fpy« amidft thaic filent hown^ 
To try yon camp^ uki watch the Trojan povneia? 
But fay, what bero fliall fuiyiin that tatik^ 4| 

Such bold exploit! uncommon courage aft } 
OuldelcCi, alone, throsigh nighft dark ihade to gpy 
>\nd *midft a hoftile camp explore the fo^.l 

To whom the king : In fucb diftrefji jwe ftand^ 
Ho vulgar couafeU our affairi demimdd 5a 

Greece to preferve, it npw nO'Cafy f%ftg 
But aikf high wirdom^ deep 4fiisP^ miMUt 

Ffif 
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averfe our humUe praynr dcnJM* 
8 bit bead to Ht^or^s fzcnfkt. 
i has witneif'dy or what ear believed* 51 

eat day^ by one great arm atchievM, 
ndrout deeds as He&or^s hand has done^ 
beheld^ the laft revolving fun 
nours the belovM of Jove adorn I 
rom no God, and of no Goddefs bom, 4^ 
hit a£i8, at Greeks unborn (hall tell, 
fe the battle where their fathert fell, 
peed thy hafty courfe along the fleet, 
Jl great Ajax, and the prince of Crete } 
to hoary Neftor will repair | <j 

the guards on duty, be hit care $ 
dor's influence beft that quarter gnidet, 
on with Merion o'er the watch prefidet.) 
[B the Spartan : Thefe thy orders borne, 
. I ftay, or with difpatch return ? 7^ 

lalt thou ftay (the king of men replyM) 
f we roifs to meet, without a guide, 
hs fo many, and the camp fo wide, 
ith your voice, the (lothful foldiert raife, 
Y their father*t fame, their future praife. 7 ^ 
ve now our ftate and lofty birth j 
» here, but works, muft prove our worth* 
ur is the lot of man bejow; 
len Jove gave us life, he gave ut woe* 
Paid, each parted to his fcveral cares ) ^^ 

ig to Neftor't fable (hip repairs $ 
e prote£U>r of the Greeks be found 
1 in hit bed with all hit arms around ; 
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The variMt-cblavi^d Ibrf, iIm MtU Im iwit, 
ThefluBiofhtlsift^aftdtfaipoiBCid^tmi t| 

Tk dividfiiil weapons of llie irtffkw^ nt§#^ 
That, old in ftnna* difdaieM tlM fieaee of ^{e. 
UMa/leaning oil bis band lul eratchfiU bead, 
Tbe boeiy monarch raised bil eyes, and faid t 

What art tboo» fytak, that on defigns qbIuioMi )e 
^l9)iile odwfs (lcei»9 ditis taafe tiM eattp aloae I 
Seek*ft tltoa lbmefriend> or nightly centfoel f 
Stand off, ipproabh not, bnt thy poipoft tell. 

O Am of iVelcns (thus tbe king r^einM) 
Mde of the Greeks, and glory of fkj kind t f | 

M here tbe wrttcbed Agsmemnoii ftandi^ 
Th* unhappy general of tbe Grecian bands i 
Whom Jote decrees with daily cares to bend, 
And \l^oes, that only with hit life ihall end I 
Scarce can my knees thefe trembling limbs Aiftastti too 
And fca/ce my heart fupport its load of pain. 
No ufte of deep there heary eyes have known } 
Confuted, and fad, I wander that alone. 
With fears diftra6tcd, with no fix*d defign ) 
And aM my people's roiferies are mine. 105 

If aught of ufe thy waking thoaghts fugged, 
(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy fonl of reft) 
Impart thy counfel, and aflift thy friend j 
Now let us jointly to the trench defcend, 
^t every gate the fainting guard excite. tf^ 

7Sr*d with the tolls of day and watch of night t 
Elfe may the fudden foe our works invade. 
So neari and favoured by the gloomy (bade* 
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To bim thus Neftor : Truft the Powen tbo?e, 
Xer think proud Heftor^s hopet confirmed by Jove i 

How ill agree the views of vain mankind. 

And the wife counfeU of th* Eternal Mindl 

Audacious He£lor 1 if the Gods ordain 

That great Achilles rife and rage again. 

What toils attend thee, and what woes remain ! 

Lo faithful Neftor thy command obeys $ 

The care is next our other chiefs to raife s 

Ulyifes, Diomed, we chiefly need ; 

Meges for ftrength, Oileus famM for fpeed. 

Some other be difpatchM of nimbler feet, 115 

To thofe tall (hips, remoteft of the fleet. 

Where lie great Ajax, and the king of Crete, 

To rouze the Spartan I myfelf decree^ 

Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 

Vet muft I tax his floth, that claims no fliare 130 

With his great brother in this martial care : 

Him it behovM to every chief to fue. 

Preventing every part performed by you | 

For flrong neceflity our toils demands, 

Citimt all our hearts, and urges all our hands. 135 
To whom the king 1 With reverence we allow 

Thy )uft rebukes, yet learn to fpare them now. 

My generous brother is of gentle kind. 

He feems remifs, but bears a valiant mind ; 

^Pfarough too much deference to our fovereign fway, 

Contenmrfollpw when we lead the way. 

But now, our illsiiiduftrious to prevent, 

XoDg ere the reft| be jcoft^ and fought my tent. 

I . The 
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The chitff you naiii*d» alretiy at hit call^ 
FrepMC to niett vs near the mry wall| m 

AifembliDg there» between the trench and gatet , 
Near the night*giiard«, our chofen council waite* 

Then none (faid Neftor) fliall hie rule withftand* 
For great exampkf jufttfy command. 

With that the venerable warrionr roie ; 150 

The (hining greaves his manly le^^ inclofe { 
His purple mantle golden buckle* join^d^ 
Warm with the fofteft wool^ and donbly linM. 
Then, rufliing from his tent, he fnatch*d 10 HaAe 
His ftetly lance, that lightened as he pall. 155 

The camp he traversM through the deeping crond* 
8top*d at Ulyfles* tent, and callM alond* 
UlyfTcf , Aidden as the voice was fent. 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iflues from his tent. 
What new diftrefs, what fudden caufe of fright, t#t 
Thuf leads you Mrandering in the filent night | 
O prudent chief! (the Pylian fage reply'd) 
Wife af thou art, be now thy wifdom try'd ^ 
Whatever means of fafety can be ibught. 
Whatever counfcls can infpire our thought, l6| 

Whatever methods, or to fly or fight { 
All, ail depend on this important night ! 

He heard, returned, and took his painted fhield t 
Then joiii'd the chiefs, and followed through the field. 
Without his tent, hold Diomed they found, 170 

All HicathM in arms, his brave companions rounds 
Kach funk in (iecp, extended on the field. 
His head reclining on his body ihield, 

A wood 
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A wood of rptart Aoddby^ that, fkxt upright^ 
Shot from their llaAiiiig points a quivering light* 17^ 
A bulPt black hide compotM the heroes bed | 
A fplendid carpet roird beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot, old Neftor gently (hakes 
The (lumbering chief, and in thefe words awakes 1 

Rife, fon of Tydeus 1 to the brave and ftrong i8# 
Keft feems inglorious, and the night too long. 
But fleep'ft thou now ? when from yon hill the foe 
Hftngs o'er the fleet, and Shades our walls below ? 

At this, foft fiumber from his eyelids fled ; 
The warriour faw the hoary chief, and faid, ifi^ 

Wondrous old man ! whofe fool no refpite knows^ 
Though years and honours bid thee feek repofe. 
Let younger Greeks our fleeping warriours wake { 
jll fits thy age thefe toils to undertake. 
My friend (he anfwer*d) generous is thy care, 199 
Thefe toils, my fubje^ls and my fons might bear,' 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves confpire 
To cafe a fovereigpn, and relieve a fire. 
3vt now the laft defpair furrounds»our hoftj 
No hour muft pafs, no moment muft be loft { %f^ 

Each fingle Greek, ib this conclufive ftrife. 
Stands en the fliarpeft edge of death or lifet 
Yet, if my years thy kind regard engage, 
dSmploy thy youth as I employ my age $ 
Succeed to the(e my cares, and rouae the reft 1 io# 
He fenres me moft, who ferves his country beft. 

This faid, the hero o>r his ihoulders flung 
A lion*8 fpoils, that to his ancles hungi 
^hea feiz'd his ponderous lance, and ftrodc along. 

3 Mft^'^ 
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Aaiilpwil»ciMtl»ipfimcliilMttl|||Mf iMi4<» ' 
A wakgfal Ifiadrwi, ich i« awt p wpi T i t 
Th' wwitaiy'a watch tlidr Mftwiag triini hiipi 
A84 coucWng doTty rtpil laMdiif flap* . •!• 

fb fiitWfil 4oft thdr i«tcy «haffe wuBlaiai 
With toil prttteAfd fran ibt prowUBg tniBy 
Wbtfi the gtonft liontfty with' himgtr boM^ 
SpriDft from tbe momMlM tiam*td llitfWttrM Ml^ 
TkiDugb bnaking woods Iwrroiiuig cowft tiMf Imv|. 
Boiul» aad mort lood, tiM <hmomn ftilkt tMr «r 
Of kooDdsaadmeti thoy ttf^ dMjr gno wmmI^. 
Warcb €¥orjf fide, aad twm ii» ovovf ibwid* 
Thut watcb-'d' tbe Greehmt, camioiio of Atrprk^ 
Each voices each motiony drew their ean and tjm$wa$t 
Each (Up of pafTing feetiiMreas*d th* affrigbtf 
And boftile Troy was erer full in figbn 
Meftor with joy the wakeful boiid*Ainrey*d; 
And thus accofted through th»gK>omy fliadet 
*Tit well, my font 4 your nightly caret employ § 9t§: 
J^Jfe mud our hoft become the fcorn of- Troy. 
Watch thus and Greece (haU live— The hero faid } 
Then o*cr <hc trench the following chieftaina led*. 
His Ton, and god-like Merion marchM behind 
(For thefc the princes to their council jmn*&) § 9^ 
<rhe trenches paft, th' aflembled kings around' 
In filent'ftate the coniiftory crown*d.* 
A place there was yet undefirdwitb gore» 
The fpot where Ue^lor ftop'd hie rago bolbrc} 

Whdt 



I JL I A D» Book X * 30^ 

rht(leitoidiiig» from hit vmgeAil' load tj^ 
tho relicks of the Omcian band t 
ji befide with mangtcd corple was fpready. 
lis progcefs^ marked by heaps of dead.) 
the moucaful kmgs^i when Neleus* Ton. 
icil opening) in thefe words begun 1 a^ot 

: (faid he) a chief fo greatly brave» 

hazard, and hia country fave ? 
re a mani whd lingly^ dares to go 

ec campi or feise fome ftraggling foe? 
ir*d by the night, approach fo near, 945 

reqhy their counfels, and defigns, to hear ? 
ege ouK navies they prepare, 
once more mvft be the feat of war ?- 
Id he leam^ and to our peers recite, 

1 unharmed the dangers of the night ; a^^. 
me were his through, all fucceeding days, 
hcebus (hines, or men have tongues to praife f 
fts his grateful country would* beftow? 

uft not Greece to hes deliverer owe ? 
ewe each, leader (hould provide, S55 

:h a fable lambkin by her fide f 
rite his ihare ihould be increas^d^ 
the foremoft honours of the feaft. 
1 them mute 1 alone, untaught to fnuv 
(poke— The man you ieek, is here. 160 

uyon black camps to bend my dangtrout w«y« 
3d within commands, and I obey. 
bnve other chofen warriour join, 
; my bopet« andfiscond my defign» 



]6« ?0?ES HOMER. 

%r Tx-jral 2j«iUeiKf, md motoa] aid, ilj 

C--?3: :«-.:« xr- *sr5r, ind grsa: difcoveries mftde; 
T":«£ ».*e Tjf^ f^HSer.c* from the wife acquire, 
A- : :»:e 'in*; r.rr:, fir.* a^^her'i f re. 

1a.-- r?"-'*K» iTf jf; -r.:* ««r.::)a:ion glovri i 17a 

5- : -1 ■ : i M-c 2-.:'- A ix i:ri>re to (hare, 

T-r r :.i.-i- "^ >• - ■"*= :ecar.^ pJirc to gain, 

A' •- ~-"i: L'.T-fc* w.ii, r.«r wifn'd is Tain. 

TVf- :• 1:1 -^< Q - r =^ "XT ?re csr.??^ en.-!i j 175 

T*:.:*i irt sf •■i.-r-'i:^, *.^ fhs-a HfffI of tVieridf, 

l"; -.i-.-.Ttiii Z zntrz -^Tkz chkf to join 

!: v.* r*;*: rTr7r:?«?. is «*/ thine. 

■ r -If -: - :• : :^', ir^t-r:^": 2r»fT:or ma<ff - 

1 : ■ V : r: : I ^rir^ z : .'.i-* - T -V4 -. o- a re h I'^yake, 

V •-•-:- IS : '.«: r -^f- . vi D cT.i j rf j z,\ r.' .J> ; 
!* ' . ; • : :; -#:.:rr« :~.i .ii^-.;"* « n*,? n-.tr.ri, 
H .--•■ : 1 - I .:■■,'■ ^ rr« - '-' - >" -^'i fta .1 d » »«5 

7 ,....;..._-> i, —- i£.t i-jr r,ir.d>? 

5; -IV ■- . ,: \:ii-'. ■ •-"- --~« '•■'TjC* c: war : 
7 :'-: '. :.i ::'.:.:'- I -^ i - :•-.•::-?; 
\\ ..::-. . £; :.? r.-i-.: p^.i :.-.:v.rR ra-T»e; of fitt.vfi 
1: r:j :-:*? r::. :::';:= :.:.*; c.i:i;i of :\imr, 
K::.'- :-'- -'^p* 'i Trs.-': ttj*, or :o blime 1 



T^ I A D, Book X» ^09 

s haftfr-^Nigfat rolls the hours twiy, •9^ 
ening Orient ihows the coming dsyt 
ihine fainter on th* ethereal plains^ 
4ight*t empire but a third remains, 
laving fpoke, with generous ardour preft» 
ten-iBc their huge limbs they dreft. 30^ 

lg*d faulchion Thrafyroed the brave, 
•le buckler, to Tydides gave s 
a leathern helm he casM bis head, 
its creft, and with no plume o'erfpread: 
by youths unus*d to arms arc worn j 305 
> enrich it, and no ftuds adorn.) 
I Ulyfles took a (hining fword, 
nd quiver, with bright arrows ftor'd ; 
Tov*d rafque, with leather braces bound, 
t, Meriones) his temples crownM; 310 

I within I without, in order fprcad, 
white teeth grinn'd horrid o>r his head, 
u Arayntor, rich Ormcnus' fon, 
ius by fniudful rapine won, 
e Amphidamas } from him the prize 31$ 

ceivM, the pledge of fecial ties j 
ict next by Merion was poifeft'd, 
' XJlyfles' thoughtful temples prefsM, 
ath*d in arms, the council they forfake, 
w through paths oblique their progrefs tak 
, in fign (he favour*d their intent, 
vingM heron great Minerva fcnt : 
>ugh furrounding (hades obfcur^d their view,* 
rill clang, and whirling wings, they knew. 
!• X * At 



SA My w fill biMttk IIm |^»omy (iMid^^' 
$ift ^ Iky Aicfwir It Mur ii$t coattyMt 

tWc«MttftlMtMdpctfeVlUipri7crt |)| 

A% ik«i MMT* At Sft^ difaid dit fta. 

HHlkN^ tM^ JKfefM' baaki Atbtadtd powtn 

\>< <>mtt kt lit\% aiMi H^nikttkt ThffbiA hmm, S4i 

l^iM^^NftkiifkMfti ftcii?M¥nthptactfolibow» 

H^ ^^\ % Wi(StH% kmitittrA^d « fet I 

W<» M^M Kv tMt% «i4 coYtrM by tky fiutldt 

||» liNfki >Hiik iMMbttfH Mid mwit aumbtrt yidd# 

^ «v^ Nr 9«<H^t» Ok ««kili4l Mtid t ]4j 

A >vHikM ^^ <iktU t4U kwwh ^ ftrokty 

WiA ««^ l^^k<#iU tv^ wttk (i»Nading komt, 
V^W«t H^ «^ ¥«<^l^«^t l^d tdoftti. 35f 

IV kM^m y>«^\ii «^ INai4«Dmi\ tkt iUtt 
^*it wwi^ ftKv^tt^l* tkihir Mt«f|irlit. 
t«^ W«^ 1^ twf «wr tkt prty, 
\ ik^^n t^r ^*^^ ^ drttry wty» 

Tkroug'* 



Through the black horrourt «f th* cnfang«inM plain. 
Through duft, through blood, o*er arms and hilla 'af 

Nor4ei8 bold HeAor, aad the fons of Troy, [Hain. 
On high defigns the wakeful hours employ j 
Th' aiTembled peers their lofty chief inclos'd 5 
Who thus the counfels of his bread proposM i ^S6 

What glorious man, for high attempts prepared, 
Dares greatly venture, for a rich reward. 
Of yonder ileet a bold dtfcovery make. 
What watch they keep, and what refolves they uke f 
If now fubdued they meditate their flight, 365 

And fpesjt with toil negle£i the watch of night ? - . 
His be the chariot that ihall plcafe him moft. 
Of all the plunder of die yanquiihM hoft $ 
His the fair fteeds that all the reft excel, 
Aii4 his 4iie glory to have ftrvM fo well. 37I1 

A youth there was among the tribes of Tmy, 
Dolon his name, Eumedes* only boy 
(Five girls befide the reverend herald told) 
Rich vtras the fon in brafs, and rich in gold ; 
Ifot bleft by nature with the charms of face, J75 

But fwift of foot, and matchlefs in the race. 
He£lor ! (he faid) my courage bids me meet 
This high atchievement, and explore the fleet « 
But firil exalt tby feeptre to the ikies. 
And fwear to grant me the demanded prize ; sfW 

Th* immortal courfhv, and the glittering car. 
That bear Pelides through the ranks of war. ' 
Bncourag'd thus, no idle fcout I go, . . ' ^ - 
Fulfil thy wiib| their whole intention knoT^ 
• -' X* Ev'rt 



||#MjJfj fea'ithatKTOiglicidF • ill 

Wrfb tMI -it'dt iii4 htt coldiur fleil i 

^^ T fciic him %£ be A^ii4i^\ , ' 

«■ f u^ Imi life dcmanili ^ 

■q , . 1, &9d *nr tko brvttll I 9w«^^ *" 
i^f pkc m^ Mi^ Hull bcdow. ||» 




Or St feme mcftA Vf ki|Nt #f fkndtr kd 

TWfi tlM» fii^ ]M«ii wicli » tarfbl lock, 
.<uU u lie ^pak^ IM licibt villi komv lluMik) 
lUWr I otne, hf IMbr^t wdb dteoehrMi 
Mttcb«d lir fraMl«» niil^ I MkrrMt 
M^lRjmMbttliMKitttAebilkK'oir, 4I1 

Atwl ;l)^>.c fWi^ jittds tb»l fnHf tlie nuiiit of war» 
i v|:\i r.^.c» vnwiUing* tbb iMmpt to make} 
To ;A4n'. what co«iifeU» mkxt rtfelfts you taket 
\u i)<>w ;aMaeci» yam &k yo«r bopiet on fiiglit» 
^^«i^ T^ra ^tk tot)«^ iiegl«a the witck of iHgkt ? 479 

^xxUt vc-ji$ ThT aim* mmd glorious wii9 tk« fviiel 
< liv,^Vji> wit^ « feoraful fwile, mplits) 
r.M^ ^k«r i-ahn tkoft pgnMi4 ftteds dtmMMlt 
.\^ J ^^^wntke fiudmot of a ▼ulgv lMft4 1 

Eri 






It Achille* wwpct tlMirnfe ciH tMBi^ 47|. 
I ijpniDf ffMi an anmortal daat. 
be fakhftilt and the truth recke! 
cfl encamped tht Trojan chief taught i* 
and hit courftrs ? in what quarter deep 
her prineet ? tell what watch they keepi 480 
e their conqueft, what their counfclc are{ 
^o combaty from their city far, 
to Ilion*a walla transfer the war. 
s thusy and thus Eumedes* fon s 
dlon knowsy hit faithful tongUe ihall own. 4B5 
the peers aiTembling in his tent^ 
il holds at Ilut^ monument* 
in guards the nightly watch partake | 
;*er yon fires afcend, the Trojans wake t 
; for Troy, the guard the natives keep } 49^ 
heir cares, th^ auxiliar forces ileept 
vives and infants, from the danger fart 
re their fouls of half the fears of war. 
fleep thofe aids among the Trojan tralfly 
'd the chief) or fcatter'd o*er the plain ? 495 
hom the fpy : Their powers they thus difpofe 1 
ons, dreadful with their bended bowSf 
rians, Caucons, the Pelaigiaa hoft« 
leges, encamp along the coaft^ 
ant far, lie higher on the land |0d 

eian, Myfian» and Maoonian band^ 
rygia's horfe, by Thyrobras' ancient wall | . 
iracians utmoft, and apart from all. 
Troy but lately to her fuccour woo, 
by Rhefus, great Eioneus* fon t 505 

X4 iqm 



Kdi filftr ftatM bit iUMf MTisMii 

Jilf WlM flffflWf fVni^ptBtf fliflM 101l« |pBMl| 

MoaMmltevMirtMctbtgteioiitlMd, |t# 

CiMM Fiiiofly, to ^ftM t Ood I 
Lit st^ vihtppf » to ymir iiet be I 
€)r Icsve me bm, a capdvtf § isie to i 
la cruel chaiof f till /otnr retoni reveal, 
TlMtrathorfalftlioodoftlieaewf I tdl, pf 

;. To tliif Tydidety with a glooiiijr frown t 
Tbhik not to live, tbough all die troth be fhomn t- 
Shall we diimiie thee, hi ibuie fbtore ftrilb 
Toriik mofebraveljrdiy now forfeit life f 
Or that again our cainpt thov may^E explore !' ftf 
9lo^— once a traitor, thou betniy^ft no more. 

Sternly he fpeke, «nd as the wretch prepar*d 
With bumble blandtibroent to ftroke hit beard. 
Like lightning fwift the wrathful faulchion flew^ 
Diyidet the neck, and cntt the nenret in two { $1$ 
One inftant fnatchM hit tremblingibul to heH, 
The head, yet fpeaking, mutterM at it fell. 
The furry helmet from hit brow they tear. 
The wolf *t grey hide, th* unbended bow and (pear ; 
Thefe great Ulyi&t lifting to the ikiet, ^)# 

^o favouring Pallas dedicatet the prize t 

Great Queen of armt I receive this hoftile fpoil. 
And let the Thracian fteedt reward our toil t 
Thee firft of all the heavenly hoft we praife ^ 
O fpeed ouj; laboursi and dirc^ our. way $1 535 




This faidy the fpotU imth dropping gore defiM'di •) 
High oivtIjiireadiDg tftmarilk he placM | 
Then heapM with- reeds and gathered' bonght theplain^ 
To guide their fbotfteps to the place again. 
<• Through the ftill night they crof^ the devious fields 
Slippery with blood, o*er arms and heaps of fliiclds» ' 
Arriving where the Thracian fquadrons lay, 
And eas'd in fleep the labours of the day. 
RangM in three lines they view the proftrate Band 3 
The horfes yok-d befide each warriour ftand { 545 

Their arms in* order on the ground reclin'd. 
Through the brown fhade the fulgid weapons fliin*d} 
Amidft lay Rheiiis, ftretchM in fleep profound. 
And the white fteeds behind his chariot bounds 
The welcome fight Ulyiles firft defcries, 55^* 

And points to Diomed the tempting prize. 
The man, the courfers, and the car behold ! ^ 
DefcribM by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage try^ 
44>proaeh the- chariot, and the fteeds vmtie |. 55 51 

Or if thy foul afpirc to fiercer deeds, 
Urge thou the ilaughter, while I feize the hctdM* 

Pallas (this faid) her heroes bofom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and flrung his nervous arms | 
Where-e*er he pafs-d, a purple ftream purfued 560 
His thirfty faulchion, fat with hoftile blood j • 
Bath'd all his footfteps, dy'd the fieldswith gore, 
And a low groan remurmur'd through the fhore« 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den, 
9*arleapt the feoceS| ^ invades the pen ), ' 565 
r V On 



Ob iheep «r gofttt» refiftldt in hit way^ 

He fkllsy and foaming rends the guardleTe ptey. 

Nor HoppM the fury ot hit Tengeful hand* 

Till twelve lay breathleft of the Thracian band. 

Ulyflet following) at hit partner flew, 579 

Back by the foot each [laughter*d warriofir drew } 

The milk-white courfert ftudiout to convey 

Safe to the (hipt, he wifely cleared the way { 

Left the fierce fteedt, not yet to battles bred» 

Should ftartf and tremble at the heapt of dead. 57^ 

Mow twelve difpatch^d* the monarch laft they found | 

Tydidet* faolchion fix'd him to the ground. 

Juft then a deathful dream Minerva fent { 

A warlike form appearM before hit tent* 

yrhofe vifionary iiecl his bofom tore : ^ga 

80 dream'd the mgnarch, and awakM no more. 

UlyiTcs now the fnowy fteeds detains. 
And Icails them, fadenM by the (ilver reins $ 
Thcfo, with his bow unbent, he lafti'd along ^ 
f The Icourgc forgot, on Rhefns* chariot hung.) 585 
Then gave his friend the fignal to retire j 
But him, new danffci"s, new atchieyements fire : 
Doubtful he (loo<!, or with his reeking blade 
To fend moi-c heroes to th' infernal fhade, 
Dmg off the car wher^ Rhcfus' armour lay, 590 

Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unrcfolvM tac Ton of Tydcus fbinds, 
Pallas appeaii, and thus her chief commands : 

Enough, '.ny Ton; from fartlier ilaughter ceafe, 
Regard thy lafety, and depart in peace | 595 

Haae 



o the Aipt» ^ i^tten fpotlt enyof, 
mpt too £ar the hoftile Gods of Troyt 
voice divine confercM the martial Maid | 
e he mounted, and her word obeyed ; 
>ur(er8 fly before Ulyfles* bow, 6o9 

18 the wind> and white as winter-fnow. 
unobfervM they pafs'd : the God of Light 
atch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva*s flighty 
ydeus^ fon with heavenly fuccour bleft^ 
sngeful anger iiird his facrcd bread. 6of 

o the Trojan camp defcends the Power, 
rakes Hippocoon in the morning hour 
hefus* fide accuftomM to attend, 
iful kinfman, and inftm^live friend.) 
;, and faw the field deformM with blood, 6lia 
pty fpace where late the courfers ftood, 
t-warm Thracians panting on the coaft i 
:h he wept, but for his Rhefus moft i 
hile on Rhefus* name he calls in vain, 
thering tumult fpreads o'er all the plain | (15 . 
ps the Trojans rufh, with wild affright, 
ondering view the (laughters of the night, 
iwhile the cliiefs arriving at the Ihade 
late the fpoils of Heflor's fpy were laid, 
HoppM i to him Tydides bort €ao 

»phy, dropping yet with Dolon's gore : 
lounts again ; again their nimble feet 
jrfer^ ply, and thunder towards the fleet, 
defter firil perceivM th' approaching found, 
ing thus the Grecian peers around : 615 

3 Methihks 



iti 7«PE*i HOMER. 

Thickening iHjft way, tn<J gJihrriwj^ on my ei|»| 
Fcrliapi frtme horlei of (Kr TrcJiin bretd 
/So miff yt GeJi 1 tny pioui hopci fucctcH) 
The great Tyrfidct »nd UlyfTr* btar, (jf 

K«tuf n*cl trlum{»Kant wHh ehii prft^ of wu, 
Ytt mticli 1 fnr (aji miy tlut ftmr he vmin f) 
*rti! cKief* mt!*nunib«r'il by I be Tf<j|iifi tnin | 
|*erhip«, i^v'n nryw ^lui AicJ, ihcy icck iht Aiore j 
t^tt t^^H pcittap^ ibufe hctotx arc im mor^i l|r 

ficffec had he fpole^ when I0 \ the chrrfi apprati 
And fpHng to earih 1 the Gifekt difinir* th?ir ft^i 
With word» £■!' friendHiip and ext«ndf J lundi 
They greet th« kini^t ^ and N«ltor ^r^ demands : 

Say t^ou, wbufj^ pnifet tlJ 01 tr WfV pTocUirnt ^f^ 
Thou living glory of the Orfcitn nam? I 
Sijr, whence thtf« enurfen } by whut chance beftow'd f 
The fptjil t*f foe* I or prefe nt of a God ? 
fiot thofc fail (ieedi fo i':tdUi}t ind fo gay^ 
llijir df a^ the burnirig; chariot of the d^y. i^f 

Old ai I ani| to age I fcArn to yield, 
/ir..! (f-iH*/ TTTirf^lc in th** ToirtijJ ift*'l4 I 
But fure till now no courfers ftruck my fight 
Like thefe, confpicnout through the ranks of HffitU 
borne Cod, I deem, conferred the glorious prize, Ijt 
Bleft as ye are» and favourites of the ikies ; . 
The care of him who bids the thunder roar. 
And • her, whofe fury bathes the world with gore, 

Father ! not Co (fage Ithacus iTJoin'd) 
The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler kind/ .^55 
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iractan lineage are the ^eeds jre vieWy 
J hoftile king the brave Tydidea flew| 
ig he dyM, with all his guards around^ 
welye befidc lay gafping on the ground, 
other fpoils from conquered Dolon came, 660 
!tch, whofe fwiftnefs was his only fame« 
ftor fent our forces to explore, 
V lies headlefs on the Tandy fhore. 
n o*er the trench the bounding courfers flew j 
tyful Greeks with loud acclaim purfue. 665 

It to Tydides^ high pavilion borne, 
atchlefs fteeds his ample ftall adorn : 
sighing courfers their new fellows greet, 
le full racks are heaped with generous wheat. 
olon*« armour, to his (hips conveyed, 670 ' 
>n the painted ftern UlyiTes laid, 
•hy deftin'd to the blue-ey'd Maid. 
r from no6lurnal fweat, and languine (lain, 
:leanfe their bodies in the neighbouring main : 
n the polifhM bath, rcfreihM from toil^ 675 
joints they fupple with diffolving oil, 
r^paft indulge the genial hour, 
rft to Pallas the libations pour : 
it, rejoicing in her aid divine, 
le crown'd j^blet ioains with floods of wine. 689 



I 



THE 



THS 



ELEVENTH BOOR 



OP THE 



ILIAD. 



ARGUMENT. 

The third Battle, and the A^t of Agamemnoii. 

Agsmemnon, having armed himfclf, leads the Greciani 
to battle t He£lor prepares the Trojans to receive 
theni( while Jupiter, Juuo, and Minerva, give the 
iignals of war. Agamemnon bears all before him; 
and He£lor is commanded by Jupiter (who fendi 
Iris for that purpofe) to decline the eneagement, till 
the Icing fliall be woifided and retire ^om the /ield. 
He then makes a great (laughter of the enemy | Ulyf- 
fes and Diomed put a ftop to him for a time | but the 
laiter being wounded by Paris, is obliged ta delert 
Mf companion^ who it eficompaM bynic Tvofaai, 
wounded, and in the utmoft danger, till Meneliiis 
and Ajax refcue him. He£lor comet againft Ajax{ 
but that hero alone oppofes multitudes, and rslliei 
the Grte':<. In the mean time Machaon, in the 
other wing of the army, is pierc'd with an arrow by 
Paris, ancTcariicd from the fijht in Nc(ttfr*t chariot* 
Achillct (who ovcilooked the action from hit (hip) 
Tent' Patroclus to enquire which of the Grceki wa» 
wounded in that manner? Neftor entertains him in 
his tent with an account of the accidents of the C3y, 
and a long rerital of fome former wars wliich he re- 
membered, t(MuiinLf to put Patroclus upon pcrfuad- 
inj; Achilici lo f\^^\t for his countrymen, or at Icatt 
permit Him to do it, clad in Achillcs's armour. Pa- 
troclus in hiK return meets Eurypylus alio wounded, 
and aifids him in that diftrefb. 

This book opens with the eight and twentieth day 
of the poem \ and the fame day, with its various ac- 
tions and adventures, is extended through the twelfth 
thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, fixtecnth, fcven- 
teenth, and part of the eighteenth books. The fccne 
lies in the neld, near Hm monument of llui. 
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p H E fafFron morni with early blufhes f|>i*cad, 
'• Now rofc refulgent from Tithonius' bed ; 
ith new-born day to gladden mortal fight, 
id gild the courts of heaven with facred light : 
hen baleful Eris, fent by Jove^s command, 5 

le torch of difcord blazing in her hand, 
trough the red ikies her bloody (ign extends, 
id, wrapt in tempefts, o>r the fleet defcends. 
gh on UlyfTes' bark, her horrid ftand 
s took, and thunderM through the feas and land. !• 
*n Ajax and Achilles heard the found, 
hofe fhips, remote, the guarded navy bound, 
ence the black Fury through the Grecian throng 
ith horror founds the loud Orthian fong s 
c navy Hiakes, and at the dire alarms 15 

:h bofom boils, each warriour ftarts to arms, 
more they figb, inglorious to ixturn, 
t breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 
The king of men his hai'dy hoft infpii-es 
ith loud command, with great example fires ^ ap 
nfclf firtt rofe, himfclf before the reft 
I mighty limbs in radiant armour dreft* 
(^OL. I. y And 



SIS POPE^S nOMBR. 

And firft he cu*d hit manly, \m aroimd 

In Ihininf greavct> with fitftir micklet bomid i 

The betninf cuiraft next adornM hit bretft» %$ 

The (asM which once, king Chyn» po8M i / 

(The fame of Greece and her aflembled hoft 

Had reached that monarch on the C3rprinn cotft| 

*Twat then, the friendflTip of the chief to gain, 

Thit gloriout gift he ienty nor ient in vain.) J|e^ 

Ten tdwv of aznre fteel thi work infbld, 

Twiee ten of titfi and ti^Ve of dn&Ue gbld^ 

Three glittering dng^t to the gotget r^ 

Whofe imitated (bletj agithA the flciet 

]teflededvaridiDtUght» and arching bow'df }^ 

Like coloured rainbowt o^er t' flipwery cloud 

( Jove*8 wondrous bow, of three celeftikl dytip 

Plac*d as a fign to man ainid'the ikies.) 

A radiant baldrick, o^er bis ihduld^r ty^d, 

Suftain^d the fwdrd that glittev^d at hit fide i 

Gold was the hi1t» a filver (heath ehcatM 

The ihining blade, and golden hasigert graced. 

Kis buckler^s mighty orb 5^as hext dii];>lay*d> 

That round the warriour caft a dreadful (hade s 

Ten zones of brafi its ample brim furroundi l^i 

And twice ten bofles the bright convex crownM i 

Tremendous GbrgonfrownM upon its field. 

And circling* terrors fiird th* expreilive (hleld : 

Within its concave hung a filver thong,.. 

On which a mimic ferpent creeps along I 50 

His azure length in cafy ^«^aVel extends, 

Till in thriee heads th' embroider*d iQoirftfr endt. 
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ift, o>r his brows his fourfold helm he plac'd, 
''ith nodding horfe-hair formidably grac'd ^ 
nd in his hands two fteely javelins wields, ^5 

hat blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields. 
That inftant Juno-and the martial Maid 
happy thunders promised Greece their aid; 
gh o>r the chief they clafh'd their arms in air, 
nd, leaning from the clouds, expedl the war. 60 

Clofe to the limits of the trench and mound, . 
he fiery courfers to their chariots bound 
he fquires ^ftrainVl x the foot, with thofe who wield 
he lighter arms, rufh forward to the field • 
o fecond thefe, in clofe array combinM, 65 

he fqu^drons fpread their fable wings behind, 
ow fhouts and tumults wake the tardy fim, 
s with the light the warriour's toils begun. 
t'^n Jove, wkofe thunder fppke his wrath, diftillM 
ed drops of blood o'er all the fatal field } 79 

hfe woes of men unwilling to furvcy, 
nd all the (laughters that mufl ftain the day. 
Near Ilus' tomb, in order ranged around, 
he Trojan lines pofTefs'd the rifmg ground : 
here wife Polydamas and He^lor flood } 7 J 

Sneas, honoured as a guardian Godj 
old Polybus, Agenor the divine, 
he brother warriours of Antenor's line 5 
^ith youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous face 
.nd fair proportion matched th' ctherial race j So 

reat Heftor, cover'd with his fpacious fhield, » 
lies all the troops, and orders all the field. 

Ya As 
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As the red ftar now (hows hit rangiiine fires 

Through the dirk clouds, and now in night retires ; 

Thus through the ranks appe:ir*d the god -like man, S5 

P!ung*d in the rear, or blaxing in the van } 

While ftreamy fparkles, reftlefs as he flies, 

> hih troro his arms as lightning from the fkies. 

Ai fwcating reapers in fome wealthy field. 

Ranged in two bands, their crooked weapons wield, 90 

Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet| 

Thick falls the heapy harveft at their feet t 

So Greece and Troy the fieki of wat divide. 

And falling ranks are ftrowM on every fide. 

None ftoopM a thought to bafe inglorious flight ; 95 

But horle to horfe, and man to man, they fight. 

Not rabid wolves more fierce conteft their prey ; 

Fach wounds, each bleeds, but none rcfign the day. 

D.Kord with }oy the fccne of death dcfcnes. 

And drinks large flaughtcr at her fanguine eyes : xoo 

DllVord alone, of all th' immortal train. 

Swells the red horrours of this direful plain : 

The Gods in peace their gclden manfions fill, 

RangM in brli^'it order on th' Olympian hill; 

But general murmurs told their griefs above, 105 

And euwh accused the partial will of Jove, 

Meanwhile apart, iuperior, and alone, 

Th' eternal monarch on his awful throne. 

Wrapt in the blaze of boundlefs glory fate ; 

And, fix'd, fulfillM the juft decrees of fate. 1x0 

On earth he turn'd his all-confidering eyes. 

And markM the fpot where Ilion^s towers arife 1 

The 
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The Tea with fliipiy the field* with armies TpreaJ, 
The vi^or*s rage, the dying and the dead. 

Thus while the morning*beains increafing bright 115 
0*er hcavcn'5 pure azure fprcad the growing light, 
CJommutual death the fate of w.ir confouiuls^ 
Kach adverie battle gorM with equal wounds* 
But now (what time in fomc fcqucftcrM vale 
The weary woodman fprcnds his iparing meal« no 
When his tir'darmt refufe the nx to rcai'^ 
And claim a relpitc from the fylvan war j 
But not tilt half the proftratc forcfts lay 
Strctch'd in long ruin, and exposed to day) 
Thcni nor till then, the Greeks' inipuliivc might 125 
PiercM the black phalanx, and let in the light« 
Cf rcat Agamemnon then the (laughter led^ 
And flew Bienor at his peoplc*ft head: 
Whofu n^uire Oilcus, with a fudden fpring, 
Lcap'd from the chariot to revenge his king j i ^o 

But in his front he felt the fatal wound. 
Which picrc*d his braiii, and ftrctch'd him on the ground. 
Atrides fpoilM, and left them on the plain : 
Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vain : 
Now foird with dufl, and naked to the /ky, X35 

Their fnowy limbs and beauteous bodies lie. 

Two fons of Priam next to battle move, 
The product one of marriage, one of love ! 
In the fame car the brother warriours ride. 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide l 140 
Far other tafk, than when they wont to keep, 
On Ida*8 tops, their father's fleecy (hcep I 

Y I Thcfc 
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t'*>cic' «m tV luo untJiia$ on« Achillct foumly 
A »a , t^'cvc tcvik with phjuit oiicrs bound i 
t*'>c*i tv cicu siir tW Ampl« turns reftorM | 145 

lt.!w !ivw :w j.vnih by AcriJ«' Iword s 
V'ci^ a :i !hc biTJid chc Uilc-bom Ifus bleeds : 
K'.Mt: iflivujh the htf*l, hi* brother** fate lucceeds. 
:t%* ■• S.V '.?h: !\k'iI chc hji*ty vicW fa I It, 
\ >^: -.t*. ■',*(> cNctr cvAturci to hU mind recalli. 150 

V^c V'.v..«»* u-c chc vouths untimely die, 
K'.K lK'i^*«ci> ucwl^lc tor thcmlclvesi and fly. 
S^; whvti ft l-.oiu i^iifl^ia^ oVr the lawns, 
y>:ij^. oit 'VHic fivx'Xx Uir» the couehing fawns, 
V^w-ti XMfec» he srA^Ki» their reeking vitals draws, 155 
Atia ^f.^K'y ihc «^t;ivciui^ defli with bloody jaws j 
V*>v :•■,;•■* .a b L»J. bchoUb, AHvl dares not ftay, 
S, . wii. : ••.\n!;;'\ luiiliui;; thicKcts burfts her way j 
A .-.vs^M ,! -.1 iwcAtt'-W jvintins: mother flies, 
A '.t .A*- >.j; IV a; N ivU ciu'klm^ t'rvMii her eyes. 160 

A It ^'.t -.ii^f £*.j:wiilt ot'ihc ivuted train, 
V*v ■.,"•< ot' fjil-.c AntmiAchui were lUin ; 
It,-. «-v ivi N'.X'4 hi* tJitiMcu counlcls I'old, 
A^*.* *v{\v. Uolfn'* i\a\ tW ^^u■^*' jToM. 
A . ■ • o*- » IV « -. 5l \i . AS t h*MC the. V UtVt y I o 11 £; i» t , 165 

A".*- '.'^ t^.* .:•.•..,':■»-« t>; the Utlur's UuU j 
Vu* ; ^.,-4*•.l^.v:•.; hoi'.c ur.al^'ic to rcttialn, 
•':v» V..s'< \*.-..«. K-.:i. .;»ui vhv^»\l the lilken rein j 
\ '.. » .1 /i.- I »*'A.'o: o:* :\\^\\ kncf* iliey fall, 
\:-a thi:-* NN .;.: '-.i !.-.'. >..;;•»• < i'.M lUCVCy call : 1/3 

vV« •,.»:■»• o.i \o. .:?. Ai-.A tor ti^c iitV we owe, 
' uuau« U'> \\\i\\ K\'^K^\ii ^i(U bellow 2 

Soon 
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Soon as be heart that, not in battle flain. 
The Grecian (hips his captive Tons detain^ 
Large heaps of brafs in ranfom (hall be told, 175 

And fteel well -tempered, and perfuafive gold. 

Thefe wordsy attended with a flood of teai*s» 
The youths addrefsM to unrelenting ears : 
The vengeful monarch gave this ftern reply-f 
Jf from Antimachus ye fpring, ye die : 180 

The daring wretch who once in council flood 
To flied Ulyfles' and my brother*s blood. 
For proffered peace 1 and fues his feed for grace } 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 

This faid, Pifander from the car he caft» 185 

And pierc*d his bread t fupine he breathM his laft. 
His brother leaped to earth i but as he lay, 
The penchant falchion lopp'd bis hands away { 
His tcnfd head was tofsM among the throng, 
^ And» rolling, drew a bloody trail along. 190 

Then, where the thickeft fought, the viftor flew ; 
The king's example all. his Greeks purfue. 
Now by the foot the flying foot were flain. 
Horfe trod by horfe, lay foaming on the plain. 
.Frpm the dry fields thick clouds of duft arife, 195 
^Ghade the black holt, and intercept the ikies. 
The brafs-hooTd fteeds tumultuous plunge and bound. 
And tbe thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 
<Still flaughtei'ing on, the king of men proceeds ^ 
The diftancM army wonders at his deeds. aoo 

As when the winds with raging flames confpire, 
And o*cr the forcfls roll the flood of Are, 

Y4 In 



"•s •-.- vi-j.:rv.?* r-r:. h» i3c rrcud ^kIs lie low: 

*•• --. -• -T v:c tj:^ ^■'i i'i.or"<** tury rolls. 
5;t*k r^ :?-:- -£aA5« ij\i .rahiSM: cut chcir tbuUi ii# 
^V■:. „- :.s i-.-v*: r:-^^v:i5 i:-:!** :ie wairiours* liwij 
V .-iT J'?": -J.. ■K-*T. V vjlrujxf thin jhdr wives! 

.-V-^^:.-> ^-Ti: Hrr.-r.-i- :>.•- iai round his fate, 
•5-. J*, ire CVi: :v rn?*vr^*Jl hi* Jate. 
< . •. --.vr? r^sr .l:^^, :'v ci-"v ct* H^'iven he ftooJj sis 
A - -:t : ;.-:i>» t:ri .-Vi^^* l&i iuA, anJ blooil. 

\ ■* -J * . V r.'.'i> w^'.-re inoivrn: II us lay, 
.. ■■»:■»,- V .: ?r .• :^r rv*u:tf-i urpMhcir way J 
^^ . :ic -.^ - i^-s :!\* i," \r. :*.:"! j luiximit crown t 

,» ::v.-. i:*.i i'.xr^t to rcAch the town, sso 
. '. . .> w n \'*-J. :hou:5 puiiucd, 
':.'..-. "">;■.•. i.-.i ?a:h'»i f.i hottiie blooj, 
N ■ > •, : . ^; S\-."* r-.'w-* i*-..! the Sce^n .^Atcs^ 
' ■- '. V "^i .*. .: *.*. :^.s .•..Vo.-..;Ci'* w.iili. 
N, . ■% * . .• • ,..• . \'.'. .-..cv.n.l :hci^Iain» iij 

■/ -.>■...■ ,• .■.'. .:. •*> :".u' Tioi-in tiain » 
> ' ^' .^ .i •. .: .•: ?*.-.,■*. :h'.: h.Mr ».iifin.iY\l 

. > .-... ■;. :^:o•.•.^;^ the inlilnit,lu Ih^ilcj 
i"* . ■-.•: -x .".x ;.: vMw- wt:!; i\::o.t>!»?is \\m\c : 
•. ■•,■ ■.^ ■ ;,■ .. :.<. .■ -iN\*, av.k\ i\iui*thc l.llt : ijS 

\.-. \v ; ■. ;..- '..-.^ \x:\r\ A::: vies flew, 
^ . ,• ;.j\i 'Mi ;c-.:i» Ai'vl ilill the hiiuimoll llc\v ; 
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HurlM from thdr cm, the braveft chiefs arekill'd. 
And rage^ and deaths and carnage^ load the field. 

Now ftorms the viAor at the Trojan wall ) 135 

Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 
But Jove defcending, (hook th* Idsan hills. 
And down their r«mmits pourM a hundred rills s 
Th^ unktodled lightnings in his hand he took. 
And thus the many-colourM Maid befpoke i 140 

Iris, with hafte thy golden wings difplay. 
To God-like He^lor this our word convey— 
While Agamemnon waftes the ranks around, 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground. 
Bid him give wayj but iAue forth commands^ 145 
And truft the war to lefs important hands » 
But when, or wounded by the fpear or dart. 
That chief (hall mount his chariot, and depart s 
Then Jove (hall firing his aim, and fire his bread. 
Then to her fhips (hall flying Greece be prefs*d« 159 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend. 
And facred might her awful (hade extendi 
He fpoke, and Iris at bis word obeyed $ 
On wings of winds defeends the various Maid* 
The chief (he found amidfl the ranks of war, m^J 

Clofe to the bulwai^ks, on his glittering car* 
The GoddeTs then i O Ton of Priam, hear 1 
From Jove I come, and his high nMindate bear*-» 
While Agamemnon waftes the ranks avound. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground^ 
Abftain fron> fight j yet ilTue forth commands, 
A^d truft the war to M% importaat hand8» 

But 
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hit IotM bride Reports with melting eyes, 

fwift to aid his dearer country diet. 

twelve black fhipt he reackM Pereope*t ftrand» 

ce took the long laborious march by land. 

fierce for f^me before the Tanks he fpringSt 

ring in arms, and braves the king of kings. 

es Mt difcharg'd the miffive fpear j 

Trojan ftoopM, the javelin pafsM in air. 30* 

near the corfelet, at the monarches heart, 
all bis ftrength the youth dire^s his dart t 

be broad belt» with plates of filver bound, 

}oint rebated, and rcpeird the wound. 

mberM with the dart, Atridei ftands, 395 

grafp^d with force, he wrench*d it from his hand»» 

ice his weighty fword difchargM a wound 

>n his neck, that feird him to the ground. 

h*d in the duft th* unhappy warriour lies, 

fleep eternal feals his fwimming eyes. 3i« 

orthy better fate 1 oh early (lain ! 

coufitry^s friend j and virtuous, though in vain! 

ore the youth fhall'join his comfort's fide, 

ice a vir^n, and at once a bride I 

ore with prefents her embraces meet, ^t 5 

f the l]|>oil8 of conqueft at her feet, 

horn hh paflion, laviih of his ftore, 

w*d fo much, and vainly promised more I 

tpt, uncovered, on the plain he lay, 

e the proud viftor bore his arms away. 3 jo^ 

3n, Antenor's eldeft hope, was nigh t 

>i at the iit;ht, «imi€ ftartipg from hli eye, 



^•Vk^ 



I tisaipkrcM l^ brawn j p«n^ 

mttk i«od fgril) ibc barbed ihr^ 

t fceJf , jti mid of fear 

JMbaiiftiBlHtfUr > - " *^ 6:nguiae fielff, 
JM •'^ Ai k^r % * ^^1^^ ibidd. 

A lfc ii H b l M li^ aiiiz^^uankd part, jii 

Tteafix'Vl Al WOENiu wfcb the brizca dartj 
FNw M bk kMtef t bkedag bi«9t be li/^ 
TWr ■n«Hck^ ftkl iw )opp'<l 1^ head away 2 
XVfeqrfibwirt Ac Jaac d«k jowney go, 
A»iiMCKb«dMrMitkeialatbelo«r. 340 

IV mceM vifibr fifet nMHMl tl^ lidklt^ 
Wadi cvcij wopa* «t or finy yields : 
S5 «i^ Imi$ bac^ tbe fWocd, or ponderoiu Aone, 
Wbok zsftks are braka^and wbde troops o^erduowiu 
TbKS»w^ttkmwiE«,diiillMtlMepiiiple4ood} H| 
]^aaw>MHfcc ■0— AgwwtiiFwitfadonBdblooda 
T%mpxaJiai§9agtmKt^hi;i§iQK^ho6mkEaidj^ 
Lm kticm t^QK dMts tbe ieroe liytbnc ftnd 
^rw fk9««s tkii casib tbe teeauiig niatioa*s tbroeift 
$ai mxbtr? #t mat» i ibk woes \) 350 

;§^M^ W4xb tbe ^MiiV ^tU-f>B<nS ^"^ ^^ P^& 
Ik »i«Ks tiK CK« aad s^ Iks i(i«R tlw xnat 

Tboi 
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Then with a voice which fury made more ftrong, 
And pain augmentedi thus exhorts the throng t 

.0 friends 1 O Greeks I alTert your honours won | 
Proceed, and finifli what this arm begun : 
Lo !• angry Jove forbids your chief to ftay, 
And envies half the glories of the day. 

He faid { the driver whirls his lengthful thong ; 
The horfes fly ! the chariot fmokcs along. 360 

Clouds from their noftrils the fierce courfers blow. 
And from their fides the foam defcends in fnow ; 
Shot through the battle in a moment^s fpacc. 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place. 

No fooner He6lor faw the king retir'd, 365 

But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir*d : 
Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race I 
FamM in ciofe fight, and dreadful face to face. 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won» 
Your great forefathers' virtues, and your own, 370 
Behold the general flies 1 deferts his powers ( 
L09 Jove himfelf declares the conquefl ours ! 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming fbeds ; 
Andy fure of glory, dare immortal deeds. 

With words like thcfe the fiery chief alarms 375 
Hit fainting hoft, and every bofom warms. 
As the bold hunter chears his hounds, to tear 
The brindled lion, 6r the tufky bear| 
With voice and hand" provoke their doubting hearty 
And rpringt the foremoft with his lifted dart: 3to 
So god-like He£lor prompts his troops to dare i 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himfelf the war. 

On 
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ji »r '£^w&. •t-u'* :t -at rocs it puurs^ 

\^ .: ..£ ^uuik.'< ;dep Xii'tiin, .*««!•.' a. with dioircri, 

'^ - .? . v:.^ va.vca> UIU '.UtUS^ oi. -Irt Je«p«« 
. 'fc -i \.:t:: ..vt -iit !*.■>.» .in* ^iorv crown* J« 

.ri*-> o. *^? -t.usc no 'rice :u-» 3^ 

r- :« ::-»> -::i»% u:*iL :u ^'.luicia ni^at ; 

"'t . : *c'c .u*^i4- ^iiuns, vi;is..ie«n lo time, 

^t *.«.■■ ; •€.»•;» v:i;r vviia, -'J-i--^ j. ifchadcrms, 395 

• v , .: .:.-..i-.. ^.c-:.- 1.1c .;::-:^, 

N.» . :. N ." :;-■■:.: M.."*^ :...,■ -^ rti s, 

.. -. ,;ij..;uiiua, i.'.u .■:ir.ii'i J.. :aj;i' bands. 

\ , ^ . :.:.. J . .-. r.i.,: . -. :«;- .^.ov.*:^ wiu$ j 
> . . , ii."* -14 ... iC Ov.» r,."', 405 

"i ., ». V ., V. . . - .0 !'■ iv J .' > »»rrta. 
V . ■..!.. -v. .--■ v..>- O .-ex.: : i". >. I't^e* 

■ , ;. > 1. : :•■:. -c : K :h .'i .•^. li.i::u> 

; u * . »^ > » J J : * . » :>*J rL:c:\Jl icplyM ; 41* 

, jot. 



ILIAD, Book XT. 335 

3ire vflth conqtteft crowns the Trojan train }• 
Jove our foe, all hunan force is vain. 
figh*d } but| (ighingy rais*d his vengeful fteel| 4,15 
rom his car the proud Thymbrseus fell x 
n, the charioteer, porfued his lord, 
rath ennobled by UlylTes* fword. 
flaini they left them in eternal night, 
pIungM amidft the thiolceft ranl^s of fight 1 410 
>.wild boars outlbip the following hounds, 
fwift revert, and wounds return for wounds. 
He£Vor*s conquefts in the middle plain 
checked a while, and Greece refpirM again. 
t fons of Merops (hone amidft the war j 4s 5 

ring they rode in one refulgent car 1 
!p prophetic arts their father ikiird, 
Mu-n'd his ehildren from the Trojan field ;. 
irg*d them. on } the father warn'd in vain, 
rufliM to fight, and peri(h'd on the plain I 4.3a. 
breafts no more the vital fpirit warms i 
tern Tydidcs ftrips their (hining ai-ms. . 
ochus by great UlyfTcs dies^ 
ich Hippodamus becomes his prize ; 
Jove from Ida, with (laughter fills his fight, 435., 
evel hanga the doubtful fcale of fight, 
^deus' lance Agaftropbus was fiain, 
ar-famM' hero of Pasonian ftj*ain ) 
*d with his fears, bn'foot.ha.ftrove to fly,. 
!eds too diftant, aild the foe too nigh | 440^-^ 

igh .broken orders, fwifter.thaa the wind, 
d, but flying left his life bthiiHlt 

This 
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Thif HtBor kt$, at hff experiencM cyct 

Tnrtrft the filei, and to tbc refcoe ilicf | 

Shoatf , at he pafl, the ciyftal regions nnd, 445 

And moving armiei on bis march attend. 

Great Dlumed himfelf wat Teiz'd with fear. 

And tbuf hefpoke hit brother of the wart 

Mark how thit way yon bending fquadroni yi^t 
T)ie ftorm rolU on^ and HeAor mlct the field t 45^ 
lUre (land bit utmod force— The warrionr Taidi 
Swift at the word bit ponderous javelin fled| 
Nor mifsM its aim^ but where the plumage danc*d^ 
Kaz*d the fmooth cone, and thence obliquely glanc*d« 
Me in his helm (the gift of Pboebus* bands) 455 
Without a wound the Trojan hero (lands i 
But yet fo ftunn*d» that, daggering on the plain, 
1114 arm and knfc hi» finking hulk fuftain | 
O'er hi* dim fjght the mifty vapours rife, 
Aiid a fhort darknefs /ha/lcs his fwimming eyes* V^ 
Tyditlc* followed to regain his lance j 
While Ucr^or rofc, recovered from the trance; 
Ktnjoiint* hi« (at, and herd* amidft the croud s 
The CWr-ck purfucs liim, und exults aloud. 

Cute more th;nik JMurbu* for thy forfeit breath, 465 
Or thank th^t fwiftntf* which oittftrips the death. 
Wril liy Apollo ;ire thy prayers repaid, 
And oh thai partial {)ower has lent his aid. 
Thou (halt not long the death dcfcrv'd withftand. 
If any (Jo^l affifl Tydidcs' hand. 470 

My then, inf',loriou<i I hut thy flight, this day. 
Whole hccuionibs i»f Trojan ghofti ftialJ pay. 

Km, 
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I while he triumphM, Paris eyM from far 
>oule of Heleiiy the fair caufe of war) 
I the fieldi hit featherM (hafts he fent, 475 

indent Ilus* ruined monument | 
the column placM» he bent his bow, 
ing'd an arrow at th* unwary foe j 
he ftoop*d, Agaftrophus^s creft 
ci and drew the corfelet from his breaft» 4I0 
w-ftring twangM) nor flew the fliaft in vain» 
rc*d his foot, and nail*d it to the plain, 
ighing Trojan, with a joyful fpring, 
rom his ambufh, and infultt the king, 
leeds ! (he cries) fome God has fped my dart; 
the fame God had fixt it in his heart i 
y, relicv'd fVbm that wide- wafting hand, 
breathe from daughter, and in combat ftand i 
Tons now tremble at his darted fpear, 
terM bmbs the rulhing lionf fear. 490 

auntleft thus t Thou conc^veror of the fair^ 
iroman-warfiour with the curling hair | 
cher! tniffing to the diftant dart, 
'd in arhas to a£( a manly part 1 
aft but done what boys or women can ; 45^5 
inds may wound, but not incenfe a man. * 
ift the fcratch thy feeble axrow gcbve, 
rd'is weapon never hurts the brave^ 
his dart, which thou may^ft one day feel's 
ngs its flight, and death it qa the fteel. 50^ 
this but lights, fome noble life expires ; 
K maktt Orj^hifnt, bather the cheekt of fires, •' 
L ' Z Steeps 
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A3d \Ksmm tbca ootcdi » (fiihntk dM Cmt. 
CWHca laiinM ^.tm x trwmbXmg bort, 595 

Scstire uxn .hstsa* juh Ix iiPiB g ctws the dsM s 
?.!ZTn -iiiTCS me aiooii ; an eagvryuig iacccc4i} 

ISf^iw jn ±e jetd CTWes ftaaeb aioMy 
T^ v>ee9u ail idii, dkr TrafaoapoiinagMi: 5M 
3iiriBams aUesei ifl aioiKit aad viMlc, I 

Aau rind&aam thin liia om nm sen ^atr^d ibvl : 

W*iax TMHr lo u i eiiuf^ what bofei fOMua.? 
V^ur hang. Jiporam^ if I ^«ic dw ptau ? 
W^t iBiy. inciy if I faad At giwy iiJ, 515 1 

K«- -hcMB ail jasasrA, Ml die Samannad? 
'I' .T w uiL e i '»ijy uiuhoii ' ^ chis orudi fxUScc} 
TV: in« nrr-i iingcr, aaa :ae coward &m ; 
7 . ::*^ u- iiuavu^, 3i«ves 1 ocxni heart ; 
JU^»: v;:-.:w;-:i n;?.. I isuxm i. uiUiier's part. tto 

>*'Ti\ auiX i2ur= xsar, zic h^'j cooorra ^rei 5 
TSe:*.. n •::c arar^ixur, =ier iwa ciSc iacioii : 
.*--.; •-.:::.: i:.~ .lerp ne ici'a cjriie grew*. 

^r h,v..::'^ :-.i;:r_ae::. sai of »:;jmcriUd .louiiis j 

> . i s..- ip". T- ;i »-£ -ii i. .i ^ oT* w.io. -yrji^ ars j 
3 -:«e. V .v.r- .i:i r-r~- ziCZ a ^i? I; 

:'i ^U'i'.;c. ;^«- iw 1 •:«=:. iri Deuipu uU ; 

OcriiHaff 
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Cherfidamu, \mtmh llw n»v«l thrttft» 
F»nt prone to evth^ awl gcafpt the bloody duft. 
Charopt, the Ton •fHtppftiiia, wm ntar i 5lf 

Ulyflct reachM him with the faul fpiwr | 
But to lib aid hia brother Soctia fliea* 
Socuty the brave, the generous, and the wlfi^i 
Near at he draw, the warriour thua began i 

O great UlySBn, mueh-enduring mant '540 

Not deQfief ikiil'd in every martial flight. 
Than worn to totU, and active in the fight I 
This day two brothen fliall thy conqueft gracet 
>^»d end at onee the great Hippafian raee. 
Or thon beneath this lance muil pfefs the field— 54.^ 
He faid, and forceful pievc'd bit fpacious (hieldt 
Through tbe Arai^ braft- the ringing javelin thrown* 
Ploughed half hit fide, and barM it to the bone. 
^ Pallas* care, the ipeftr, though deep in5x*d, 
Stopt ihort of life, nor with hit entrails inix*d« 559 

The wound not moftal wi(e Ulyflet knew. 
Then furiout tkue (but firfl fome Oept withditw) » 
Unhappy man t whofe death our hands fhall grace I 
Sm calls thee benefit aDd finifli'd is thy race. 
No longer check my con^^ueAs on the foe i 555 
But, piercM by this, to endkfa darkneft go. 
And add one 4«£breto the realms below 1 

He fpoke 5 while aocua, feia'd with fadden fright, 
TretehliRg gav* way, and tumM his back to flight | 
Between his ihoulders ^rc'd the following dart, 5^ 
And heldiia jpaffkgt timingh the panting heart. 
Wide ia bit breafl; tfipear'd the griaiy wound { 
He falls } hit armour ringt againft the ground. 



I 
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Then thus UlyflTesy gaxing on the flaiii s 

FtiaM fon of HipptAit I there prefs the ]»laiii } 56$ 

There ends thy narrow fpan iffignM by Fate, 

Heaven owes Ulyfles yet a longer date. 

i^h, wretch ! no father ftiall thy corpTe compoft» 

Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe ^ 

But hungry birds fliall tear thofe balU away, 570 

And hovering vultures ficream around their prey* 

Me Greece (hall honour, when I meet my doom. 

With folemn funerals and a lading tomb. 

Then, raging with intolerable finarty 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. 575 

The dart a tide of fpouting gore purfiied. 
And gladdened Troy with fight of hoftile blood. 
Now troops on troops the fainting chief invade. 
Forced he recedes, and loudly calls for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice he rears ; 58a 

The well-known voice thrice Menelaiis hears i 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telemon he cry'd. 
Who ihares his labours, and def«i\ds his Mc- 1 
O friend ! Ulyfles' ihouts invade my ear j 
DiftrefsM he feems, and no afTiitaoce near» 5}^ 

Strong as he is i yet, one opposed to aJI, 
Opprefs'd by multitudes, the heft may fall. 
Greece, robhM of him, mu(l bid her hoft defpalr. 
And feel a lofs, not ages can repair. 

Then, where the cry direfls, his courfc he bends f 
Great Ajax, like the God of war, attends. 
The prudent chief in fore diftrefs they found. 
With baFids of furious Trojans compafs^d fouikl. 

Ai 
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At when Tome huntfaun, with a flytng TpMr, 
Fiom the blind thicket wounds a ftately detr } 595 
Down hit cleft fide while frelh the blood difttUi, 
He bounds aloft, and icudt from hills to hills i 
Tilly life*s warm vapour ifluing through the wound. 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beafk furround i , 
Juft as their jaws his proftrate limbs invade, 600 

The lion ru(hes through the woodland fliade, 
The wolves^ though hungry, fcour difpers'd away i 
The lordly favage vindicates his prey. 
UlyiSes thus, unconquer'd by his pains, 
A fingle warriour, half an hoft fuftains t €•$ 

But foon as Ajax heaves his tower-like fliield, 
The fcatterM crouds fly frighted o'er the field) 
Atrides' arm the fuiking hero ftayi. 
And, fav'd &om numbers, to his car conveys* 
^ Victorious AJax plies the routed crew ^ 6i% 

And flrft Dorydtts, Priam's Ton, he flew. 
On ilrong Pandocus next infliCls a wound. 
And lays Lyfander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a toiTcnt, fweird with wintery rains, 
fours from the mountains o*er the delug'd, plains, ^15 
And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn, 
A country's ruins ! to the Teas are borne : 
Fierce Ajax thus overwhelms the yielding throng ; 
Men, Heeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 
,. But Hector, from this fcene of (laughter far, 6a» 
Rag'd on the left, and rul*d the tide of war t 
Loud groans proclaim his progrefs through the plain. 
And deep Scamaoder fwelli with heaps, of flain. 

Zx There 
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I'Sc'v Kcftor and Idomcncui oppofe 
TV wurknir*8 fury, thrre the battle glowi | U^ 

V^ttt Srrcc i^n foot, or from the chtriot*! height, 
Hi> iVfNord itfoims the bea^iteout ranks of fight. 
Vbt l^vu* of Helen, dealing dartt around^ 
KU I'iercM Mjichaon with a dilbnt wound t 
te hi» i^Ki thoiilder the broad fhaft appearM, 630 
Avi tix'uMing Orpece for her phyfician flcarM. 
1\» \c^*r t^en Idoroeneus begun 1 
i»\.:A of ^.lircxi', old Neleu*' valiant Ton ! 
Ai.-v***! tS\ chifiot, harte with fpeed away, 
A"d i^'t-Jki Michaon to the /hips convey. €3^ 

A ^•.* ;'Sy!\cian. diird our wounds to heal, 
l« '^vc^ thAn Armies to the public weal. 

,1 N,rt\^ mount* the frati befide him rode 
V?.f \*.'v:i,*^d offspriug of the healing God. 

ft, .. '.'.^ :>.r ^a^^; the tteevis with founding feet 649 
>* -v. -.^v ^iiv i?e!J. and thunder tow'rd the fhet. 

S. : '.-^^ C»'Si;vM\e*, from Heftor's car, 
> . * ^ ^ ,? iSi' ^ a; ;ou* fortune of the war. 
\x > ; -^v.o (he civM^ the living Greeks are /lain 5 
•V.v '.*> or. "WvM'ns yoiuirr load the plain. 644 

V....-.\ J*.". .\: A'. i\ iVc th** mingled throng 
v^: v.: • Ai^.l :^<Mot* dv \eu in heaps along! 

1 ^ .^^^ ^ «\ wv'.'.. »l rt»!\£:ui!h\1 o*er the field 

i;* >. S vA.t ji-ittfujvv ot ihe feven-fold fhield. 
'V** .^. ; . v^ Tv-^Km . thith»-r \nj;e thy fteeds, 650 

; ■ . , .■■■".^v. V a'.;*, and iheic tl>e combat bleeds j 
I i..' ^o•. .; i'.\d toot \\\ mingled deaths unite, 
A.'Ji ^i\u:\> ot d^Ui^hter mix with Ihouts of fight. 
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Thuff hiring fyokt, the driver's lafh refoundt f 
8w}ft tkrongh the ninkt tbe rtfiid chariot bound* } 655 
Stung by the ftroke, tbe courfVri fcour the fields, 
0*er heaps of carcafes, and hills of ftiields. 
The horfes* hoofs are bathM in heroes* gore. 
And, dafliing, purple all the car before j 
Thb groaning axle fable drops diftils, 660 

And mangled carnage clogs the rupid wheels. 
Here Hc&or, plunging through the thickeft fight. 
Broke the dark phalanx, and let in the light t 
(By the long lance, the fword, or ponderous (lone, 
The ranks lie fcatter*d, and the troops overthrown) 64$ 
Ajax hc'/huns tlirough all the dire debate, 
And fears that trrn whofe force he felt fo late. 
But partial Jore, efpoufing He£lor*s part, 
Shot heaven^bred borrour through the Grecian*s heart i 
^onfusM, unnervM in He6lor*s prefence grown, 670 
AmtftM he ftood, with terrours not his own. 
Or his broad back his moony Hiield he threw. 
And, ^glaring round, with tardy fteps withdrew. 
Thus the grim Hon his retreat maintains, 
3«fet with watchful dogs and ftiouting fwaini | 1S75 
RepulsM by numbers from the nightly (lalls. 
Though rage impels him, and though hunger calls. 
Long ftands the fhowering darts, and miflile fires ) 
Then fourly flow th' indignant beaft retires. 
H80 tum'd ftem Ajax, by whole hofts repelPd, "^to 
While hh fwoln heart at every ftep rebellM. 

As the flow beaft with heavy ftrength endued. 
In ibmc wide'flthl by tfoopi of boys purfutd, 
.* * Z4 Though 
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t |*reifitt« g«iilkff eoi the |Hltn, 
Mrks titt A7 Mi^ Mi ikilis £pr biMd M 1 

AiwI tiiiiitfifi^oiyhgKatkmdgwdofdartii 
Wbo6 cagfr jpBMiMi laBcll*4 agiWift Ike |b% 
0»tit Afi£n» fdt die fml M^vr } -709 

Ttom k» tani Itm die red cttfrest llow*d, 
Aad kit ftadr knees defcrt dMir dying bad. 
TW viaor niikiag to dc^l die dcad» 
Fron Pivit* ko«r a PtegcXul jii'imv fled 1 
rFS»*d i» kit aanroaft tkigk die weapon ftoodr jt§ 

Iix*d wM die poiau kat broken wae tbe liood* 
Back to die Uoct die wooadcd Greek le^^dp. 
Yet dktt»» ffctreausf* kif aflbciatcf 6r*d t . 



ILIAD^ Booic XL us 

What Gpdp O Grecians ! has your heart difmay'd f 
ph^ turn to arms $ *tis Ajax claims your aid. 715 
^his hour he (lands the mark of hoftile rage» 
And this the laft brave battle he (hall wage j 
Hade, join your forces s from the gloomy grave 
The warriour refcue, and your country fave. 

Thus urg*d the chief ; a generous troop appears, 
"Who fpread their, bucklers, and advance their fpears, 
To guard their wounded. friend: while thus they ftand 
With pious care, great Ajax joins the band x 
Each takes new courage at the hero*s fight $ 
The hero rallies and renews the fight. 715 

Thus rag*d hoth armies like confli6ling fires, 
While Ncftor's chariot far from fight retires 1 
His courfers, fteepM in fweat, and ftatn*d with gore. 
The Greeks' preferver, great Machaon, bore. 
That hour Achilles, from the toprooft height 7^0 

t)f his proud fleet, o>rlook*d the fields of fight | 
His feafted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the (lain. 
His friend Machaon fingled from the refl, 
Ji tranfient pity touched his vengeful bread. 73^ 

Straight to Menuettus* rouch-lovM fon he fentj 
Graceful as Mars, Patrodus quits his tent : 
In evil hour ! Then fate decreed his doom ; 
And fixM the date of all his woes to come. 

Why calls my friend f Thy lov'd injunctions lay| 
Svhate'er thy will, Patrocltis (hall obey. 

O'firft of friends * (Peltdes thus reply *d) 
Still at niy heart, and ever at my fide I 
:. ' ^ The 
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Tic -Jr.? :i c'-?n«, when ywi defpairin^ hoft 

SiL. .tir:: the Talue of the mm they loft : 745 

N-.-v i: -TT ks.**» the Creekt (hali pour their reoan, 

Ai: pr;^*! Arrids* trembie on hii throne. 

Ot ii-» Ti Se5ir, ar.d from him be taught 

•Xii: »v--:tji inrr>--r !ve K;i chiHot brought; 

Fcr, J!»2 a i'.Xi,r.zi^ krA biA feen behir.rj, 75A 

HLj r'a:^ rsca.. i Mic'sacr. to my mind j 

Nir ^:•:^l I, !>--v-5- y/is c>-u'!, dxfcem h:« face, 

Tae ii'i.-Jitr* j.i/ i i r.t •».:! r> (•tnft a pic». 

Tt-: K71 fk.i, H-t •rie:!'! ofrsy'd with haAe, 
TiTii-.x • ■ i 'irtii.-- J -M ir. j«i ind ter. t.t he pa fi*d ; 755 
T^t i-efi itCitz z.r.g :;«a therlr car be f 012nd j 

T: ~~" "-'*- ' -'•ta^- 1-- -"^i iwiT tr.e gire, 

?5r •» :.: : ; : i .~ .T.i--. ■■.-..-2 '..t ^••r.;;* i-a!* 7^3 

T" - *■" "11. 1." '-'• t'sj"!.:? T.4::?.j,-i; "wtr:^ 
A: : »:.:*. ".c:- .'^ii-i -.-•-jeav. r>.i ;>. i-It Ttat. 
7*11; --1:: r : • I'*- ■-". '- ■ -- fi- H^^ir..* it ;.re^mt, 

A--: :•: "5 :.:.r-"-- rr.- : ^ ::. r'/.-iTj la^-i : 7J5 
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FromeldefttiMMfti the mafly fculpturM vaft, 
Glktering with gtrf^im fttidsy four handles gnce; 77 j 
And curling vines around each handle roird 
Support two turtle-doves embofsM in gold. 
A mafly weight, yet hear*d with eafe by him. 
When the briflc ne6hur orerlookM the brim. 
Tempered in this, the nymph of form divine 7^0 

Pours a large portion of the Pramnian wine j 
With goat'i-milk cheefe a flavorous talle beftows, 
And lad with flour the fmiling furface ftrowt. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares { 
The cordial beverage reverend NeAor (hares : 78? 

Salubrious draughts the warriours^ third allay. 
And pleaHng conference beguiles the day. 

Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles fent. 
Unheard approached, and ftood before the tent. 
tJld Neftor rifing then, the hero led 7^9 

To his high feat ; the chief refused, and faid x 

*Tis now no feafon for thefe kind delays } 
The great Achilles with impatience days. 
To great Achilles this refpefl I owe ^ 
"Who aflcs what hero, wounded by the foe, y^f 

Was borne from combat by thy foaming Aeeds. 
With grief I fee the great Machaon bleeds i 
This to report, my- hafty-courfe I bend \ 
Thou know*ft the fiery temper of my friend. 

Can then the fons of Greece (the iage rejoinM) SL90 
Excise companion in Achjlles* mind ? 
Seeks he the forrows of our hod to know \ •.. 

Tliit it ^ot half the dory oJF our woe« 

Tell 
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Ou' urarBT uKTwa it. Uit vaxy gruan, tcj 

T -5t- ^ApsTueisriui., Dtomedf 

Am fcr-r L'jr-.yi-<.::t. axresidy Uteti. 

2* -J* k: ir&E' ^nsTing iufpn I emertairi T 

Aci/fn Tfttc. nir^ pir. deridsi our pain : 

Z*«- r -... Uit f.2kRis coniunK utr fiee! be ^Jt, fia 

l':.-r: i.f:-r c;. s: lut rin:ri- fat dc&rors ; 

N -V :at Li'« neurit tifaJ^ -impairing time 
v'r.rrrTr' ?t ■ ri-rr'.-st, anc ctiss ict mar.lx prnse; I15 
^►t LJC 1 c - zsar fcrer-r^ iiit yomn poSei%'df 
V.':,ffT -L:: :/-.'. a-a ir. Lprs&r. p:/wcTi c^j#ref»'di« 
Tfts I*-'.! yf £. • :t c-iC tr:uirph *cd, 

Ar : : >-. v-_ *>.. -.lit ; .-' sit t: -.:*•: p.-«:£& : 
J — • V-: :♦ f.. -•... '•-.. r.r'.y iitrie '^z iw]-At, 
,--. hl: - r--'-" •■- :r.i.: ; ---^-Lg j:."se : 
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OpprefsMi we ana*<l i and now this conqueft gained. 
My 'fire three hundred chofen iheep obtaun*d« 835 

(That large reprUal he might juftly claim. 
For prize defrauded^ and infiilted fame. 
When Elis^ monarch at the public courTe 
Detained hit chariot and vidkorioua horfe.) 
The reft the people (harM } myfelf furvey^d 84* 

The juft partition, and due vi^imt pay'd. 
Three days were pad, when Elis rofe to war, 
With many a courier, and with many a car i 
The Tons of Aftor at their army*s head 
(y«ung as they were) the vengeful fquadrons led. 84I 
High on a vock fair Thryoefla ftandt. 
Our utmoft frontier on the Pylian lands j 
Not far the ftreams of fam*d Alphteus flow ; 
The ftrean they pafsM, and pitched their tents below. 
PjllUs, defcending in the (hades of night, 8 j;o' 

Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 
Each bums for fame, and fwells with martial prjde } 
Myfelf the foremoft } but my (ire denyM ; 
FearM for my youth, exposed to ftern alarms j 
And ftoppM my chariot, and detain*d my arms. 85^ 
My fire deny'd in rai^ 1 on foot I fled 
Amidft our chariots t' for the Goddefs led.. 

• Along fair Arene^t delightful plain, 
S6h Minyas rolls hi« waters to the main. 
Theve« horfe and foot, the Pylian troops unite, 86ft 
And, flieath*d in arms, expe^ the dawning light. 
Thence, ere the fun advancM his noon -day flame, 
td great Alphaiai' iacrcd fource we came* 

Thc« 
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A Ml AlpbinM«kl«liiiU «M 

To tiM bhM mavMh «£ iki 

In MM we lk|i^ btfiiklhi 

Whik nNmdttl^ ton 

%ni at tiM 6Mi»niiii4iiK >w y i ii K ii § .nyh l7» 

TUm^d ID tiM ifotjrf h wii B y fcii fmm ilM i^y t ' 

Bright re«Mt.of ainty «ii4 worlrt ^H ^iif fr 

The iiatio«t.aHt| thwe fyiM^ BIki IMM.- 

Thc fat who fell, Iw i th my }f*to Mii^'- • 

(She thtt ail fiiaplm* hwliag f irtiilUitw^^ 
Atta tiftry ocni'flnfcdiriMia-HW'i9MPMtf||^'OitKj' 
I feiiM hii:caf^ tht van of haul* Mi 
Th' X|mtta Unr^ ibty tfcnbMi aad lhiey4M& 
ThafbedirperfTd^lhtirbnMwftwafrioiirl^'^ flop 
Fierce as a wbirWriad sow I Iwept the M4t 
Full fifty captive charieea gneVI aiy tmki | 
Two chiefs ham each €dl hfeaihleA«o«bepliiii. * 
Then Aaor^a fern baA ^*d, hot Ne^nme Aroadi 
^he yo}ithfal heroes in a irolof ckm4%» ^f 

0*er heapy fliielck> aad o*er the pfoftmta -tbipag, 
Colle£^ing fpoill* aod ifanighteriDg all akmg^ 
Through wide Baprafian fiekb we forcM the ftasy 
.Where o*er the vales th* Oleaiaa locks aioiei 
^ill Pallas ftoppM us where AUfiom flows* S90 
Fv^n there the hindmoft of Asir rear I flajr. 
And the fame arm that kdy Goneludca the day. 
Then back to Pyle trimi^gt mkc mtf wnf. 

\ Then 
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There to h^h Jw^wwt public thaaki afign*d» 
iU iirft of. Q«n1« } to Neibr» of rowiiund. 49^ 

Such then I wat, impeU*d by youthful blood.) 
So prov'd my valour for my counlry't good« 

Achillcts with una&ire. fury glows. 
And gives to puffion what to Greece he owes. 
How (hall he grieve^ when to th* eternal (hade 500 
Her hofts fliall fink« nor hie the power to aid f 
O friend I my memory recalls the day, 
When^ gathering aids along the Gveeian fta, 
I> and Ulyflea, toochM at Pthta-e port, 
And enterM Pelcus* hofpttable court* ^^ 

A bull to Jure he flew in facri^ee. 
And pourM libations on the flaming thighe. 
Thyfelf* Achilles, and thy rererend fvK 
Menoetius, turn'd the fragments on the five. 
Ao^llcft feea us, to the feaft invites^ t^to 

Social yre fit, awl fliare the genial rites. 
We then explain^ the caMfe on which we came, 
UrgM yon to arms, and fonnd you fierce for £une. 
Your ancient fetfaers generous precepts gave | 
jMe^e £ud only this-.-.'* My fon ! be bnwe t'* 995 
Menoetius thus t ** Though great Achilles fliine 
^* In flrength fuperior, and of race divine, 
** Yet cooler thoughts tity elder years attend ) 
** Let thy juft counfels aid, and rule thy friend/* • 
•Thus fpohe your father at Theflalia^s court j 9*0 

Words now forgot, though now of vaft import* 
Ah I try the unnoft that a friend can fay. 
Such gentle fbf oe the fitrctft aiinds ob^. 
n ' Samft 
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Or are her heroes doom*d to die with ihamet 

And this the period of our wart and fame f 955 

fiiuypylut replies t No more, my frieod, 
Oivece it fo more ! this day her glories end* 
lEr*n to the ihips vi6lorio\is Troy purfuest 
Her force encreafing as her toil renews. 
Thofe chiefs, that usM her utmoft rage to meet, 960 
Lie pierc*d with woilnds, and bieeding in the fleet* 
But thou, Patroclus ! afl a friendly part, 
Lead to my (hips, and draw this deadly dart| 
"With lukewai-m water wafli the gore away. 
With healing halms the raging fmart allay, 965 

Such as fage Chiron, fire of Pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles^ and Achilles thee. 
Of two famM furgeons, Podalirius (lands 
This hour furrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 970 

Now wants that fuccour which fo oft he lent. 

To him the chief t What then remains to do ? 
Th* event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charged by Achilles^ great command I fly. 
And bear with hafte the Pylian king's reply ; 975 

Sot thy diftrefs this inftant claims relief. 
He (aid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 
The flavcs their mafter's flow approach furveyM, 
And hides of oxen on the floor difplayM i 
There ftretchM at length the wounded hero lay, 9 So 
Patroclus cut the forky ftcel away. 
Then in his hands a bitter root he bruisM ; 
The wound he wafli'd, the (lyptic juice infus'd. 
The doiing flefli that inftant ceas'd to glow^ 
The wound to torture, and l\\t XAwi^ ta ^wi % ^\ 
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The Battle H ttie Qrecbn W«IU 

THE Greeks being retired into their entrenchment, 
Hi^or attemper to -iorcft ihetn | bue it proving im- 
pofllbfe tcip^is the ditch ^ Fotydamas adVifes loqiitt 
their chariots, and manage the attack on foot. The 
Tropns follow hi* counfelp and, having divided 
th^if army into fivG bodies o£ foot, begin the affaulL 
"But upon the fignal of an eagle with a ferpent in 
hit talon iS, which appear'd on the left hand of the 
Trojan^i Polydamas endeavours to withdraw them 
4g|jn. This HeHor opposes, and continues the at- 
tiick } in whichf afce-r many aflions, Sarpedon make^ 
the firft breach in the wall i Heftor alfo casing ft 
itane of a vaft fize, forces open one of (he gates^ 
;ind enters at the head of his ti\}opSj wh<f vifloriouJIy 
pudue the Grecians even to their ^iip3« 
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WH I L £ tlHit the hero'8 pious cares tttend 
The xfvitt and fafcty of his wounded friend, 
Trojaiis and Greeks with tltfOiing fhields engagCt 
And mutual deaths are dtkltwlth mutual yage* 
Mor long the trench or lofty walls Oppofe | £ 

With Gods averfe th^^lIUfated Works arofei 
Their powers »eg!^6d» and no vi6kim {kin. 
The walls we^ rais^dji thetrenehes Aink in vain. 

Without the<Ood8» how ihoit a period ibnds 
The proudeft inonument of «>ortal hands 1 fib 

TMt ftoodywhile^Heaor and Achilles ri^M, 
While facitdTroy tlie warring hofts eogagM { 
But when iier Tons were ^ilain, her city burnM^ 
And what.furvivM of Gfvece ta Grreece retumM | 
"f hen Neptune and Apollo flioolcthe (hore» 15 

Then IdaH (linimitr pourM tiieir watery •ftorei 
Rhefus and fthodius then unite their rills, , 
Carefus roaring down the ftony h-iMsi 
JEfopus^ Gr^cuSy w'lth mingled force, . ^ 
A ltd Xanthus foaming from ^is fruitful (buree | aCi 
And gulphy'SFmo'is, roHing to theimain 
Helmet8»khd jbidds, -aiid< god-Hka heroes flaint 
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IB^ like X whi r iwta i t» taiird riest fearrnag 
iMlB^eti ttae cznafH^ and <itta«e t^ iidLi aioB^ 
Sj nuiiH: thc4a|pb ^li Inmten U&ebes baarfi^ 
FiBixs of his^ tmgittv. X bos: <» UoB. ±xm£s } 
^on'd ^tnes iinxuuii x <it!SBd£aI cu^cLb facKa 

Bl» powers ontaisU dini: iMtB tS&s^SSL <lrfy, 
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H9 foan)S> he glares, he bounds againft them all. 
And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. 
With equal ngt encompafsM He6lor glows 5 5 ? 

Exhorts his armies, and the trenches (hows. 
The panting fteeds impatient fury breathe. 
But fnort and tremble at the gulph beneath ; 
Juft on the brink they neigh, and paw the ground, 
And the turf trembles, and the (kles refound. 60 

Eager they viewM the proTpt^ dark and deep, 
Vaft was the leap, and headlong hupg the ftcepi 
The bottom bare (a formidable (how!) 
And briftled thick with fharpenM ftakes below. 
The foot alone this ftrong defence could force-, 65 
And try the pafs impervious to the horfe. 
This faw Polydamas 5 who, wifely brave, 
KeilrainM great He5kor, and this counfd gave s 
Oh thou I bold leader of th& Trojan bands. 
And you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands 1 70 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots 6nd, 
The flakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pafs through thofe, witliout a thoufand wounds^ ^ 
No fpace for combat in yon naiTow bounds. 
. Pjpud of the favours mighty Jove has (howiv 75 

On certain dangers we too rafhly inin : 
If *ti8 his will our haughty foes to tanie. 
Oh may this Inftant end the Grecian nanie'l 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall. 
And one great day deftroy and bury all 1' io 

But (hould they turn, and here opprefs our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 
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Antenor*fl font the fourth battalion guide, 
And great i£neas, born on fountflil Ide. 
tJivine Sarpcdon the laft band obcy'd, 115 

Whom Oiaiicus anjd Afteropeus aid, 
Next him, the bravcft at their army's head. 
But he more brave than all the hofts he led* 

Now with compacted (hields, in clofe array. 
The moving legions fpeed their headlong way 1 xao 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet. 
And fee the Grecians gafping at their feet* 

While every Trojan thus, and every aid, 
Th' advice of wife Polydamas obey'd } 
Afius alone, confiding ia his car, S2 1 

His vaunted courfers urgM to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero! and advised in vain 1 
Thofe wheeU returning ne*er (hall mark the plains 
^ more thofe cOurfers with triumphant joy 
Reftore their matter to the gates of Troy ! 13^ 

Black death attends behind the Grecian wall. 
And great Idomeneus (hall boatt thy fall. 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plain 
The ftying Grecians ftrove their (hips to gain j 
Swift through the wall their horfe and chariots patt. 
The. gates half-openM to receive the laft. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flies x 
His following hod with clamours rend the (kies i 
To plunge the GiTCciaos headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all theijr hopes were vain 

To guard the gates, two mighty chiefs attend. 
Who from the Lapiths' warlike race defcend| 

Thia 
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To lave, their fleet,' the Isft efforts they tr^ 
And ftones and darts in mingled tempefts fly. 

.'As when (liarp Boreas blows abroad, and brings 175 
The dreary winter on his frozen wings ; 
Beneath the low-hung clouds the (hcets of fnow 
Defcend, and whiten all the fields below 3 
So fad the darts on either army, pour. 
So down the rampires roll the rocky (bower ; iZo 

Heavy and thick refound the batter'd ihiclds. 
And the deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With fhame repuls'd, with grief and fury driven, 
The frantic Afius thus accufes Heaven : 
In Powers ixnmortal who fhall now believe ? 185 

Can thofe too flatter, and can Jove deceive ? 
What man could doubt but Troy^s victorious power 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal hour f 
But like when wafps from hollow crannies drive. 
To guard the entrance of their common hive, 190 

Darkening the rock, while with unwearied wings 
They flnke th* aiFailants, and infix their flings j 
A race det'ermih'd, that to death contend : 
So fierce thefe Greeks their laft retreats defend. 
Gods ! fhall two warriours only guard their gates, 195 
lUfsel an army, and defraud the Fates ? 

Thefe empty accents mingled with the wind i 
Nor mov'd great Jove's unalterable mind j 
To god-like Heftor and his matchlefs might 
Was ow'd the glory of the deflin'd fight. aoo 

^ike deeds of arms through all the forts were try'd, 
'And «U the gates fufUin*d an equal tide i , 

Through 
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i*8 bird 911 founding pinlQus beat the ikiei^ 
leediag (erpenty of enormous fipty 
talontftmiftUi alive, sind curling round, 135 

ftung^the bird, wliofe throat receivM the woui)d t 
i with the iinart, he dr(^ the fttal prey, 
iry cirqle wings his paiikful way» 
Its on^tbe winds, and c^ds the hioavens with cries: 
idft the hoft the falling fcrpent lies. S40 

y, pale wilsl^ terrottr, mark its iyires unroHM, 
I Jove's;poftent with beating- hearts behold, 
a $rft Polydamas the iUenet' broke, 
jr wei^UtHefignti, and t».Heaor (p*k€ : 
ow oft, my brother^ ;tby reproach I bear, 241^ 

words wtll^mcanti anil ftntlments fincere ! 
9to tfaofiit coufifels whldk li fudge* the beft, 
t: the«ikitb#ul diaate^of my bireaft^ 
peak hi^ thoughts, is every freemaik's right, 
lace and .war^ . ia counoil and in light ; s 50 

all Imovti deferring to-thyDiway, 
tends to raifc that power which L obey* 
I hearmy-words, nor may. my^ words bo vain $ ' 
not, this-dayt the- Grecian' flf^ to gain $ 
furr, to warn ur Jovehis omcn^fsnt, 255 

thus my mind explains its clear event* 
viaor«iigle^ vHlofe finlfterftight. 
'ds our boA, and fille our hearta with fright, 
ifs'd his conqueft in the middle ^ies, 
iv'd to feiae, but not pofleis'the prize ; 260 

. though we.gird with fires tbt Grecian fleet, 
igh thefe pco«d.bulwarh».tuaible at oui* feet, 
v3 '^^^% 



Tout Q&KMftCBf n«l wBKCTf'WS MCfCBCr| ' * 

Mon woet llwll Mfow^md morf banoeft VhtdL - - 

For tlM ft ikBM ftir wodd iPMdiAe Met^ '' 

*To him tiwi Ifa fl w widi tffdm ifetwraM r '* '*' 
<Pimeat]iei]pofct»'likcfM«4fhf«rflKu»*d) 'J 
Aie thefe tiM Mlhlvl eovaOk dFtliy tMgvt r 
Thy will it ptrdftlf not thy ration tt wug i ' • ^ gyo 
Or» ifthepwrpoAof thy-hOMtithoatttttr • - 
Sure Heaven nfiuntt dU littie ftafettt Itnt* 
What Qgward^omifelt wotJd;Ay wadntft iboIw» >:•> 
Againft the^iord, ditwill levtaTd dp joiol 
Tholtadiogifn^tk*ifTffitaUditiod^ - ' ' ' ays 
And hap|iy thundtrt of the fkvonring God, / ' 

Thefe (hall I (light ? -and guide niy wavering ttund * 
By wandering birds, d&at dit with every wind.^ ' 
Ye vagrantt of the iky 1 your wings esctend. 
Or where the fans arife, or wheredefcend 3 »ttf: 

To right, to left, unheeded take your way» . 
While I the di6bites of high Heaven obey*: 
Without a iign his fword tha brave man draws. 
And aiks no omen but his country's caufe. 
But why (houldft thou fufpe6^ the war^s fuccefs f %%$ 
None fears it more, as none promotes it left : 
Though all our chiefs amid yon (hips expire^ 
Tnift thy own cowardife t* eicape their fire* 
Troy and her fons may find a general grave. 
But thou canft live, for thou canft be a (lave. . S9O 
Yet ihould the fears that wary mind fuggefts . 
Spread their cold poifoa through our loMitra* kft(^t 
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irelin cm revenge To baft a part, 
m the foul' that qaivers in thy heart* 
I0U8 he rpcfke, and^ niihirig to the wall, 195 
>n his hoft $ his hoft obey the call | 
ardour follow where their l^der flies 1 
bling clamours thunder in the ikies, 
reathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
rifts of duft the clouded navy hide 1 300^ 

8 theGreeks with terrour anddifmay, 
lives great He6lor the predeAin'd day* 
; in themfelves, bu^ftronger in their aidj 
:o the works their rigid iiege they laid. 
1 the mounds and mafly beams defend, 30]} 

thefe they undermincf and th6fe they rend | 
ve the piles- that prop the folid wall { 
eaps on heaps the fmoky ruins fall* 
i on her rampart ftands the fierce alarms } ' 

rouded' bulwarks blaze with waving arms^ 319 
touching ibield, a long refulgent row} 
:e hiding darts, IncefTant, rain below, 
aid Ajaces fly from> tower to tower, 
3uze, with flanne divine, the Grecian power, 
merous impulfe every Greek obeys | 315 

;s urge the fearful $ and the valiant, praife. 
3WS in arms 1 whofe deeds are known to famCf 
ou whofe ardour hopes an equal name { 
lot alike endued with force or art | 
I a day when each may a£l his part I 319 

to fire the brave, and warm the cold, 
n n^w gl9riest or augment the old. 



That »l|i».wkl».w»aJ«iii»qrwiyy>Bi|i,tmp|(l. .^ 

WltQM iInH« tluit tnvf » dMi 9PI hakitcl 

Ct^H •U«vr«Mt «luiUAlir iktMiy fram^ 

Which cliitni no Itfii iii« (mt£4 A^n thg hn^n^ 

Tor lull of fftfi|i 1 l|a(uJ4<Mt vflMy <iiM 

In IgHting ftcl(S», nor ^r^^ thy ioul to imr« - .yi^ 

Bui fineei tlat I Igaobk age mttftifjW— # 

Difctfc, and <l«ii^ I ioeiorabte 4ffOfli.| . . 

The life wbicly ptbcrt pty^ Jt^ ui ^dtowt 

And givff tj> fAtnc what we to natoiv owei 

]$i!«yc thotigh wt fiUi t»d hPVOMI^d if w« ItfC^ )|| 

Or let ui glfir/ g|iin» ov gloiy gm 1 

He raid); hi" words the lifteaing chief JoQMre 
With cqtinl warmtbi ami rouze the warriour*s firc$ 
1'hc truopf ^urfue their ic4ficrf with delight, 
Jl^uOi to the iot, and claim tl^ proini#*d fight« 400 
Mrnrrtlicuii from on high the dorm beheld 
^rhrcttcning the fort, nnci blackeBing in the field 1 
Around the walii he gar*d, to view from far 
Wh;>t nid appearM t' avert th* approaching war. 
And law whrrc Tcuccr with tb' Ajacei (tood^ 405 
Of fi^Ut lnf.iiiaie, prodigal of l^lood. 
In vnin ha calli ; the din of helrfii and ftitelda 
Kin^.ii to thf (kict, and cchoet through the fielda. 
The brazen hingcf fly, the walla refound, 
)ktfvcn tteNr\)jJct» roar the mountaixie, thunderi.all ttif 
ground. 4*|> 

Then thut to Thooe |— Hence with fpced (ha (aid)' 
^Jiod, urge the bold Ajacci tg^ our aid| 

ii Theit 




Thefr tHrngfth, irilitfcrf, 'Wft rtiiy help t*' bcifr 

The bloody hbtfurs of 'tfi« doubtful vfiir\ ^- ' " • 

Hfilher thtf Lytian princeg'bend their coirfilV, ' 415 

Thebeft and braveft of the hoftile force. " 

But, if too fiercely there the foes contendi 

Let Telamon, at leaft, our towers defend, • 

And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow, 

3\> ftiare tlie dangers and repel the foe. • 4st 

Swift at the word, the herald fpeeds along 
7*he lofty rampartt, through the martial throng j 
And finds the heroes bath*d in fweat and gore, 
OpposM in combat on the dufty fhorc. 
.Yd valiant leaders of oar warlike bands ! 415 

Your Aid (fiiid Thoos) Pelcus* fon demands. 
Your ftrcngth, united, 'beft may help to bear * 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war -. 
Thither the Lycian princes bend their courfe, 
•JT&e beft and brovcft of the hoftile force. 439 

But if too fiercely here thd foes contend. 
At leaft, let Telamon thofe towers defend. 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow, 
To ftiare the danger, and repel the foe. 

^raight to the fort great Aj ax turn\l his care, 43; 
And thus befpoke his brothers of the war t 
Now, valiant Lycomede ! exert your might, 
And, brave Oi'leus, prove your force in fight 1 
To you I truft the fortune of the field, 
^Till by this arm the foe (hall be repellM 3 44QI 

That done, expefl me to complete the day-* 
ThciYi With bU feven-fold fhield^ he ftrode away. 
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ll trw >i»ult M«^ »ii4 Ufet«r>l lip iIm a^ 

TV Y«iM».)i^MM^ ^nwii <«^iAiM luvbimr''d crown., 410. 

tV ^Hn^^ Amiii> ilK^ ^dh«iM {a4^ fe>\indi» 
W t^<«^x ^t«W f^inrNil Y>MM toc^4i 4«Uy ting boafl 
O^Mss^i^^ M M«» >ii>Mm4% «iKl>i k^iyMnjt iVim hit height^ 
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S•^p«d9^.^i*.,^cgp^t.hcflc^.l ..,.,• ^.i'.. , 
:d Glaucus (U)wJ[>v<)iUt.l;^e fy^,^i i :„., ' . /• 
KiDi^ breail witk gjeporou|(,ar^m;.g,lpw^ ... 475 
iiVi^s to. /ight^ aad. flies upontl^ foes* 
on firft was dopqaM his« force to fjeel >., , . . . , 
n bis bceafi. be^phingd the pointed, (lecl ;-. ... 
from the yawniAg wound witJ) fury tpr^ , . 
ear,, gurfued by gu(bing. ft reams of gore 5 4$^ 
finks the warriouc with a. thundering ibmid» 
izen armour cing.s ag^^nfl the ground*, 
yt tD the battlement the w£tor flies*, 
tvith full for^ei and every, nerve applies ^ 
es i the ponderous (lones disjointed yield.;, 485^ 
»lling ruins fmoke along the field. 
ht.y breach- appears, the walls lie bar^ }. , , 

ike a. deluge, rufhes in. the war. 
:e bold TeAJcer. draws the twanging bow,, 
wjax fends his javelin at the £oc:. 499 

n his belt tlie iieather'd. weapon flood, 
(rough his buckler drove the trembling. wood ^ 
ve was prefent in the dire debate,. 
:ld his offspring, and avert his fate, 
ince gave back» not meditating flighty 495 

2[ing vengeance,, and feverex fight j, 
raisM with hope* and.firM with glory** charms^ 
nting fquadrons ta new fiu*y warms : 
-e, ye Lycians ! is. the flrength.you boafl I 
ormer fame and ancient virtue lofl 1 54^ 

each lies open, but your chief in yain. 
>ts aJone the guarded paf& to. gain f. . 

Unite, 
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dnttCp &n<l fopn tlui hcvaile fleet Ai;:li |i)l a 

■ ^ * 
The forct of i^duremil «iiion c<»f»qti«n alL 

Thit {aft r«buke infliitiM the Lf ei»n ci^w^ 50jt 
They join, thfy ihicteiii and th* aft^tiit lencvf z 
Unmoved ih' ^mbodted Greeks thdi* fnry tbifp 
Ami ftxM rupport th« wj»:Uc gf sH fht^ w^r ; 
Nor LOiild iHe Gt«eki rcpti thf? Lycitn powtrij 
IJuf the b^y Lychnt fierce the Greci&n towtri* 51^ 
A»f on the cotifint» of aidptnin^ ^roufid«t 
Two itiibhorn <%aini whh blowt dh)^uc# thcji-SouTidt| 
Th«y tii^» tlvy fweit t but neither i^!i\n or yietdt 
Ont foot, otic incht of the conKntt^^d field i 
Xhu« obfliii^tc to dctth ttiey f^glit, tbay t^l f ^| 

Nor ihcfe ca^n keepi nof thdfe ean win, the wulk ** 
Their m?.rviy breaftA arc pierc'd with m*inv a woun^» 
Loufi Arokes are ht^Ltdt and rattlhg mnn* refound, 
The copious daughter cover* aU the fhate. 
And the high ramparts drop with Imman gore* ft* 

A& when two fcateft ate charg^M with doubtful loidi^ 
Frorn fide lo fide the trembling bftlance nod» 
(While fome laborious matron^ juH and poor, 
"With nice cxa^inefs weighs her woolly ftore) 
Till, pois'd aloft, the rcfting beam fufpcnds 5* J| 

Each equal weighty nor this, nor that^defcendsi 
So ftood the war, till He6^or*8 matchlefs might 
With Fates prevailing, tum'd the fcale of fight. 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he ilie». 
And fires his hoft with lotid repeated cries t SiM 

Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant handft 
Hafte to the fleet^ and toft the blazing braadt t 

Thc| 




They liear> they run $ and, gathering at hit call, 

Kaife fcaling-engines and afcend the walls 

lAround therwoi^u a-woodof g4itteiingj4beajF^ 53^ 

Shoots up, and ill t!(it rTTing hoft ap^an. ' 

A ponderous ftone bold He6lor heavM to throw. 

Pointed above, and rough and groft below x 

Not two fti-ong men th' enormous weight could raife, 

Such men as live in thefe degenerate da^s i ^^ 

Yet this, as eafy as a Twain could bear 

The fnowy fleece, he tofsM, and ihook in air t 

For JoTt upheld, and lightened of its load 

Th' unwieldy rock, the labour of a God, 

Thus arm^d, before the folded gates he came, 54.5^ 

Of mafly fubftance, and -ftupendous franie} 

With iron bars and •brazen hinges ftrong. 

On lofty beams Dffolid timber hung: 

Then, thundering thrmigh the planks with forceful fway^ 

Drives the fharp rock } the folid beams give way, 550 

The folds arc (hatter 'd j from the crackling door 

Leap the refounding bars, the-fiying hinges roar. 

Now rufliing in, the ftirious chief appears. 

Gloomy as night ! and (hakes two (hining fpears 1 

A dreadful gleam from bts bright armour came, 5^^ 

And from his eye-balls fla(h*d the living flame. 

He moves a God, reiiftlefs in his courfe. 

And feems a match for more than mortal force. 

Then pouring after, through the gapingr fpace, 

A tide of Trojans flows, and Alls the place { j^ 

The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly | 

The fliorc it heaped with deatb, and tumult rends the (ky« 
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